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Worthy Sir, 

A Cecording to your deſire, I have ac- 
quainted my felt with your Tran- 
ation of Quintilians Declamations; Tis 
piece that is worthy of the Publick, and 
ou have done it right, who have reach'd 
eſenſe,Deſignand Acumen of the Orater, 
hereby ſome Life will be pur into the at- 
ntive Engliſh Reader, which may juſtly 
ive a price to the Book, in the opinion of 


Sir, Your Servant 
John Goad. 


Worthy Sir, 
Have always admired Quinti/;an in his 
own Language,and I do not diſlike him 
yours:Your | ranſlation appears to be ve- 
juſt, and anſwers,in all its proportions, 
2 great Original, from whence you drew 

I am 

Your Humble Servant 


Fohn Llartcliffe. 


A 2 Worthy 


Vorthy Sir, 
Have, with a great deal of delight and fatis- 
faction, read over your Tranftlation of the 
firſt of Prntilians Orations; ind it a judgment 
may bc madeof the goodnwis of the -:her vy the 
excellence ot the, I make no q'ie!l:on, but your 
labour in this kind will prove vcry uſeful to a 
great many, and acceptable to all.For fince Tran- 
Nations are now come to be ſo much in vogue,and 
received with a general ſatisfaction, I know no 
reaſon, why ths of yours ſhould not lay claim 
wo, as it juſtly deſerves, a gen« ral acceptance 
and kind entertainment: * Eſpecially ſince 1t 1s don 
with ſo much Judgment,and fo fully and clearly 
expreſles rhe lenle of the Author, 
| am Str, 


Your humble Servant, 
Tho. Walker. 


a  *. 
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Good Str, 

S for other Kindnelles, ſo particularly I 
thank you tor the Peruſal of your Tranſla- 

tion of Qumilians Orations : I mult confeſs, I al. 
ways took .Qurmtilian for the beſt of the Roman 
Orators ; and | am glad, that he can be read in 
our Mother tongue ; anJ wit! more clearneſs, 
than in his own Native Language : Many places 
in the Larin ſeem difficule, Which you have ren- 


dred plain : In my opinion,you would do well to | 


plcaſure thoſe, that are not acquainted with the 
Latin Tongue, - with more Tranſlations of yours: 
Sr, 
| am, Your aftectionate and Humble Servant. 


William Bolton. 
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To the Ingemious and Hopeful 
Young Gentlemen, Samuel Role 
Eſq; and Mr. Thomas Rolt Sons 
of the deſervedly Honourcd, the 
Lady Rolt the Younger, of M1l- 
ton Erneys in the County of 


Bedford. 


Gentlemen, 


wy the Dedication of Books 1s 


fo much in faſhion,you may 

juſtly claim this. of mine;For 
the Ichnography of this Tranſlation 
was drawn by me,at the ſweet and 
delightful Habitation of your Vir- 
tuous Mother, 1n Milton atorcſaid, 
while ſhe was pleaſed to make uſc 
of me to preſide over your Educa- 
tions for a ſeaſon, till better Help 
A 3 could 


could be procured : I preſume 
therefore to prefix your Names be- 
forc this Traftz partly out of Gra- 
| titude to your moſt Worthy Mo- 

ther ; ns partly roo, as an ac- 
knowledgment of your perſonal Re* 
ſp*As ro mc, and alſo, as a far- 
ther Encouragement to vour /ſtu- 
dies,whcrein 1 hope and believe vou 
have already made ſo great a Pro- 
2reſs. 


Tours 


In a/! Offices of ReſpeCt and Service. 


John Warr. 


The 
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THE 


RANSLATOR 


TO IHE 


Reader. 


Onſidering that many Claſſick 

Latin Authors have been 

made Engliſh by ſeveral In- 
penious Perſons; Authors, both Hi- 
ſtorical,as Plutarch, Tacitus,Sueto- 
1us,&c. And alſo Ethical and Phi- 
lological, as Tullics Ofhces, Senc- 
ca's works, EraſmusColloquies,and 
A4 ſe- 


The Tranſlator 


ſeveral others: Encouraged by ſuch 


Great Examples, I have ſpent ſome 


time in Tranſlating XIX of the De-: 


clamations of Quintilian, Printed a- 
part in Latin at the Theatre in Ox- 
ford, for the uſe of Schools. The 
deſign then being to gratihe thoſe, 
who do yet militare' ſub' ferula, [ 
hope the Great Maſters of Eloquence 
will not only hold me excuſed, but 
alſo be my Compurgators, if I have 
10t Paraphraſed or made any Cont1- 
derable deſcantson them,but rendred 
them (0; as to make them intelligible 
to the meancit Capacities; only the 
| Latintzs ſo tull,and conciſe r00,that 
it requires {ome interſertions here 
and there, and alſo a few marginal 
notes, for the clearing of the ſenſe: 

As for the Author of them M.Fab. 
Quintihanus,he was a great Maſter 
of Eloquence in the Roman State, 


and 


me i 


To-the Reader. 
and juſtly deſerves that Elogy given 
him by the Poet Marrtaal, 


The Glory of the Roman Gown. 


And accordingly he had ſeveral 
Youths committed to his.Education 
and Care: To thoſe, . who were of 
the Supream Claſs, and had at- 
tained to ſome ripencls of reaſon 
and underſtanding,he was wont to 
propound Subjects,fictitious or real, 
for them to exerciſe their Wits upon, 
Pro and Con, in vocal Orations ; 
which being done, he ſele&ted the 
moſt nervous Arguments, and florid 
Expreſſions out of all their Speeches, 
which he afterwards lick'd over 
into one terſe and polite Diſcourſe, 
here called a Declamation. I men- 
tion this, as an Encouragement 70 
the Ingenious to peruſe theſe Ora- 
tions, 


The Tranſlator 


ions, in regard they are the Cream 
and Produdt of the moſt promiſing 
Wits, cul['d out and polih'd by the 
Second hand of the Maſter. For 
by reading theſe Exercitations 1n 


Scholis Trivialibus, the Wits ef 
/ 


Youth may be excited and ma 
more capable to manage Logical 
Excrcifes,when tranſplanted thence 
to the Umycrlity; ſuch Velitations 
and Traverſes, as theſe, whetting 
their Inventions, and Edging therr 
Spirits for greater Conflicts, both in 
the Phyſical and alſo the Theolo- 
P1Cal Schools. 

And beſides, I was further en- 


conraged to the Tranſlation of this» 


Piece, becauſe ſome of our Engliſh 
Schools, even of the very Firſt Mag- 
nitude, do not diſdain to ſuffer thety 
Youth.ſometimes, to pronounce vocal 
Orations in czr Mother-Tongue : 

Which 


w——. 


ms A) ——— *%%, © *, *% tw, * A =. c0o0 -» ra *ro, 


-@' = mo 


To the Reader. 
Which Praflice, why may it not be 
juſtified, yea commended rather, 
in them, in regard it tends to the 
poliſhing of ozr Youth # our 
own, as well as the other parts 
of their Diſcipline do accompliſh 
them in the Latin and other Learn- 
cd Languages. 

One favour I deſire of the Cour- 
tcous Reader,that if,in all paſſages, 
I have not had the happy Genius 
to arrive at the Authors meaning, 
he would pleaſe to 1mpute it to his 
Obſcurity, whoſe ſenſe ſometimes 
lies ſo deep, not only at the Bottom, 
(to ſpeakallufively) but even in the 
very Sand below it, that it is very 
hard zo fiſh it our. 

Whereupon being Conſcious to 
myſelf, both of my own Tenuity , 
and alſo of theDifficulcy of this Au- 
thor, I obtained the Favour of ſome 
Great 


The Tranſlator 
*TheMa- Great axd Eminent*Orators, to give 
ſters of 
Merchan- me their Cenſure; and, as of api 
Towns ne ICY thought fit, their Reviſals and 


and of the 

C.nr- Approbations : Whoſe Teſtimo- 

Schools, n1es, as they were directed in Let- 
ters to myſelf, at the Bookſellers 
defire,who undertakes the Impreſſi- 


on, are Printed herewith verbatim. 


J. W. 


THE 


JORDER 


NUMBER 


Of the SEVERAL 


DECLAMATIONS. 
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DECLAMATION. L 


P Aries Palmatus, or, 7he wall all-bloody 
with the Track of. an Hand. Pag,1,z. 
For the Blind Sox againſt his Step-Mother. 

DECLAMATION II. 
Cccus pro Limine, or, The Blind Son ſtand. 
ing at bis Chamber-door. 25,26,27. 
For the Blind Son againſt his Mother-in-Law. 
Decla- 


DECLAMATION IIL 


Miles Marianus, or, 4 Soldier under Ma- 
r1us. 55,56. 
For the Sold7-r againſt his Colonel. 
DECLAMATION IV. 
Mathematicus, or, The 4ſtrologer. 77,78,79, 
For the $91 againit the Father. 
DECLAMATION V. 
ger Redemprus, or, The /ick Son Ranſomed. 
105,106,107, YP 
For the Father againit the Soy. 
DECLAMATION VL 
Corpus Projectum, five Anus Ceaca. A 
Corps thrown into the Sea, er, The Blind A 
Old Woman. 138, 139, 140. 
For the Father againſt the Mother, 
| DECLAMATION VIL 
Tormenta Pauperis, or the Poor Mans Rack. Q 
170,171,172. 
For the Poor Man againft the Rich. 
DECLAMATION VIIL 
Gemini Languentes, or the dying Twins. 
I90,191,192, 
For the Mother againſt the Father. 
 DECLAMATION IX 
Gladiator, or The Roman Gladiator. 
220,221,222, 
For the Sox againſt the Father. 


De» 


DECLAMATION X 
Sepulchrum Incantatum, or The Ixchanted 
Sepulchre., 251,252,253. 
or the Wife againſt her Hubaxd, 
DECLAMATION MAXI 
Dives Accuſatus Proditionis, or 4 Rich Max 
accus d of Treaſon. 263,264,265. 
For the Rich Man againſt the Poor. 
DECLAMATION XIL 
Paſti Cadaveribus, or Citizens (in time of F4- 
mine devouring one another. 2.80,281,282 
For the Citizens againſt their Exvoy. 
DECLAMATION XI11 
Apes Pauperis, or The Poor Mans Bees. 
321,322,323. 
For the Poor Max againſt the Rich. 
DECLAMATION XIV. 
Odu Potio, or The Hate-procurirg Potion. 
— 347, 348. 
For the Toung May againſt his Afifs. 
DECLAMATION XV. 
2du Potio, &c. 362,363. 
For the M/s againſt the Toung Mar. 
DECLAMATION XVI 
Amici Vades, or Two Friends, one ſurety for 
other. $2,383,384- 
For the 7oxwg Man againſt his Mother. 


Declama- 


DECLAMATION XVII, 
Venenum Effuſum, or Poyſon ſpilt on the 
Ground. : 397,398,399. 
For the Son againſt the Father; 
DECLAMATION XVIIL 
afamis in Matrem, or 4 Son Accus'd of In- 
ceſt with his own Mother. 425,426,427- 
For the Wife againſt her Fusband: 
DECLAMATION -XIX.- 
Infamis in Matrem, or, 'a Sou Accugd ( by 
his Father) of Inceſt with his own Mother 
The Argument is the ſame with That of the 
former Declamation. 451,452. 
For the Hwband againſt the Wife. 


ERRATA. 
P. 45.1.1. dele be. p.318.L1$. for many read may. p. 363. 
1. 8. for ever read never. p. 401. |. 4. for :n read' #. p. 430. 
L 17. for Houſes read —__ 439. 1. 31. dele nor. 
Mal-pun?tations and other literal miftakes(if any be) the 
Courteous Reader is defared to corre with his Pen, 
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Paries Palmatus : 
OR, 


8 The Wallall Bloody with 
| the Track of an Hand. 


= OY _———— _ 
_ —_— 


DECLAMATION LI. 


_— O— 


The Argument. 


. WU 7hcre was a Gentleman who had a Blind 
' Son, whom he had made bis Heir, but mar- 
rYirg a Second Wife, He matle an Apart- 
ment for the dark Youth, in a remote 
part of his Houſe. The Father was Mar - 
thered in te night, ay he was lying in Bed 
by bis Wite in his own Chamber, and the 
next morning his Son's Sword was found in 
the Wound, and all the Wall, from his 
Son's Chamber to His, was bloodied with 
the Print of an Hand. 


B The 
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The Blind Son and the Step-Mother ac- 
cuſe one another of the Murther. 


For the Blind Sim againſt the Step- Mother. 


F this Innocent Young-man (my Lords and 
Judges) would uſe the Motive of his fad 
fiſtreſs, he might allege, that , together 

with his Eyes, he had loſt all his wild unrul- 

ly thoughts , but when he has a mind to declare 
his Innocency rather by his Mamers- than his 
Miſeries, he cannot bear ſo great a reproach to 
be caſt either an his duty. or his Contcience, as 
not to be'thought to have comnutted this Mur- 
cher only upon the account of his Blindneſs. 

And therefore he doth not deſire that you ſhould 
think him Prtyable, unleſs alſo he be found Imo- 
cent , neither would he have you Releive his af- 

flicted Condition, unleſs he proves himſelf more 
unhappy in lofing his Father than his Eyes. Set 
then (my. Lords) aneſtimate upon this Towng-1m 3n, 
bv thoie accompliſhments, as you would do if,. 
he had his Eyes, I mean by his Converſation, by 
his Modeſty, by his Duty to his Farber, which if 
they can be made appear, as we ſhall under- 
take for them all in his bebalf, ro Ind:#ment will 
daunt him. And th»? ghis wicked }/7man (for- 
ſooth) hath pourtrayed our Calamity by blood- 


ing the Wall, yet we arc not abaſhed thereat, for * 


by how much the more diligent and careful ſhe 
hath been, that ſhe might not be diſcovered, ſhe 
hath thereby given a moſt certain indicarion, 
that (to be ſure) ſhe wanted not her Eyes. Gra- 
METCY 


[ 3] 
mercy, Dame, for bringing over the Arguments 
of thy too laviſh ſuſpition to our ſide, it would 
have been harder to evince, that the Blmd-man 
had not commirted this Villany, . unleſs all things 
had been ſo perſonared, that ſuch a Blimd-man 
might ſeem to have commitred it. 

And therefore (my Lords) 1 may fairly hope, 
that thoſe Pleas will bg juſtly ſuſpeted by you, 
which are ſo Nonſenſically ferged againſt the poor 
Blind-Youth. 

As firſt, that the large ſpace of the Houſe, 
which lay in the midſt. between the Son's Cham- 
ber and the Father's, was full of Blood, foor- 
derly drawn along even to the poor Youths 
Chamber, as if. indeed the Parrecide had been a- 
fraid, that he ſhonld not have been diſcovered. 
Next, the Night was principally choſen our for 
the Villany, at which time no Husband is cver 
found abed without his //ife. Then in a Murther, 
no man ever uſes his own but rather anothers 
Sword, yet here, whoſe, but the Young-mar's 
Sword, was left in the Wound ? Thar fo the 
Step-mother Might not want this Argument againſt 
him. Laſtly, The Murrher was compleated ar 
one Blow , (as if it fell par into the groping 
Hand of the wandring Youth.) And yet againſt 
ſo many unlikely things, the Mother m Law hath 
nothing to plead, but only her Husbands laſt 
Will and Teffament : She would have that to be 
the Motive of the Parricide, that fo by a ſtrange 
Abſnrdity, ſhe might prove him to have Mur- 
thered his Father, even becauſe he did not in rhe 
leaſt deſerve to be Murthered by his hands. Bur 
if chat be a Crime, that the Young-man was left 
B 2 ſole 
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fole Heir to his Father, we acknowledge it. If 
when the poor Old-man was yet alive, This his 
Will could have come out, and have been known 
inthe Houſe, you know which of the Two had 
moſt reaſon to take Per : And whereas ſhe urges, 
that the Son was ill-reſented by his Father, if we 
ſhould ownit, whoſe fault (think you) was that, 
but the Srep-mothers? And ſhe thinks ſhe can 
prove, hs was ill-reſented? becauſe he was laid 
up ina remnte part of the Houſe, not as a be- 
loved Son, but as an bated Blmd one : By this 
Plea ſhe crattily enough endeavours to cloak her 
Envy. The Father,, who diſpoſed of his Blind 
Son, in a ſecret Apartment of his Houſe, did 
thereby take off ſome pleaſure from the Eyes of 
the Mother-m-law. For ſhe, thinking to come in» 
ro an empty Houſe, and reckoning that a Blind 
Son was as good as nme at all, the indulgent 
Old-man deviſed a Way, how his poor Child 
might be (as to himſelf) in the ſame Houſe, and 
(as to his Step-mother) in another ; if the Youth 
had never fo tain, he could not have culPd out 
a ſecreter place for himſelf. If you would know 
the Ofd-mar's intent herein, you may go «sk his 
laſt 1ill : Neither can I beleive, that the prudent 
Fatber would crack of his Will to his Son, how 
he had made him his Herr 5 you cannot reaſona- 
bly object ir againſt him, *wwas ſhe rather, *rwas 
(he, that by ſome diſcoveries, or by ſome cun- 
ning Womaniſh ſiſpicion or other had worm'd 
out the ſecrets of her Husband, and then ſhook 
hands with all Conjugal Duty. For where you 
Love for hope of gain, there your d:/appointed bope, 
and your pretended love end togerber. M 
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Tis true, the Young-man had a Sword in his 
Chamber continually, either becauſe he got it 
before he fell Blind,or elſe becauſe it is a comfort 
to one that is Dark, to have an Urenſil belonging 
to one that can See. This is certain, his Farber 
wasnever afraid of it, neither did his Srep-morher 
ever object it to him before ; The vwcrd lay EX- 
poſed to the veiw of all, it was known all che 
Houſe over. You are ſenſible, My Lerd;, that 
a gaileleſs Conſcience keeps a Sword more re- 
gardleſsly, than another; you are ſenſible alſo, 
that a thing, which cannot be uſed, may be re- 
rained without any ſuſpicion : Innocence many 
times occaſions, that a Sword may be taken a- 
way, even from one that See: : Whether then a- 
ny one of the Servants was privately dealt with, 
as may be rationally thought on ſo fair an occa- 
ſion ; or whether the Adher her ſelf was fo bold 
as to take it away, which ſhe might eaſily do, 
tho? her Son-ir-law were in the Room : With- 
our queſtion (which doth moſt convincingly di- 
ſcover, who was the Murtherer) That Aſaſſon, 
that would leave a Sword behind, would rather 
uſe awother man's than his own. 

What ſhe farther alleges, my Lords, if it 
had been poflible to have been done, yet what 
would it amount to? Here is a Blind-man, with- 
out any Guide or Leader, prerended to have 
blundered along, with a Sword in his hand, from 
a difecant part of the Houſe, I had almoſt faid, 
from anther Houſe, through a long Reach, 
through fo many ſtumbling threſholds, and 
through Servants that kept Watch; and then ro 
bave entred khisFathers Chamber, turning to nei- 
B 3 ther 


[6] 
ther hand,bnt going on as dire&tly as Eyes could 
guide a man ; and ſo to have come to his Bed 
gently and without any noiſe, not faKing on it 
by chance, or arriving at it ſooner than he him- 
ſelf thought. 1 beſeech vou, my Lords, Judge 
what a Tumulte ſuch a Criminal would Þþ:i.ve 
made, from the Nature of thc things them'\'1 +. 
An Old-man faſt a Sleep, whom a Blvd 1 tim 


groped after, would have becn ſoonur 17 bed 
by the buſtle, than famd. They i thereto 
Pleas, much. more incredible, as how ir 
there lus Fztber, and yet medic rot wil! 


S'c-moathy , how he finiſhed the Far7ccive wt Ong 
Piow, which they can ſcarce have the hap © vo, 
who take Aim bv the Eye; that here Was n0 
need of Eyes, but a man about to ſtrike at Rav- 
dem, fortunateenongh, if he had hit any part 
of the Body, in our Cale lighted upon the very 
Heart, and preſ-ntlv perceived, that he had 
given a Deaths-Wound. My Lords, it 1s the of. 
fice of our Fyes to tell our Hands what is done. 
It had been che only ſecurity of a Blind Mur- 
therer to ſtrike often : Belides, the Step-mother 
ſays, that ſhe perceived none of all this, tho? 
ſhe lay by her Husbands tide, neither doth ſhe in. 
form us, whence the Ground of fo great an A- 
ſton:ſhment ſhould ariſe. If the Father had been 
killed at one Blow, and his Wife faſt a Sleep, 
rhe Murtherer could not have left the Sword 


with Security. As to their other Allegations, they | 


are too too Suſpicious, and Impudently forged ; 
Here isa very ſpacious Wall, and a large fide 
of the Houſe, full of Prints of Blood, which the 
Hand of him, in his return, might ſeem to have 
left. 
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left, Oh: How f#nely can Eyes Pourtray what 
they have a mind to. I ſhould extreamly won- 
der, if any man can beleive, that her Step-ſon 
could do all this in the Night : Tis pretended, 
that he left his Sword in the Wonnd, juſt as the 
Step-mother could wiſh ; A Sword, which he 
could not deny, but that it was his oz» ? next, 
what did he Print upon all the Wall ? Thar the 
Parricide had drawn along: his Fathers Blood even 
unto his own Chamber, and fo had lefr a plain 
Path for any one to trace him : Would any man 
do fo, that had a mind afterward to deny the 
Fact? I congratulate thy good fortune, Por 
Tuth, if thou couldſt not perpetrate theMurther, 
but thou muſt leave a proof of thy Blindneſs be- 
hind thee, thou couldit not chuſe but be Innocent. 

I am therefore determined fo to Plead the Caſe 
ofthis poor Tewng-man ; As tirſt, to def-nd him, 
who is only Accuſed, not Guilty; and when | have 
ſufhciently cleared his Innocency, I will then be- 
gin my charge againſt the other. Y ou ſhall view 
chem both by their Manners, and their Caſcs re- 
fp:Ctively and ſo you may the more eaſily dif- 
charge y-w Conſciences in paſſing a Righteous 
Judgment. For tho? the Tryal takes Cognizance of 
them both, yer I will handle theurCaſes in ſeveral. 
And firſt, I will ſuppoſe the Twmg-man had his 
Sight, and that the Efforts of his Mind were 
net a jot weakned by any Infirmity of Body. I 
will demand, whas debauched , what flagitions, 
what impious Fat he commitred before this, 
by which he might give ſome previous Specinen, 
that at length he would mount to Parricide. Yo: 
know, Innocency recedes nor from a man, bir 
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by certain degrees ; and leſt Audaciousneſs might 
be Faint-hearred in the higheſt Villanics, it gas» 
thers Courage time after time in (ſmaller ones. 
No man ever 5:gan at that height, to which it 
is ſcarce credible, that ever he ſhould have ar- 
rived at all. His Accuſer muit tell, what Gr:dges 
had palt between him and his Father before, and 
how great a Breach had intervened between 
the deep engagements of thole two ſacred 
Names; Beleive me, Human, even for thy own 
ſake, for if it bean eaſte thing for a Sox to Mur. 
ther his Father, it is much more caſte for a 
Wife to deſtroy an Huband. 

A VVord now concerning his ſad Infirmity , 
of Blindneſs, All our wildneſs and courage 
are daſhed by the diſaſter of onr Body, and the 
briskneſs of our Spirit is palled, if it be not e- 
conded by the ſervice of our Corporal Members 
Deſtitution obliges only to mourning and foli- 
ende. That countenance, which is invelop'd 
with a continual night, 2nd fearful beſides, Can» 
not ſo much as deſign a Villany, which is not 
praCticable without Eves. He ſtill croubles him# 
ſelf, leſt he.ſhonld miſs his way and ſtumble, 
he is ſolicitons about the difficully in going and 
coming. There is a great ncceſlity for the In-- 
nocency of that man, who knows, that no man 
can be diſcovered ſooner , than be : Miſerable 
men are always watchful over themſelves, fear- 
ing they may ceaſe ro deſerve compaſſion; And 
who ever hath lolt his Eyes, anxiouſly labourg, 
thag he might not ſeem to deſerve ſuch a loſs. 
Whar lelſon can a poor Dark man learn, but to 
fawn and beg ? When I hate a man, 1 am the 
worſe 
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worſe to [ce bim, and it makes no ſmall Acceſſio 
to ones Fury, when he beholds: him with his 
Eyes, whom he abominates in his Heart. As for 
a Blind-man , he is more to be pitied than hated, 
and he is more cautious than to hate. 

' Beſides, *tis that hath often ſuggeſted cauſes of 
Parricide to unnatural Children, which they did 
behold with their Eyes : For, the Eye is the 
Inlet of Vice to the Mind. Luxury hath pur 
a Sword into ſome Childrens hands ro Murther 
their Fathers, now Luxury is a Crime of ſich as 
have Eyes. The love of ſome Conrtezan hath 
done the like for others, when ſhe demanded an 
unreaſonable Largeſs, but Lowe hath the Eyes 
for his Centinels. But in our Caſe, what ! doth 
an unhappy Blind-mas kill his Father? His Fa- 
ther being killed, who ſhall now lead him by the 
hand with ſecurity ? Whoſe Shoulders could he 
lean upon more eaſily ? Will any one chaſtz/e the 
reproaches of the Servants more ſtrictly than 
the Father ? Will any one protect ſuch and fo 
diſtreſſed a condition, and ſo ſubject ro abuſe, 
with greater tenderneſs ? Wiſhes go at another 
rate amongſt Children in miſery ; a Blind Son 
prays, that his Father might ſurvive him. 

And now, I would fain know, whar they will 
ſay, how ſo difficult a Fat conld be accompliſh- 
ed; did a Blend-man fay you, Plot Parricide ? With 
whomdid he lay the Plor ? Whoſe Eyes did he 
truſt? When he was to go through the whole 
Houſe, whom did he chuſe for his Guide ? He 
that was alone in his own Chamber, I take it , 
can deliberate with none but himfelf;, ris enough, 


he conſults with a nimble companion, for why 
ſhould 
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ſhon!d he deſire anothers privity to his Deſign, 


who nceded no Information of any thing ? Fnſt, 
he can tell, when *tis Night, then he can look 
caretully, whether all the family be aſleep? He 
knows how to tread ſure and yer ſoft, and to 
turn about his careful Viſage towards that fide, 
whence the leaſt fear might come : In a ſtate of 
fear , "tis proviſion little enough to bave cur Eyes. 
What! Did hc not tay to hirnſelf, *ois true, I 
would fain Murther my Father, but how ſhall I 
Jo it ' Who ſhall guide my hands? I will get me 
ut of my Chamber by Night, alone by my ſelf, 
but when ſhall I get thither ! Do you think, that 
our Chambers are next one another ? Nay, the 
whole Houle is between the Fathers and Sos 
Lodgings: How calily may I miſtake my way ? 
How long ſhall I be about it? 1 mult grope 
tlixough a huge Reach, ſcarce to be footed 
over. Thou Nonſentical Blind Fool, what art thou 
going about ? *I'will be broad-day before thou 
can't pertet thy Delign. Again, what would 
you lv, if ke ſhould be awake ! Nay, what if 
che Mother only 2 Go too, File Warrant you, 
Fle tn the Threſhold, Ple open the Door with» 
©11t Creaking, Phe enter into. my Fathers Cham- 
ber, Wile hc isfaſt a ſleep; Ple Stab him in 
thar Condition, one Blow Thall dothe Deed ; my 
Step-moties ſhall not ſtir a Wink, Ple go out 
{curetv, Vie return, and no hving Soul know It. 
Thetz are the wiſhes, (Crs true) but of ſuch as 
hive their Sight. A Blind-man would deſpair, 
evi though the Night did promiſe her aſſiitance 
1 fo many Circumltances. 
In thc next place] muſt needs ask, what could 
N the 
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reaſon be, why the Son ſhould uſe none but his 


own Sword in this Fat ? Ab, this came into his 19%. 


mind that he was to leave it behind him, for if 
he had lefe a ſtrangers Sword in the Wound, 
ſome Queſtion might have been made, Who was 
the Murtherer : But the Wiſacre uſed his own, 
that ſo, if he ſhonld have eſcaped, his Sword 
might have berraved him; Ay, but you'l fay, 
Why then did he keep any Sword at all in his 
Chamber ? I will tell you, firſt, becauſe he had 
ways one by him; and next, becauſe he never 
FOR to ule it, 
\ ht? Did I provide a Sword for Parricide 
; Mary vears before ? And was I innocent fo 

,ong, tho! the Sword was at hand, wherewith 1 
threatned to kill my Father ? Was 1 ready m my 
Spriz and with my Sword and yet ſuffer*d lo many 
Nights to ſlip over my head ? You know, I had 
made you familiarly acquainted with che ſight of 
the Sword before, it was known alſo to all the 
Servants ; it hung carefeſsly and diſregarded in 
the midſt of my Chamber, as a Wiuneſs of my 
mocency ; yea it hung fo openly, that any bo- 
dy living might have filch'd it away. No guilr 
pf Conſcience did conceal i it, *twas as /wre known 
s the blmdneſs of its Owner : He that preperes 
s Sword to commit a Murther doth keep it [0 cloſe, 
hat be may deny it to be his. 

Set now before your Eyes the Act of the Mur- 
her, and you will find the difficulty thereot, 
le grant, that he went our of bis own Chamber, 
nd that he deceived the Servants, whom his F a- 
her had allotted to attend him ; that afrer mach 
ado he found the Old.-man's Chamber, then on 
Wa! 
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Wall ended, and could no longer guide the Mur- ' 


therer, the door opened without creaking: VVhat 
does he do then ? Does he go round about the 
. Wall of the Bed-chamber, or does he venture 
mto the middle of ir, and flouriſh his Sword in 
the dark Room ? VVell, now he finds his Fathers 
Bed , and ſtretching out his head, overhears 
them borh Breathe, as they were aſleep; tell me, 
how ſhall he know, which way he ſhall rake his 
Ayme? Or VVhich of the Two to ſtrike ? VVell, 
did he grope out the face and the breaſt right a- 
gainſt him, did he ſeek the ſhorreſt Cur to letoute 
his dying Soul ? What a dead Sleep was that, 
that could not perceive all this? But ſhe ſays,l did 
not perceive it my ſelf neither. I reply, you ſee 
what a bad Caule vou maintain, Which you can 
defend but by one Plea, and that an mcredible 
one too; lay vou fo, was your Huiband Stab'd 
whiPſt he lay in your arms, and you never the 
wiſer ? Thy Husband is ſlain by thy fide, and thog 
not awak'd, as if thy &yn-in-Law had diſpatche 
thee firſt-: What was thy Husband Slain 
by his Blmd Sz, and yt not ſtruck 
him 2 Me thinks, it the noiſe of che Blow could 
not, yer his warm Gore might have awakned 
thee 

But how manifeſt is rhy Guz/r, which puts thee 
to this ſhifr, that when thou wouldſt have ir be- 
leived, That, thy Son-in-Law Murthered his 
Father, art conltrained to fay, Thou percervedf# 
mihing : We have entugh, and to ſpare, the Cauſe 
pos on our ſide, we are clearly Innocent. What! 
VVhen thou wert in the ſame Bed with him that 
was Slain, and perhaps didſt embrace him, doſt 
thou 
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thou profeſs ſo deep and ſound a Sleep ? How 
came it then to pals, that thou didſt eſcape? 
What good fortune withheld his wrathful hands 
ſrom ſhedding rby Blood ? To be ſure, thou 
wert a Sleep ro purpoſe , thou perceivdlt no- 
thing of all this. Did thy Sen-in-Lew let thee 
eſcape, becauſe he did not fear to be apprehend- 
ed ? Did cver Son Kill his Father and {ſpare his 
Step- Mother ? Could he commit the greateſt vil- 
lanv of all without regret, and did his heart im- 
mediately fail him in the Leſſer ? Had he wiolated all 
the Rights, ſo Sacred amongſt men, and yer 
durſt he not make bold with a Life ſo odious, as 
thine ? It is an incredible thing ard againſt all 
reaſon, rhat he ſhould ſpare a Motber-im-law, 
when you dare accuſe him for Murthering his 
own Father ? What fay*it thou, Towng-men, did 
thy heart miſgive thee to ſhed that. Blood ? Did 
ſhe more paſſionately entreat thec to ſpare her 
Lite? Hereby thou haſt loſt the Plea , that ſhe 
perceived nothing, that it was Night, all huſhr, 
there was time enough tg commit allo another 
Murther. If ithad been poſſible for thee to 
Commit the Parricide, thou could®ſt have Slain 
thy Father upon no other account, but that therc- 
by thou migheſ have opportunity to Kill thy 
Step-mother x60” Neither do 1 ſee any reaſon, 
why he ſhould ſpare her, unleſs he would have 
her live, that ſhe might ſeem ro have acted thar 


wicked Fatt. Craftily enough contriv'd, but powc. 


this ſhalt preſently be overthrown by anocher 
evidence. Theſe things do not well hang toge- 
ther, to ſpare the Srep. mother, that ſo ſhe may be 
accuſed, and to leave the Sword behind, _ 


Trongc. 
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he himſelf might be diſcovered thereby. 1 have 
often occaſion to make uſe of the Argument from 
Blindneſs, and in this place eſpecially, where we 
come to treat of the }ownd. For certainly; if 
a Murtherer had entred who had his ſight, yea, 
and had carried Lights beforc him, yet be could 
never ſo happily have levelled his blow, for tho? 
the darkneſs had not canſed him to miſcarry, 
yet fear and guilt, which are always witneſſes to 
great Villanies, would have put him to a loſs. A 
Common Executioner (eldome ſtrikes but once, e- 
ven altho* he fit the Neck for the Block, yea 
tho* his practiſed hand came but newly from 
giving the like Blow, as his ordinary Trade : But 
it ſeems, the Bl:md-man hit fo right, as immediatly 
ro let-out the Heart.blood. Upon my Con» 
ſcience, I wonder he did not hit his Morber, when 
he aimed athis Father ; the firſt Blow of the Par- 
ricide doth bat only ſhew his intent and refolu- 
rion : Alas ! He quivers, he is thoughtful, he Co- 
lours for it, and is but one degree on this ſide 
Innocence, he only makes way by the Firſt, ſo 
as to give a ſtronger Blow the ſecond time. 


And now let me ask, what reaſon the Toung- 


man could have, to leave his Sword behind him ? 
Oh ! the Good-man, forſooth, would not have 
his Mother defamed ; he hath barr'd all Apolo- 
gy, he hath Confeſſed himſelf to be the Murther- 
er by leaving his Sword in the Wound. If he 
had rhought the firſ# Blow had not done the deed, 
he would have given another, but if he had be- 
leived thefirſt had diſpatched him, he wonld have 
raken away all means of diſcovering his Guilt. 
Bur why dol go about to demonſtrate a thing, 

which 
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which is evident of ir ſelf? My Lords, if you 
would know, who left the Sword behind, 
think with yourſelves, whole zrerej# it was it 
ſhould be found, where it was. 

Oh, but yow'l fay, The wall was Bloodied 
BB with the Print of an hand even to the Sous 
Chamber. In the firſt place, My Lords, con- 
lider, That he was no Siwpleton, no Impolitick 
tellow, who tho? he were Blind, would attempt 
| a wickedneſs, which was dithculr even for one "I 
| char had his Eyes ? What ! Did he not think with 
- & himſelf, when he put his Bloody hard to the : 
LE Wall, that he ſhould leave che Print of his Par- 
1 © ricide behind him ? Whereas he might eaſily 
t I have wiped that hand (that guided him) in his 
/ & Clothes, and ſo got away withour leaving any 
* MW Print behind him, yet he thought good ro 
n WW Blood the Wall all along, and fo every where 
- Wro leave forme Aemorial of liis poor Fa- 
- WW cher ? He did not conſider in the leaſt, what 
» WW would follow the next day after, whar a great 
e WW Hubbub would be raifd thereupon atDay- break, 
oO Wbur he laid a Train beyond all poſlible miſtake, 
that jo his Mother might trace hina even to his 
very Chamber door. Wonderful hap! what, was 
not the Blood all waſted till then ! Let us here 


7e {Mconlider the very Nature of the thing it (elf. The 
0- WW)! was found fo Bloodied with the Print of an 
T- Wind cventothe laſt, char the entire hand, and 
he We vcry finger thereof, were exquiſitely imprinted 
d, Whcreon. Surcly he would have cxhanſted all 
e- Wc Blood in his hand at 2 or 3 of, the firſt Prints. 


11ppoſe his hand was Bloody, and thereupon, 
It. W'o gratify our Adverſary a little) dropping wer, 
{up- 
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ſuppoſe alſo the length of the way, and the lon 
Reach of the Wall (for he could not get to that 
fartheſt part of the Houſe in a little time.) That 
part of the Wall next the Fathers Chamber muf 
needs have more Blood; the next to that, leſz 
the third, as good as none; the laſt none at all: 
For the Blood, as often as it was Clapt 
the Wall, ſticks there, or elſe drys up in the 
warm hand of ſuch a ſlow. pac'd Creeper. Now 
what ſhall we fay to this, when the Print of t q' 
Bloed, (would you think it) doth b&gin at bott 
ends? A plain Bloody hand at the one end{ 
and at the other. How could his hand car 
along that, which it left behind ? No, no, *twa$#* 
the Mother, the Mother with all her Eyes abouf 
her, ſhe drew all this, *twas her Right-band toolf 
che poor mans Blood, and ever and anon dip 
and renewed the Print. We find that the" 
Bloodied Wall hath ſome void ſpaces, it is 
beſmear'd all along, but here is a perfeCt Pring 
of an hand every where; Now a Blind man woulg 
have trayled his hand all along. 

I Demand next, how he could have fo mn 
Blood in his hands ? All the Blood doth t 
guſh out from the Body, when it Iſſues after 
Sword that is newly drawn out of a Wound, br 
when a Wound is cloſed with the fame Swore 
chat gives it, *ris but a dark diſcovery can bg” 
made by the Blood, in that Caſe. n 

Add, that no Blood can come at that part of 
the hand, which gripes the Sword-hilt and { 
clutches ic ſol up whilſt it holds the Wea" 
pon; the Back of the hand only muſt needs þ 
Bloodicd, but our Wall is Imprinted with C 
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ng{þollaw .of an hand , to which no Blood auld 
hadfcome ? 'Tis your part, My Lyrd:, to lay all theſe 
harEhings together , and to weigh Neny Criandy. 
wit be reaſon, why a Judge ſhould ſhew more a> 
erection in fndog out a Vila, than the offender 
alf4!id in Commurng it , 1 fuppole, 1s this, becaule 
$ he later is thoughtful only for h:/ef, but the 
Former for both partze; ingdutterently. 
ow! Ihus have ] defended the poor Towng-wer's 
thel Cauſe : 1 pas now to the Step-mather”s, and 
off wbat more certain Evidence of Conviction may 
ng1cach Her. I omit that thred-bare and w 
\rry00wn Topick, concerning the Comparing of Per- 
"KLons. Another man would ſay, that Hwband 
ond Ye , unleſs endear'd one to another by 
oo$}2ving Children at firſt, are not mutually cc» 
nted by .the ſtrongelt ryes of Conjuga/ Union. 
But I ſhall racher inſiſt on this; Thou, Gaod 
Vaman , wert deceived in thy expettatior, 
: $*110U thanghreft to come into a Clear hqulſe, for- 
Joorh, an houſe without an Heir. Thou expect- 
«it, that the pocy Towth ſhould have bcen expelzd 
the Houſe even upon your Weddpa day, and 
Irhat his Farber, cajoled by thy flattering em- 
braces, ſhou!d have ſent tys deſolare Sep to ſeek 
is Fortune, and fo have made proviſion, that 
the diſmal Misfortune of bis Body might natottend 
c Eyesof bis Coy New-Bride. But on the con- 
rary, thou foundeſt rhe Good Old wgn ajfettion- 
Fecely tender of his only Son, and for that reaſon 
Shou deſpaired(t of all conjugal attection from 
Shim. Miſerable is thar Husband, who brings in 
4 Step-dame over his Sev, becauſe his Wife can 
never think he will love thera boxh. 
| POR. tn 
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In the fr nd ws therefore, I demand, where 
your Hah was ſlain? In his Bed-chamber, 
ſay you ! Go too! Before thou wert Marryed, 
thy Son-in-law bad no need of this defence; was 
the Old-man (lain in his Chamber ? What | Was 
not the Mertherer afraid of his Wife * How durſt 
he, that was Blmd, enter into a private Mar- 
riage Chamber, and approach the ſolitude of 
a Matrimonial Bed, eſpecially with a AMurthe- 
rows intent? where can an Husband be found a- 
lone without his Wiſe? Again, who ever choſe 
the night for the Villany ? The night, good Ma- 
dam, was your time. Beſides, what if thou hadſt 
another advantage for thy Deſign ? Thou necdit 
not come from the further part of the houſe ; 


* Tora pe- ©, Thow need'ſt not Traverſe all the Blind 


——_ 7M places thereof ; Thou need'ft not trouble thy 
- pera- thoughts, how to hold up the Door fo gingerly 


44. onthe Hinges, that it Creak not in the opening ; 
_ EN You lye pat for the occaſion, your Deſign is ea- 
rxug legen- fily acootuplithed without ſtirring a Foot : You 
dum pera- need not fear, leſt any body ſhould ſnap you. 
granda. Moreover the Servants lodged far- oft, and 

great ſecreſy is attorded you by the very Genius 
of the place ; you may ſtrike when you liſt, you 
may know whether he be a Slecp or no, The 
night time, a Sword at hand , and a Snor- 
ing Husband, who can deſire more to do aVd- 
lanie? We know the poor Old-man could have 
been Murthered, when you had a mind 
WE, i% 

But, ſays ſhe, how could the Sword, that was 
my Son's, come to my Hands ? Here we are put 
tO it induced ; A ſhrewd point to be anſw: mg 

Alas. 
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Alas ! Who will beleive me, if I ſay, that the 
Dark-man loſt his Sword ; his Eyes , cloſed 
with a perpetual night, could not keep it ſafe. 
I ſhould then be thought .to deviſe a thing of 
mine own head to ſerve my purpoſe, and ſhame- 
lefsly to lament a want of proof, which is too 
too manifeſt. To ſpeak Truth, his hand was al- 
ways clapt on his Sword-hilr, it was his careday 
and night; do not pride thy elf, as if by thy 
craft thou hadſt out-witted a lurking cunningBan- 
ditty; no, no, it was our circumſtances made the 
way eaſy for thee. It fixes the ſuſpition more 
upon thee, becauſe the Old-man was killed at 
one Blow. Thou hadit opportunity to prepare 
his body for the Stroke, even whillt thou 
ſeemedit to hug him. Thou with a gentle 
hand couldſt grope over his breaſt before 
hand, and ſo find by the conſtant beat of 
the Pulſe, where the panting Soul reſides, 
where a deaths-wound might be given pre- 
ſently , and where , by the working Blood , 
the beſt place was to give the faral Blow. 
Belcive it, my Bed-fellow can kill me at one 

Blow. nn ES 
| come now to the Prints jof the bloodied 
Wall, which 1 have urged upon thee ſufficient- 
ly before in the defence of the Young-man ; 
now follows what I have hitherto kept in fur- 
ther reſerve againſt thee. When thy Hutbend 
was ſlain in thy Chamber, thou well kneweſt, 
there could be no Plea left for thee, if thou 
hadit not ated ſomething, which it is likely 
Blindne/s might have done, and therefore thou 
didſt put the Blood on that part of the Wall, 
C 2 where 
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where thou wouldſt have the enquiry to be 
made, that fo the next day the whole Chaſe 
might be guided by the rrail of -the Blood 
. Which was laid before. Thou layeſt all on the 
Tomg-man, his Calamity hath been thy Counſellor. 
Thou kneweſt, that he could not otherwiſe en- 
ter without a Guide, but by conduCting himſelf 
all along by the VVall, and therefore theu 
mad't as if thou wert Blind, and to compleat 
thy Villany, thou haſt plard pretty rricks with 
thy Husbands Blood : All theſe things were Con- 
trived and Counterfeited by thee at pleaſure and 
in all ſecurity, that ſo thy craft might lay the 
Guilt on another. For now, forſooth, thou an 
innocent, Lecauſe thy Son's Sword was found in 
the Wound, and becauſe the 1/all was bloodied: 
Didit thou think, that cither of thoſe Indications 
were ſufficient to diſcover the Murtherer ? But 
with how eaſy a touch of a Bailance, are the 
Ifues of a Canſe turned ? For he is often found 
to have committed a Afurtber, who accuſed a 
nother for the ſame z Bur, ſays ſhe, he had Cauſe 
and Provocation enough to commit the Parr 
c:de, becauſe his incenſed Father had packed 
him away into ſome remote part of the 
Honſe. Know, Weamen, that might perhaps 
ſcem an 1gnommy to a more happy ' Son-in-law, 
bur it is a priwiledge to blindneſs, to have rerire- 
ment allotted roir. Oh ! The wertby and ſings 
[zr attection of the good O!d-man ! How Findiy 
did he ſhut up his poor Seo ? How carefully did 
he keep him from the Ejes of his Wife, 
might have reioyced over him? How did | 
provide for the baſhfulnels of the poor man! 
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I 'had been a more happy Father, ſays the 
d/d-man, I would have given up the whole 
Jouſe ro thee, bur now ſeeing thou art 
ark Bind, ( Poor bearr) polleſs that parrt, 
here none can ſee thee, and whither none, 
ut my ſelf, can come : Thou ſhalt have faich- 
| Servants about thee, none ſhall hear thy 
zroans, nor glad themſelves with thy dolefal 
ſeries. And thou haſt no reaſon to be trou- 
bled for the loſs of the families converſation. 
The rece/s granted to thee, PorTunb , is there- 
ore granted, that thou mighteſt be leſs ſen- 
ible of the loſs of thine Eyes. Did ever any 
ather hate a Dark Child, and reſt contented 
only with this revenge, to aſſign him a quier, 
a remote, and even the beſt part of his Houſe: 
iy bur, favs ſhe, 1 underſtand it as if he had 
dimherited, es if he had diſowned, him ; what 
doth the peiviſh O/d-mas keep his Youth in 
tis cloſeſt embraces, dath be remeve bim far- 
beſt from the paſſage eur? | demand, when he 
rated you iwe the length of the Houſe; 
Thee, luity and in good health; bam, poor, 
blind, ſubject ro reproaches, obnoxious to inju- 
ries, was he angry with the S&r, or with the 
ife ! Son, lays he, I would not have thee 
make uſe of the- pleaſanteſt parc of the Houſe, 
leeſt the gaudry thereof ſhou!d affeft thee, be- 
cauſe thou canit not ſee it. Who is fo foo- 
liſhly angry with a Blard Son, as to: think. it 
material to him, in what pars of the Houſe 
2 iS bid to dwell? Nay, Dame, of the Two, 
he rarher removes tbee, he raiſes up; an ob- 
jech. of Envy to _— He ſays to thee, 


2 thou 
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thou haſt room over and above, thou haſt the 
greateſt part of the Houſe , think b:w to be 
abſent, leave at leaſt a corner to a poor Son 
in his cx» Fathers Houſe : That Father, who, 
in the reign of a Step-mother, aſſigns a ſe- 
cret part of the Houſe to his Se, doth 
plainly tell his Mife , that he cannot calt 
him oft. 

The Mother comes now to another kind of 
Plea, That ſhe had no cauſe for the Murther, 
ſeeing the Som was found Herr Apparent of all 
his Fathers Eſtate : For who elſe ould, that 
{o he might take the ſhorteſt Cut to his In. 
heritance. Ay , but a Sm, once made Her 
expreſly, docs not fear, That his Father will al- 
ter his Hi. You conteſs he was left Heir of 
all his Fathers Eſtate; Well then, you fee, 
that his Father was not angry with - him, when 
he allotted him a remote part of the Houſe. 
Surelv , contrary Pleas can never advantage 
thee, thon wouldf, object the ſame thing to 
this Deſendaut , if he had been Diſ/mberited; 
chute which fide thou wilt, if he knew he was 
Heir, he ought to love his Father the more; 
if he did not know it, he had nothing to 
hope for, by his Fathers death. 

Ir remains now, that we conſider, Which of 
vou two would moſt want. the Murthered 
Old-man : 1 wis , the greif goes nearer to thy 
heart, Goed- women , Thy ſadneſs hath almoſt 
made an end of chee , bur ſtay awhile, the 

*mmmes Jack cloud will ſoon blow over , thou wile 
-e2orten quickly change thy Mourning Vail , fitted for 
ze thy purpoſe, for a new * Bridal Tire. But the 

Peor 
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Poor Youth , if he compare his preſent miſeries 
with thoſe which were af» begins- now, Ia- 
ther than before, to really. Blind, For 
what hath not the poor Touth loſt in his 
Aged Father ? Whilft he lived , he was his 
Dearly beloved ; his Fathers Eyes were ready - 
at his ſervice to guide him, whitherſoever he 
pleaſed. The Saucy Servants durſt not mock 
him for his unhappy blindneſs, nor durſt they 
in ridicule (which is the higheſt contumacy) de- 
fire him to play the Maſter among(t them. Bur 
now , Good God, how many Tawns muſt he 
undergoe ? Blindneſs and deſolateneſs fall to 
his ſhare both at once. For, Por Twuth , 
what good can an Inheritance doe thee, which 
thou enjoy*ſt only by Hear-ſey * What's Mony 
to thee ? What Pleaſure.canit thou have to en- 
joy it ? All thy pleaſure is, that thereby 
thon wilt be an eaſier Prey to the Pillagey. 
But how carefully did thy Fathers Eyes keep 
up all for thee? Oh! how eaſily may'ſt thou 
now be deceived ? How quickly ftript? How 
ſoon chouſt ? How ſuddainly be made not 
worth a Groat ? Tis thy Fathers Death, that 
Diſinherits thee. What canſt thou now expect, 
but perpetual Mourning and Abhorring even 
of Life it (elf? 

This Poor Youth hath loſt at laſt even his very 
Tears, neither canhis Eyes bear a part in Mourn- 
ing for his Father. Now thou wanteſt the 
Sword to be uſed on thy ſelf; Lo, he ſeeks 
for it, he gropes after it, give it me again, 
ſays he, it was innocent as long as it touched 
no hands, but mine. If I muſt needs dye, I 
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mike mn my choice to fall wopon #&. That 

burder'd and anhappy Sont did long ſince ut- 
' rex fuch complaints as theſe ; Where is now 

the ſrrengrhi , that yon talk of ? Where's my 

ſprightlyneſs and effort ? Where is my Arm, 

formeriy (as yon ſay) fo fpringy ? At ove Blyw; 

] beterve, | can hardly now kill my (elf. 
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Cecus pro Limane : 
OR, 


The Blind Son ſtanding 
at his Chamber-door. 


DECLAMATION IL 


The Argument. 


fd Toung Gentleman 'ſnatcht his Aged Fa- 
ther up in his Arms, and carryed him 
out of his Houſe , when it was all on 
Fire. Aud running back to ſave his 
Mother, he could not find her, bnt bad 
his own Eyes burnt out. The Father 
Marries again. His Wife comes to him 
one day, and tells him, that his Blind Son, 
had a defign to Poyſon him, and that 
the 
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the Poyſon was hid in bis Boſome, with- 
all informing him, that he had promiſed 
her one moyety of the Eſtate, if ſhe 
would undertake to adminiſter it. The 
Father hy's him preſently to his Blind 
Son, and demands, whether this were 
true > Upon his denyal, he ſearches, 
and finds the Poyſon about him ; where» 
upon he asked him, for whom he had 
provided it > The Youth made no ans 
ſwer. Out goes the Father , alters his 
Will, and makes the Step-mother his 
Heir. The ſame night there was a 
great Hubbub in the Houſe, all the Ser- 
wants ruſh into their Maſters Chamber, 
where they find him (lain, and his Wife 
(the Step-mother) ſnoring by his Corps, 
as if ſhe had been faſt a Sleep ; and the 
Blind Son was ſtanding at the door of 
his own Chamber , his Sword , all te 
be Gored with Blood, being laid under 
his Pillow. The Blind-Son and the 
Step-mother accuſe one another of the 
Murther. 
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For the Blind Son againſ# his Mother 


in Law. 


Am ſenſible, (My Lords) that this baſhſul 
Touth is much agreived, not that he is 
guilty of the Parricide in the leaſt, but 

that he is put to clear his 1 
gainſt his Step-morber. I know alſo, that much 
df the Reverence due to our Blimd Defendants 
irtues will be loſt, when he urges no other 
Mas for his Superlative Duty, than what would 
dring off another man, as well as himſelf. And 
herefore in the firſt place, be it known unto all 
ffectionate peſons, that our Cliewt ſcorns to 
make uſe of the Argument of his Blindneſs ; 
>, of all men living, will not allow himſelf che 
riviledge, to be thought more unlikely to have 
ommitted this Adwrtber, becauſe he was Blmd, 
an he was, when he had his Sight. This Youth, 
e of the moſt innocent that ever Virtue 
nade an object of Pity, proclaimed to all the 
orld, he could not defign the Murther before 
Is Father was ſlain; and that you may not think 
m unconcern'd in this days Solicitnde, he aCt- 
d fo, that the higheſt wickedneſs in humane 
ife might not be beleived, no not in another. 
ardon the Young-man , I beſeech you, My 
prds, if he ſcorn to be acquitted, only in com- 
jſeration or guerdon of his woful condition ; 
Son , that ſaved his Father out of the 
ire with the loſs of bis own Eyes, tis an in- 
plerable abſurdity to think, that he ſhould be 
nocent of Parricide only upon this account, be- 
cauſe 
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Cauſe he was not able to Murther him. 
As for the Woman, My Lords, who hath no Plea 
to defend her ſelf bur this. That the Blind Sou 
Aurthered bis Father ; | had rather ſee her put to 
ſo impudent a-ſhift of accuſing another, than if 
ſhe had only denyed the Fa#, Let him look to 
ir, who: thinks it to be her Confidenee in the 
goodnels of her Cauſe, that ſhe charges the 
Blind man with the Fa; No, no, the Impuden« 
cy of the Woman is clearly diſcovered hereby, 
whoTtan by no means be Defended, but by the/ 
ſuggeltion of things wholly Izcredzble; he that 
accuſeth a Blmd-may, when be him(elf is ſuſpects 
ed, mult needs be the only Perſon, Guilty. She” 
ſtood in necd of other. manner of proofs againſt: 
ſo great unlikelyhood, a Dark-man ought not 
pretently to be /u{petted in a Parricide upon eve» 
ry blind Suggeſtion, no; he mult be taker in the 
very. Fat. And therefore, Gord my Leoyds, look. 
upon theſe things to make highly. for the Youngs 
man, which are ſo fo;icitouſly pack'd together, 
as a nimiety of Proof againit him, There i 
nothing can contribute more to the Blind-mems 
Innocency, than that ſo many things are to' 
be framed and forged againſt him. There is ſuf- 
ficient Evidence of the Picty and Harmleſneſs of 
the Party, who was to be attaquvd with the Pre- 
babity ot a Parricide. Weapons, Gore Blood, 
Poyſons, are all amalled againſt his wofal con 
dition, ard whatever elſe night not argue any 
neglect, but where there is 1gnorance. For 
there is no man, I ſay, no man, My: Lords, that 
ought to have a more heedful regard in ating 
a Wickedneſs, than he that can Murther his = 
Der, 
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ber, wanting Eyqs. ;This Young-man, of whom 
the monſtrouſeſt Crime in Nature is pretended, 
bore always ſuch an afteCtion to his Father, that 
none of us can hardly expect the like even in 
our Own Fleſh and Blood. When the Houſe was 
all of a flaming Fire, and no hopes of ſafe- 
guard for the Pocr Old Felks, this Young Gentle- 
man ran full into the rfidſt of the Flames, with 
as much haſt as we uſe ro run out from them. 
In what a great hazard was he then, with ſuch 
extraordinary Pty to his Parents ? Whilſt he was 
long . doubting , through aſtoniſhment, caſting 
his Eyc on them both, and runring from one to 
*tother, his equally-poiz'd Prety bad almolt coſt 
him his Poor Father and Mother roo. Bur ar laſt, 
when the Fire drew near and encloſed the Old 
Couple, (let the duriful Toutb hear this, tho* a- 
gainſt his will) he choſe the Farber, and tho? he 
equally loved them both, as they were a burning, 
yet his hovering aftettion pitched on Hs firit. 
He had ſcarce ſer the O/d-man down, (it being in- 
deed a mirecle, that even He was preſerved) 
but away he goes back, and breaks thro? the 
Flames again; and being engaged in the thick 
Globes of [Fire, cloſing and ſtreaming round a- 
bout him, without queſtion he had been Burnt, 
but chat he loſt his Eyes a little betore. 'Tis ob. 
ſervable, My Lords, that his great undertaking 
bad not that ſucceſs to reſcue his Maher. Yet 
he bad done leſs in Borb, except his Eyes had 
been burnt out. Let them look ro ir, who mot 
admire the Soy upon the account of that Parept, 
for whole latety his Face was disfigured, and his 
Eves loſt; For my part, | am of opinion, that 
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he obliged his Father (principally) by his Blind- 
neſs, who ſpent his Eyes in queſt of his Morher, 
that he had, juſt then, left behind. 

I know, My Lords, you dor't expect any Ape- 
logy for the Old-man'; Marrying again, it was 
done at ſuch a time, when *twas evident he 
could not manage his Eſtate for his Sow's uſe. 
Nay, I might lay a wager on't,that it was don by 
the Young-mans own advice. That his Father, 
whom the Fire had bereaved both of his Morber 
and Himſelf , might eaſe the remainder of his 
years by a ſecond Marriadge, and that the Houſe, 
which held enly an Old Father and a Blind Sos, 
might have the Servants watch't over and kept 
to their duty, by a New Bride. *Tis ordinary, 
My Lords, for Stepmothersto deceive honeſtSons- 
in-Law with a great deal of eaſe, and yet hate 
them nevertheleſs. To how many Treacheries, 
to how many Arrtifices is a Blaxd innocent per- 
ſon expoſed ? A Woman, to whom the weakneſs 
of her Son in Law, and the Old Age of her Hur 
band, gave hopes to invade the Inheritance, un- 
derſtood well enough, that was the only thing 
wanting to the occaſion of the Villany, That 
the Bled Son ſhould firſt be blemiſhed with the 
Accuſation of Parricide : When this then was 
perceived by her, that the Young-man thought 
himſelf in the condition rather of an own Son, 
than of a Son in Law, ſhe told the Father of the 


Poyſon that ſhe had ſtole into the Poor Touth's h 
Boſom, as if he himſelf had provided it to Mur- Wa 
ther him. And becauſe the Cheat might eaſily ip! 
have been diſcovered it ſhe had named any Com- ea 
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plice, ſhe laid the whole train of the Accuſation 
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D, as to have it beleived, That one Morety of 
he Eſtate was promiſed to Her, if ſhe herſelf 
would bave adminiſtred it. You ſee, My Lords, 
y what previous ſteps ſhe made her approaches 
> the laſt Will and Teſtament of her Husband, a 
oman that, he beleived, would not take ſuch 
part of his Eſtate to Poyſon him, mult of ne- 
eſſity be ſo rewarded, as to be made his Her. 
) how much otherwiſe ſhould that Parricide be 
droved, whoſe Author is now clearly diſcovered. 
Woman that faid ſhe was made privy to the 
ickedneſs, did not firſt deſire the Father to de- 
and, who got the Poyſen for the Poor Nouth ? 
r, who gave it him? Nay rather, where ſhe 
new the greateſt Intrigue of rhe Queſtion to Iye, 
he contrived, that the innocent Tewh ſhould be 
rerrogated on a ſudden, and was ready to 
harge his Trepidation, as if he had been taken in 
he Fa, whether the Party had held his Peace, 
r had denied it ? The Old-man, being brought 
d his Son, told him what he heard ; was it ever 
Down, My Lords, that a man ot fuch plain- 
arted innocency would deny the Fact ? The 
pwrb durſt not lye before Her, who diſcovered 
e Poyſon, and knew where it was. But when 
ne Poor Yourb perceived , that his Step-mucher 
ſd on the thing, ard was urgert that his 
jom ſhould be ſearch'd, then he was all th a 
wandary, and wofully aſtoniſhed and perplexed 
bis thoughts, for now he underſtood, that 
vas her deviſe to lay the Poy/on there, Where it 
iphr be found. Whereupon the Toung-man in 
eat haſt felc all over his Body, and thruſt his 
and deepinto his Boſom, ſearching an d grop- 
ing 
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ing every part that might be fuſpeCted, till þe 
found the Poyſon firſt himſelf. My Lords, I cc 
mend the Innocency of our mute Defenaan, 
commend his confidence, that, being Interrog 
ted, For whom he had prepared it , thonght 
needleſs tro ward himſelf againſt the heyng 
Acculation of Impoyſoning. He acted the part « 
ſuch an one, as knew his Father could not h 
leive it, and (ſuch is the great reſolution of I 
cency) he would not rebate the Old-mans Bele 
by any kind of Excuſe whatſoever. Alas ! Thu 
was far from a guilty Trepidation, neither was i 
any thing of a ſilent Confeſſion : He that de 
in Poyſon, is as well provided of a ready an 
to0, 1N Caſe he be diſcovered. ; 
Upon this, the Old-man attcd fo, as if he þ 
not been at all concerned in what he had found 
He did not put the Servants of his Blmd San 
the Torture, and in a Villany, wherein the 
mult needs be more Accomplices than the Par 
cide himſelf, he did not enter upon a Formgl 
amination, but, which is more than ro Acqui 
he did not call the YNampg-man to his Defen | 
Now whether it were, that afterward, 
he underſtood the Craft of the wicked 4 
he was willing to protcCt bis Son by Diſinherit 
him, and other while intending to diſpoſe of 
Eſtate with more deliberation, in the Inter 
made uſe of the occaſion , that the Srep-So 
ſhould not ſeem to ſtand in rhe way, as a Bal 
ber deſire ; or whether it were not far more ealf 
for her to obtain the diſinheriſfon of the N 
Yowrh from a man, rhat ſhe had cajoled to { 
many things betore, I leave it, My Lords, to ”_ 
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Wiſdoms. 1 ſhall content my ſelf in ſaying 
is, That be immediately altered bis Will, and 
hat you may not wonder at the haſte, preſent- 
thereupon he was Murthered, Judge you, 
fy Lord;, wherher it concerned the Toung-man, 
jat his Father ſhould live, who now died with 
other Heir? Without diſpute it was nor for 
advantage, that he ſhould be ſlain. 
My Lords, The whole Houſe was ſenſible of thc 
omicide, Which that very night was pcrpetrated 
their Maſters Chamber, yea in his very Bed; e- 
ry one thought, that he was upon the very 
eof the Murther, only the Srtep-dame, for- 
th, could not Wake, tho? in that place whence 
I the noiſe came. The whole Family ran, as 
e man, ina trembling poſture and a very pi- 
| raking, whither the nu/e led them, and 
rethey found the Old-man KilPd and the Step- 
ber lying ſo cloſe to his Body, that they could 
preſently ask, who ſlew him? Ar laſt, the 
s was brought ro the Sow, who was not 
nd (which is a ſufhcient Plea for his Iucency) 
his retreat from committing the Murther, bur 
ding at the threſhold of his own Chamber, 
he ſame condition with thoſe, who had Eyes, 
were running up and down. 
Next, that the Towng-mans Sword was inquired 
TN, *ewas done by no other, but Her com- 
nd, who had cauſed the Poy/on ro be ſought 
before. That the bloody Sword was found in 
Bed,l ſhall not be againſt it, My Lords, bur you 
y think it no leſs an Argument againit the 
d-man, than that Poyſon could. be found abou 
n,in a lufpicion of Parr:cide. A Sword blondied 
D 31} 
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all over ought to be the loft not the only Proof. 

Pardon us, all you that are aware of unlucky 
haps, pardon us, I ſay , you that know how ob- 
noxious mans Life is to infinite dangers, That 
we begin the Defence of our Chew with tears 
and groans. Alas, the Poor Yourh hath loſt his 
aged Father, and ſuch a Father *rwas, that his 
killes and embraces did as it were foment the 
wounds of his Eyes, and for whoſe ſake alone 
he was willing to live. *Twas a miſerable ig- 
norance, and an woſul weakneſs, that thy Mo- 
ther did not rather deceive Thee, and make thee 
drink the Poylon, thy ſelf. 

Tis worth while, My Lords, to Compare Cirs 
cumſtances, for thereby this Parricade will ap- 
pear even paſt beleif, Do you think that Ni 
tial endearments, and afteCtions that have their 
riſe from Emblandiſhments and Chucks, can a» 
vail as much with us, as the Natural reverence 
of our own Fleſh and Blood ? For my part, 
lam of opinion, that no Tyes are knit with a 
looſer knot than ſenſual obligations , theſe later 
are the ſhorteſt-liv'd of all. And tho? Ple allow, 
that a certain reverence and grave reſpect aC- 
crews by little and little to a Conjuga! ſtate, yer 
marryed couples may be ſevered with as much 
eale as they came tozether. A Wife is one, whom 
Intereſt botl1 joyns and perts too. The reſpect 
of a Female ſeems only to Iye hcre, that ſhe was 
{ought after for Procreation's ſake. We hear the 
{quabbles of ſome Married Couples every momenyg, 
they part habitations every day, and run out of 
one Bed and Embrace to another ; vea, tho? a 
Womin have Children by her Hu:vana, vcr ſhe 
can 
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can fancy another ; and we may perceive how 
eaſy Women are to all thas unworthy, in that 
ſomerimes they love not their Hushands,even when 
they are alive; but what if you add the name of 
a Mother-in-law tothe ſelfiſhneſs of the Sex f The 
Woman, har is brought in as a Step»mothey over 
a former fs Children, can never look for the 
abſolute reſpeft due to a Wife. O, how doth 
the love and reverence due to my Father, that 
begat me, ſurpaſs all lefſer endearments? The 
AtteQtion between Father and Som ſeems not in- 
ferior to that, which unites the whole Frame 
of Nature, and knits the Univerſe together. 


» Can FHleh and Bloed Stab that ſacred and 


vencrable Perſon, which he.ventured to ſnatch 
out of the Flames ? And for whoſe ſake he 
thought his own Eyes well ſpent ? I cannot fee, 
My Lords, how we can falve Fijal Reverence, 
it cannot be difficult at all for a Wife tro Mur- 
ther her Husband, if it be not far more difficule 
for a So to Cut off his own Father. Dor't think, 
My Lords, that the Debate lies berween a Silly Wo- 
man and a Luſty man, nor can the Mother ad- 
vantage her felt on the account of her Sex, let 
me tell you, chat the Infirmity of Bhndneſs is a 
itronger Plea than any ſhe can have, for if a 
Woman thinks, ſhe hath cauſe enough to kill a 
Man, ſhe can find ſtrengeth to do it as well as 
the ſtoureſt He alive. Moreover, *%is aplain 
caſe, that the Paſſions of Tears, Hatred, and 
Wrath, do with more facility ſeize and over- 
power the Female Sex, and becauſe they have 
not flirength enough ro conquer the Vices of 
their minds, ſometimes even their very weakneſs 
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rowpts them to miſchief. Ple grant, that }- 
men are not (ufficient for ſuch wickedneſs, as 
requires much toyle and laboriouſneſs in the 
Acting ; But what can be more in a Womans 
Power, than to Murther a man, lying by het 
lnde ? To afſanlt an Old man, who gave himſelf 
ap to her Embraces ? And who did order and 
watch every nod, he took. Another Murtberer 
may be diſcovered before he gives the Blow, 
but a Wife cannot be taken, but inthe very Fact, 
' nor before ſhe hath done the [o, *Tis no wary 
incredible, My Lords, that a Woman ſhould 
Murther a Man, when a Poor Blind-man is aC« 
cuſed upon the account, It may be fo, My: 
Lords, if we beleive Blind men to be innocent 
only out of Neceſſity, but there's more than that 
111 the Caſe, the firlt incapacity of Blindneſs is, 
to r1ituſe a miſcheivous deed, when preſented to 
ic ; We are much miſtaken, if we think, that 
thy lots utf Eyes reaches our Bedie: only, not our 
Aus; the whole man is diſabled thereby, for 
if we diligently conſider all humane Acts, we 
ſhatl tind, men are at the diſpoſal of their Eyes. 
A Blind mans not ſo prone to chafe, to hate, or 
to) covet, for ſeeing our Bodies draw adtivity 
lom our Eyes, our Vicious Paſſions ceaſe too 
When their Cauſes faile. To what purpoſe, 1 
be You, ſhould thoſe Hands be imployed 
v O01 any atternpt, Which are ſo long in ventu- 
rig upon what is next? Thoſe band: , which 
Cannot do their own buſineſs? Can that weak 
Body undertake any exploit, Which is ready to 
{all every ttezp it takes ? 'And who thinks eve- 
iv thing bitors him a Precipice, till he pgropes 

GE 


Wwe nn Poul aa By @QaowWwsy;s woVv v YEE TE 
Obs. o 


—_ 


[ 37 ] 


out the contrary ? Can he be guilty of a Villa- 
»y, in which he can aft nothing &1w/elf , bur 
muſt cruſt wholly to anorher ? 

But what will you fay, if his Blmdneſs came 
by Fire: In ſich acaſe, a Man loſes more than 
his Eyes out of his Head ; his whole Viſage is 
defaced, while he is ſcorching, every ſtep he 
takes failes him, neither can he hold up his 
hands to guard his Eyes, but he is fain to yeild 
them up to the Flames too, aſter his other Mem- 
bers are diſabled, Even this is enough to ar- 
gue a Blimd mans Innocence , that tho* he may 
ave ſtrength and audacity, yet he hath not the 

onfidence to think, that ever he ſhall Iyc un- 
diſcovered. 'Tis not proper, My Lords, to Apolo- 
giz for this Tung men, by the ſame Pleas as 
would defend another Klmdling : How incredi- 
ble is it, that he ſhould ever Murtber his Fa- 
ber, that could not endure ſ© much as the 
very thoughts of /o/ong Him ? Pray what necd 

as there of a Sword : What nced was there of 
Poy/on to make him a Parricide ? Might 
he not with more eaſe have ſaved his Me- 
rher ? Might he not have catcht her up, 
being the weaker of the Two, and leſs able to 
help herſelf? By ſich a trick, thou mightelt 
we committed Parricide, and yet have been ac- 
ounted one of the beſt Sons in the World. Bc- 
des, You cannot but think, that his Father: 
yernings Were increaſed towards him after this 
liſaſter ; The ſurpluſage of his atiedtion miglic 
ww make up the lols of his Eves, that wer: 
ſpent in his ſervice; anJ that Pcs niult nevus 
be boundleſs, when we Mat. wich w2 on 
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ſ-lves were the occaſion of : What ſay you, 
My Lrrds? Can a Blind Towng-man, that the 
whole Town flocks about and admires, whom 
all Children love, and all Parents revere, can 
ſuch an one, I fay, take encouragement from his 
Father's indulgence to do him a miſcheif ? What , 
will he make himſelf a pattern of Piety and of 
Villanytoo! *Tis eaſier to Mariher a Father that fa- 
vedThee,than aFathey,that thou thy ſelf haſt ſaved. 

My Lords, we ſhould inquire into the Impul- 
ive Cau/cs of no Parricide more ſtrictly than of 
This. *I'was Covetcu/neſs, (lays ſhe) that put the 
mg-man upon the Fatt. It that be credible, 
much more if true, it may be conſidered, whe- 
ther a Homan, made Heir, be notmore likely to 
kill her Husband, than a diſinherited Blind Son, 
his Father ? Such haſt, My Lords, may they make, 
whom nefarions Avarice doth excite, and love 
of Vice and Luxury doth precipitate dayly and 
pi1ſh on. But to what purpoſe is an Inberitence 
given to a Blmd-man, tho* never ſo deſerving ? 
*1is our Eves, our Eves, I fay, that make us im- 
patient tq bear a mean condition; tis to them, 
that we ow all our ſuperfluity : *Tis they, that 
continually hurry us into all Vice, *tis they, that 
open the door to admiration, to love, to CoOncuPt= 
ſcence ; A man may ſconer fulfil and ſatisfy rhe 
defire of his Mmd than of his Eye. To what 
purpoſe are Riches to a Blind-man, who can 
make no gay diltinCtion of any thing? Tho you 
f:r;ourd tuch a poor Creature with all manner 
ot peif and gawdry, yer he then wants moſt 
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fr is? A man that loſt his Eyes for his Parents 
ake, will take more comfort in his Efate under 
is Father, than without him. 

But what way of Parricide, I beſeech you, 
id the Youth pitch upon ? 'Tis ſaid, he provided 
63/en, If that would do the deed, what need, I Ir-1:c. 
ray, of a Sword ? Doth Impoy/oming require an 
ccomplice, an attendant, but a Sword neither? 
Ir did it not come into his mind till afterward, 

hat his Hands could do? And having found the 
Poyſon too weak , did he take heart and refo:ve 
Dd try by dint of Sword ? Beleive it, My Lords, 
here is no man living but knows, which way to 
W= another, if he have a mind to ir. 

My Lords, our Step-dame knew well enough, 
DW incredible: it was, that a Dark-youth ſhould 
2?mper Poy/on; and therefore ſhe makes up the 

atrer by telling yon, that ſhe was tempred to 
drmniniſter ic. I beſeech yon, My Lords, let her 
late what tempting words he uſed. Here's a 

ather in Law and a Step-ſon caballing togethec a- 

out a Parricide. What? Might not one think 
imſelf to be tempted as well as *tother. My Lords, 
pray ſpeak, what your thoughts are ? Was there 
d other perſon in the Houſe that the Parricide 
ould corrupt, but Her ? To be ſure, *twas more 
dard to truſt ber than any bo.ly elſe. Might 
ne not 1maginthat his Father, and a!l his Freinds, 
vid whiſper in his ear, and give him this kind in- 
imation hirit of all ; have a care of a Step-mother 
bat hath power to deny Thee. * is nM probable he 

ou diſcloſe the Parricide to one, that he knew 
ould b-tray him, unleſs h2 hat obtained her 
Con/ent. 
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I beſeech you, Ady Lords, compare diligently 
theſe Cro/s- Pleas together. Here's a Woman (ays, 
ſhe was rampered with to have a hand in the 
AMurther. Do you think, that a Son im Law would 
ever have done fo, if he could have got any 0» 
ther Acceſſory? Oh! Bur, ſays ſhe, he had bought 
and tempered the Poy/cu already ; *Tis impoſſi» 
ble the Blmd-man could do it of himſelf, tell us 
then, whom he intruſted to chaffer only for the 
Implements of his Parricide ? And why did not 
the ſame perlon give it to the Old-man ? Or if 
the Husband cannot be deceived but by the 
bands of his H#7fe, why then did he deſign the 
Aurtber, before he knew his Mother would con- 
ſent ? And whereas ſhe alledges, That baif of the 
Eſtate was promiſed to Her ; that's no Argument 
as yet, till it be preved. A Wiman (olicited to a 
Villany, how doth ſhe caſt about, leſt her Accoms- 
fl:ce ſhould leave her in the Lurch ? Beſides, ſhe 
ſhenld have provided her ſelf of Poſitive Proof, 
whether ſhe hearkened to the Propoſal, or rejedt- 
ed it. I ſhall add, *is a very plain Caſe, thatthe 
Blmd Youth did not hate his Mctber m Law, (ceing 
he intruſted her with his Deſign againſt his Farber, 
reither did he gape after the whole Eſtate, for 
ſhe her ſelf ſays, he promiſed her one moiety 
thereof, My Lords, no man living will ever 
commit a Parricide, that ancther is to have the 
benefir of. 1/oman, 1 ſhall pur thee to it, who 
wert (by thy ew'n aHegation) an Acceſſory and a 
Complice, to bring clearer Proofs of the Towng- 
mans Giilt., What need was there now, that 
rhe Youth ſhould have any Poyſon in the caſe? 
Cone, come, produce the Wumreſſes to the dil- 
courſe 
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ad bur ſpoke the word, he would have band- 
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purſe betwixt you, and to the words pretend- 
d to be ſpoken before ſome Servants, or ſome 
nds, or even in his Fathers own hearing. Tis 
> eaſieſt thing in the world, to deceive the Pre- 
cy of a Blind-man. Go to, Woman, make your 
dvantagesof the Towth, who truſted himſelf in- 
ely to your Eyes, who ſpake not a word but 
hat you did indite ? And whoſe hands were bur 
pur properties, to move as you pleaſed. Sup- 
pſe, I grant, that he himſelf tempered the Poy- 
, and that he himſelf was to admanilter it ; ſup- 
pſe likewiſe, 1 grant, that he ſolicited thee a- 
m for thy conſent, and that by /arger profters 
ever. Alas! The Parriade might have 
diſcovered, whilſt there was ſuch ado abour 
berwixt you Two. But, fays ſhe, He was 
nd with the Poyſon about him. A flight evi- 
>, Madam, and grounded upon as weak a 
ndation ; This is no accuſation againſt the Blimd 
puth, but a Proof only that he is Bland. A man 
at lies open to every opportunity , and is ex- 
dſed to all kind of Mockery, whom his very Fee- 
g, and all things about him, cauſe to miltake, 
hat great matter is it, What you find about him? 


Ir in what dreſs you leave him, that you have 


mind to betray ? He from whom the Mocber par- 
but juſt now, whoſe Apparel ſhe had right- 


d, whoſe Boſom ſhe had ordered, whoſe Limbs 


e had put in equipage, he, I ſay, might have 
oz/on about him, and yer he him/elf know no 
ch matter; he might have it, and yet think it 


ny thing elſe. Alas! If you had been fo mind- 


I, he would have ſhewed it openly ; it vor 
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led it before Servants or Freinds ; and if you 
had not ſaid, *Twas Poyſon, he would have drunk 
it all up. My Lords, There is no Argument more 
Forceable to clear our Blmd-Yourb, than that, to 
all ſeeming, he was as it wcre ſurpriſed in the 
Fatt : If he had a mind to have been a Parricide, 
and ſearched thereupon, he would have pretended 
ro ſo much Innocency, at leaſt, as not to hawe 
had the Pecy/on about him. | 

No wonder, My Lords, that the Tumg-man, be- 
ing demanded, For whom he had procured the 
Poy/on? returned not- a word in Anſwer. Ir pro- 
cceded not from his Fathers wrath , nor from 
his own greif, *rwas the thing called Poyſon, that 
the Tewth was aſtoniſhed at ; when ſuch crimes 
are objected to us, that we think impoſſible w 
be don, our very ſpeech is taken from us; and 
ſndden admiration ſtrikes wretched perſons, 
Dumb. No man can hold his Peace , when plain 
ly cavght in a Villany, he is every jot as r 
with his defence, as he was to commit the Fae 
Tis eafier for thoſe who are ſurpriſed with falf 
acculations, to hold their pzace, than for thoſe 
that are really Guilty. Pray, what would you 
have a YJumg-men doe, when his Father, whoſ 
life he had 1taved, propounds a Lueſtion to him 
concerning a Parricide? For my part, I wonder 
he did nor reply, tis true, 1 would bave Poyſoned 
Thee, I am a Parricide ; 1] ſhould have thought, 
he had but upbraided an wnvoriby ſuſpicion 0 
himat he had thus anſwered : 'Tis well, theTowny- 
m:n had not learnt the Arr of denyal, *tis well, 
he did not nfſe fo many Put-effs as rhe Gu:/ty do. 

he Poy/-m Which tae por Binding had abort 
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2, Would have been His indeed, if he had gon 
at ro excuſe it. 
But, ſays ſhe, be was diſmberited by his Father ; 
Lords, I ſhould think this-was a cloſe and 
p deſign of the Old-man, and not at all le. 
d againſt the Sen, as if he would have the 
hers accuſation beleived. No, no, tis a 
wn and common cuſtom, My Lords, thar 
s are loved to the prejudice of Children, 
the affetion of a ſecond match ariſeth from 
abatement of Natural love to the Oft-ſpring 
he Fif. An Old-man that Marries again, 
pitiful kind of Creature, for the more ar- 
tly he loves his New Bride, the leſs kind he 
o his Children ; beſides, thas Hushand mutt 
ds love his Wife more paſſionately, who bad 
to his Son before : *Tis very calſy to be- 
e a Blind Son guilty of Parricide, after you 
e ſo far miſtaken, as to put it to the Que- 
. * {puniſh- 
would willingly know, My Lerds, "what the mene mm 
man did, after he knew his Son was a Pay. #/c thoſe 
He did not prepare the ® Culews for him; £27497, 
did not make him take thePoyſonous draught, here the 
z/elf; he did not ſo mich as turn him our of Offender 
rs: No, he only went and altered his #4}, was ſew'd 
d fo, if he wouldypbe a Parricide , te would ? =—_ 
ake him bnt a Pocy one. I ask again, why = pars 
h Poſt-haſte * Who ſpurr'd him on ? What ! Serpents, 
puld he not have ſtaid, till y:xt day ? No, no, a Deg, 4 
woi!!d never have done it, had it not been to Cock, and 
rtrty his Wife. Methinks he did it fo calmly, ———_— 
d fo compoſedly , as if he had a mind to out oj do ns 
Trick npon Her. What fav you in the Cat, all ro the Sea. 
POOT 
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poar affectionate Parents ? Here's a Father about 
ro diſinh«rit his So» ? He calls none of his kin- 
dred, he ſends for never a freind, he diſpatche 
the Writing without a Tear, and without any 
Out-cry at all : Alas, Old-man, the altering ones 
will muſt be done by good advice, eſpecially if 
a Son be Diſinberited, that deſerves rather to be 

itied; you muſt not think, My Lords, that the 
Schedule of the Touths Crime was not annexed to 
the Di/mberiſon, becauſe it was apparent without 
it. No, no man ever forbore to object Parrj- 
cide to his Son, therefore , becauſe he was ſure 
of Ir. 

I beſeech you, My Lords, let's conſider, how 
each of theſe Two, that are mditied for the Mur» 
ther, did behave themſelves the next night af- 
ter the Jill was altcred ? As for the Toutb, In- 
nocent or Guilty, he ſtands ſtil] »wre, and *ris 
hard to ſay, which troubled him moſt , if he had 
the Poyſon for himſelf or for ancthy. And for 
the Srep-aame, ſhe had a nice and tickliſh game 
to play. Tis very hard to defer a joy, which 
you know you do not deſerve, ſhe is quickly 
perſwaded, that ſhe is preferr'd before the Sow. 
Now ſhe expects, that her Son ſhould plead his 
Cauſe the day after, and that all his kindred, nay 
the whole Town roo, might fault with the 
credulous O/d dotard; and indeed, the Mother 
was ſenſible, that ſhe was the Heireſs only of 
one night ? For no body living can beleive, but 
that mans Wl is ſuborwd, that was Murthezed 
the /ame night, he Diſinherited his Sz. 

. My Lords, lets now compare circumſtances of 
bot! 11ics, a Blmd men Cannot know, where the 
Old- 
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Old-man lay, or whether he he were a fleep or 
no; and was it not very unlikely he ſhould 
think, that his Father could be a ſleep, who fo 
lately had ſuſpected, that his So would have 
made him away ? But you, Woman, can obſerve 
preſently when he falls a ſleep for heavine(s: Who 
tells a Poor Blmd creature of any ſecret of day 
or night ? You can alſo know, whether your 
careful Servants watch your Chamber-door, 
when you are both a bed together. You can 
create yourſelf an occaſion, being Wife and Mz- 
ſtreſs too. A Blind-man perhaps might have 
wandred to the wrong threſhold ; but you had 
nothing elſe to mind, but givethe Blow. A Blmd- 
man muſt needs have diſturb'd his Fathers reſt, 
in the very A# of chufing, which part of the 
body he was to ſmite, but you could feel his 
Gullet and his Breaſt all over, eyen in your very 
embraces. After the Mwrther, we muſt fall to 
groping agam, We are at as great aloſs, as we 
were before; as for you, you had nothing elſe 
to do, but to lay yourſelf down, and away 
preſently to ſleep again. Inward Plottings are 
not enough for one that would aFually commit 
a Villany, there are fo many other requiſites, that 
a man, With all his Eyes about him, can hardly 
ch them in. I beſeech you, My Lords, of 
hich of the Two is it moſt likely the Old-man 
as diſpatche? Of the Step-mother, who took 
are to Caſt the ſuſpition on another ? Or of the 
ng-man, by whoſe preſurptrve Guilt, ke was 

© Dye, even tho? another kilPd him. 
Conſider, I beſeech you, My Lords, the Gate 
| Treading of the Parrictde. Such ſhufling ſteps 
as 
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as his, what ſleep ſo ſound, but they would have 
diſturb'd ? Blind Buzzards take many a ſtep, be. 
cauſe they cannot ballance their Bodies by poy- 
zed and fore-clſayed paces, ſo that being long a 
faultring they muſt needs make a deeper impref- 
{ion on the ground they tread upon. Belides night- 
repole and quict cannot but be much broken 
hereby, tor a Blind-mans hands are never at reſt, 
but are hcld before him to grope things out, fo 
that they give notice when they are a coming, 
Soft ſteps to notturxal Embraces cannot be made 
by a Blmd-man, he would diſcover himſelf ftras 
by his rude and ſtamping noiſe : Blindneſs cars 
not avoid what hes in his wav, unleſs by ſtumb- 
ing apon it firſt ; It we would enter a Room, 
and walk vp and down in it in the night, we 
ſhould view it firſt by day-light. In the next 
place, how many things were there to do, afte 
ichad arrived at his Father ? Firſt, he muſt grope 
rxt the difference berween them both , as th 
iav abed rogetber : Then, he muſt feel their F, 
touch their Mourbs, take off the Bed-cloths, tf 
to he might tind a fit place to give the Wound 
Would not all this adoe wake one of the Two 
[Vie add, that the right hand of a Handerer make 
an heavier touch : Afterward the Port of & 
Sword is ſoftly to be diretted to the Breaf 
and let a Blow, given at random, might miſc 
ry, the band had need make way for the Sa 
How, I beſcech you, ſhould a Blmd-man ha 
1» mach ſtrength, as to complete the Aurt 
at one Blow ? That Wound mult needs be uncet 
tim, Waofe :wpetus 18 not guided by the E 
in {ich a Cale, one cannot keep the place 

al 
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aims at, no not while he is drawing over to give 
the greater Blow. Now, did the Yong-man pre- 
ſently fly for it, after he | had given one Stab? 
How could he know, whether be had fully per- 
formcd the Exploit ? Should he not rather have 
ſtayed, that he might have felt by the Carkaſs, 
whether he had made ſure work, or nc ? And, 
as I ſaid before, when all was done, he mult re- 
turn with the ſame hazard ; all things were to be 
ellayed with as much danger as at firſt. Now [I 
appeal to your Conſciences, My Lords, whether 
the very Inditement it (elf, as it is laid, dothnot 
make for us: If a Blmd Sun could neither go nor 
come Without ſuch a noiſe, neither could he 1o act 
the Murther , that his Srep-mcther ſhould not 
know it. This Queſtion, Homan, | pur to you a- 
gain and again, what fleep can be 1o dead, that 
the ſlaughter of one ſo neer would not diſturb? 
Men are quickly awake with a ſmall thing in the 
night; never ſo little 'a ſtirring, an uncertain 
ſound, afar off, yea ſomtimes ſilence itleif, break 
a our ſleep. Perhaps you may not perceive thc 

i {aff Farewel of thoſe, who dye for pure Old-age 
o WW 2nd weakneſs, but the end of a man, that 1s 
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flain with a Weapon, makes a buſtlmg noiſe, and 

is like the end of ane, where there 1s a violence 
reſiſtance : Beſides, *tis evident, that ns death 
(car can be more diſturbing than that, which is aCt- 
ed in a trice. Grant, he was ſlain when he 
was aſleep, yet we muſt at no hand think, that 
he pasPd over immedia:ly from that reſt toabſo- 
lue Death. . There muſt necds be ſome medi- 
un berwcen Slumber and Death : Two ſuch op- 
p//izes Cannot eaſily mcet, ſeeing Sleep it ſelf is 
2n 
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an AdQtion of Life. *Tis no great matter here, 
whether the account of Life or of Dearth do 
break our ſleep. Death it ſelf doth awaken him, 
who is killed /leeping; perhaps he ſpeaks no Fare- 
wel words, yet initead thereof he hath his pal- 
pitations, he hath his toſlings and tumblings, 
1tuch as ſhake the whole bed, he lies upon. 
Now you, goed Woman, pray, when did you lye 
more ſweetly ineircled with the embraces of 
your Old Husband ? How could you fleep fo 
ſound , who juſt now madit ſuch a row in the 
Houſe ? Whoſe Son-m-Law was (in thy account) 
no leſs than a Parricide : And thy Huſband, a 
loft man. Behold, how after the deadly Blow, 
his hearts-blood guſh'd out intothine Armes, and 
his Soul, flitting out of the Wound, carries ma- 
ny a Groan and Sigh before it : Behold again, 
how that large ſtreame of Blood doth congeal 
about vour limbs, ſo that they are ſtiff and una- 
ble ro pertorm their offices ; yer you do neither 
{tir nor flinch, you fear nothing, but, in ſo ſtrange 
a condition,ſeep an ſtill. There is no other Ples left 
for a Woman to pretend to, that muſt be found 
lying by hm, whom ſhe had Murtbered, "Tis not 
a Whit incredible, My Lords, that one ſhould 
alt a Counterfeu (leep, ruſh, nothing is more ea- 
fily imitated by a Womens craft. 1 will tell you, 
ſome have Counterfezted the paleneſs of dead Car- 
kalles, yea, have held out with the Patience of. 
death himſelf againſt blows and dint of Wea- 
pons. *'Tis much eafier to Ape a matter, the 
counterfeiting whereof requires only to cloſe the 
Eves, to ſtretch out our limbs, to ſtint our ſighs, 
and to make as if we did not breath. There 1s 
no 
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no ditfe rence between one that really ſleeps , 
ard one that Counterfetts, but the Parties own 
knowledge. Dor wonder therefore, that ar 
ſo many mens Coming in, at fuch- a noiſe of 
hand and foot, at ſo many out-cries, ſhe ſtill 
continued in the /ame poſture, you would ſooner 
have. awakned her, Ple warrant you, if ſhe had 
been afleepin earneſt. ?*Tis the general guiſe of 
Nature, a mans holds out longer in nothing , 
than in that, which bu imitates. To Counterfert / 
ſl-ep hath alſo this eaſie part 1n it, that he, who 
is taken in a Fact, behaves himſelf as if he were 
awoke our of ſleep. Tell me, Woman, what's 
the meaning of this, that what di#twb'd the 
whole Houſe, couid not awake thee £ The noiſe 
made in the night did rouze all the Servants our 
of their neſts, tho* they are wont to be negligent 
enougl, and to flecp ſecurely withour care or 


. trouble, nexchcr doth their tear ordinarily take 


firſt Alarum. Afterwards, how was the noiſe 
encreaſed by peopies running up and down all 
the Houſe over. The fr/# refuge of thoſe that 
wake, is to call Help, H:lp, now wc know help 
cannot be atiorded in the might time without an 
Out-cry : When yoli were ofice up, there was leſs 
Schreething. Look, your Chamber-doores arc 
broke up in trembling haſt, and many lights are 
brought to vour Bed-ſide, and the wile Cham- 
ber was full of Our-cries, as if you had both 
been ſtretched out for /tvele/s Carkatles. Yet you 
lay ſtill, as if you had been quite dead. Do 
vou call this ſleep? No, *cis diſimwiation, that 
holds out to the laſt. My Lords, I leave it ro 
your Wiſdoms to determine, whether the morſe, 

E which 
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which they, who firſt entred the Old-mans Cham- 
ber, own'd to be there, was made by the ffrug- 
law of the Dymg man, or by the Womans bur- 
rymg to carry back the Sword, after ſhe had 
perpetrated the Awrrber. May not this alſo be 
reckoned amongſt the Arrefices of the Step-mv- 
ther, thar, after ſhe bad methodically contrived 
all the «her parts of this Villany, ſhe was to 
make a noiſe on purpoſe to raiſe the Family, ha- 
ving only this to do, to be found ( forſooth ) a- 
ſeep? If che Hubbub, that raiſed the Family, 
tad been made by the Blard-man in his return, 
he wonld have been epprebended, before he had 
carryed the Sword quite home to- his Cham- 
ber. 0 
Now, My Lerds, to ſatisfy you, that every 
body in the Houſe was aſtoniſhed at the noile, 
our Poor Bland-man was alſo found at bis Cham- 
ber-door, as he uſed ordmanly to paſs vp and 
down. If he could eafily have gon to his Fa- 
thers Chamber, why did he make ſuch a ſtop ar 
his own door? Oh ! he has eſcaped all, he is got 
free, he has laid up his weapon ſafe ; ſure, *twas 
much eafier for the Blmd-man to make as if he 
had been a ſleep, his Eves werc cord already? 
I beſecch vou, what greater Argument can you 
have of the Blind-yowrhs coniternation, than that 
he ftarted 1p and ltoou expe-ting che ilſne? Such a 
lonely p=rion muſt needs he more atfrighted, 
whoſe Eves acquaint him with nothing, and 
whoſe mind, being pent up in Darkneſs, can 
make no proſpect at the Hmdw of the Eye, he 
can have nothing to bear him up ander his Fear. 
The Tong-man was iurpriſed, where the hurry 
of 
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- of his Fear lefr him. A Blind-man may need 


no Guide in his wn Chamber, which he tra- 
verſes up and down night and day, and hath 
learn'e the way perfectly, by many knocks 
and ftumbles : But rake him without door, over 
his own Threſhold, he is as Blind as a Beetle, 
and can't ſtir a Foor, without miſſing his way. 
None in the world can be more Innocent than 
our Poor Blind-man, who was neither taken in 
the Fatt, nor in the pretence to excuſe it. 

Heark, what the Towng-man ſays in the caſe - 
O my Dear Father, quoth he, afloon as ever the 
noiſe in the Houfe,. and your Dying Groans 
did ſeize me, I prefently ſtarred up, as ®*rwerc 
to deliver you again ove of the Fire. Then, 
and not before, wretched 1 found the difadvan- 
tage of Blmdmeſs : 1 ſtood ſtock (hill, till | was 
told, you were Murthered, and whillt others 
in their tright ran hither and thither, I, Poor may, 
found »o other thing to do, but to be in a per- 
manent tear. O that ſome good Deity or orher 
would have lene me Eyes for a moment, I would 
then have entred the frſ# man into my Fathers 
Chamber, perhaps I might have heard /ome of his 
dying words, I might have ſpoke to and askeJ 
hima Queſtion, tho? 1 could nor fee him. Ser- 
vants are dilatory and timorous in doing their 
duty. I ſhonld have fourd you, Good Madam, 
in your wakmy poſture, before you had com- 
pogd your ſelf ro perionate ſleep. 

Av, but what tays ſhe, The Blind-mans Sword 
was fonnd al-Blzody. My Lords, no Blimd-man is 
ſo audacious, as to bring back a Sword, when 
he had juſt then commitred a Murther with it, 

E 2 and 


and a man, whoie bolom was ſearched juſt be. 
fore for Poyſin, wolld never carry back his 
weapn to [1s Chamber, which he could not put 
one of tivhet, nor conceal, tho? he knew it was 
all Blocdy. My Lords, this feems to be a peice 
Impuderce tcarce tolerable. The Weoman lays, 
(h- could not filch awav the Blmd-mans Sword, 
when he wits afl-wp, who has nothing to fay in 
her own 4: fence, but that fl» was afl-ep. ?lis 
tir caſt.rto cheat Blmd-mer, when aſleep. They 
fleep more foundlv, who go to it in the bitter- 
nefs of their tired Spirits. As for one that 1s 
Dz*k, ono may catily conveigh away his Sword, 
th he be awake. Burt how hnely doth this 
Piea frame now { Ihe careletioſt perſon in the 
World wou'd never alt at tuch a rate, *tis far 
Calicr tor them that have Eves, to Imitare the 
Bind , mn laving up a Blody Sword fo fafety. 
Thete are all rhe pretences and excuſes he can 
have, that uivs another mans Weapon in a Mur- 
Ui, 

I find, My Lords, that mir Poor Youth 1s very 
mc otiended, tat he is pur to ls defence by 
dint of Proof arid Argnmert. We owe this Wor- 
thy p-rion our Patronage for his Piety in the loſs 
ot bis Eyes, thereit of our Pla mutt be ſpent in 
admiring tim. Methinks, 177 Lerds, I fee be- 
tore mv ev» a froth ard renew? | profpett of his 
mcred:vle adventiire, The Nuh tnatcive up Is 
Fattor 1 tis Arms, ard march-s with. kim 
crow the raging wnd encreeting Iimes. Per- 
haps, you thinx, | am going to {.iv, ho hattned 
to ge: on, and to make lis Ec op: ; on", the 
2207 YOUIN 18 In Fatte to £9 egitin ; his Limbs 

were 
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were ſhreiveled by the ſmartneſs of the Fire ; 
yet h- covered his Father with all his Embraces, 
and th0 his cn Eyes were almoſt burnt cut, yet 
ie covered none but his Fathers with Its hard. 
Think not now, that I am aſtoniſh+d or wonder 
at th4: ; That he was able to carry fo greet a bur- 
then throw the midſt of the roling Flames, ard 
thro the ruins, ready to fall about his ears. No, 
{> hard a thing as it was, ver | will tel! vou whar 
exccids all human belerf, it feemed ro him ve- 
ry eaſt”. Bleſs me ! What an hardy piece of 
Prety was here, to ruſh a /econd time into the 
Flames, where hc had almoſt 1:»{t tas Father be- 
fore. Now there was no ſuch thing as a Civer, 
there was now no Howe ita ng, yet where was 
It'not, that he thought not his Meorher a burning ? 
The. Pocr Tinths Limbs were now all on Fire, the 
Flames had inclni-:d him as he ran up and down, 
all that fort of itrengrh, which ke nad remain- 
ing, Was to ſeck out his Adother, but with his 
Eyes onlv. Thi: was not the Frrj? and cheifeſt 
damag« bv the Fire, to deſtroy his burning Eyes, 
his hands could not protect his fſcorcl'd Face, 
but while they were {earching for his Mother, 
bis Eyes ard all were burnt out. Yet again, the 
unhappy por man gropes all over the Fre, and 
and where the greateſt cracks of the rums were, 
thither the Poor Gent!eman hattned, im hopes to 
find her. Which lead:nos h:m out of the Fire, he 
was the only man preſerved alive Ly means of 
his Blindneſs. 

If you think fir, My Lods, leCthe Accuſed 
Perſon be ſet in open Coirt: We ule to ferch 
muci of our Proef trom the gr:m and threatning 
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Looks of Priſoners. But ſee here, My Lords, 
7hb:s is the man, that, they ſay, ran up and down 
all night ! This is that wary, and ſucceſs] 
Parricide ! All his Attendants bave left him in his 
diſtreſs, and he, that is now to implore your 
Favour and Mercy, hath no body to guide him 
to your Knee, not a Server left, not an Houſe 
to pur his head in ; Speak, I belecch you, all 
you that hear me, ſpeak, wherher a man, in his 
circumſtances, deftroyed his Father or /oft him ? 
What muſt we do now, thou wnbappyeſs of 
youths ? We muſt fall a begging, yet we can- 
not crouch or bend, as a perfect ſupplicant ſhould 
do ; fo that, we fear, your favour and compal- 
ſion may be withdrawn from us ; yet *cis a thou- 
ſand pitys that our poor defendant ſhould ſutter 
under the diſadvantages of his woful plight. 
Come, take me by the hand, Yowng man, lean 
upon my Wriſts, IÞe lend tbee Eyes. Why do'lt 
Shrink back, poor Towrh ? Why io unwilling ? I 
know, thou wilt not beg thy lite, yet prithee 
ſtay, ſtay a While, be contented to live, at leaft 
till thou art Acquitred. As ready as thou art to 
dye, tis fit thou add this Crowning one to the re## 
of thy Vertues, to take thy Abſelurzcn with thee 
before thou go hence. 


Wis 
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Miles Marianas : 
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* A Soldier under 
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C.Lucius ; 
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— See Plu- 

h 7 
DECLAMATION Ill. the Lifeof 

— Marius. 


The Argument. 


A Soldier under Marius, in the Cimbrick 
War, flew his Tribune ( or Colonel, ) a 
Kinſman of Marius's, for attempting to 
abuſe him by mnnatural Luſt. He u tryed 
for his Life before the General for Killing 
his Superior Officer. 
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For the Soldier againſt the Colone?. 


UR Campe was injurd and difgrac'd 
enough, when it came into the mind 
ot my mad Colone!, in the v« ry heat 

of the Cimbrick \ ar, and that h.10Te our En- 
ſigns ( with reverence to vour Sacred ears, be 
it ſpoken, Mighty General, ) to bid one, that had 
a SWord [bv his tide, to prottruce himiſe;f, that 
lo he might otter toul and bealtl\ violence (to 
ſay no more ! to one, that was able to rep] 
bis attzmpr. It carries With it a B/er, that will 
never be forgotten, and ſuch a new practice, 
when it com:s to be known, will pals wto an 
wh to winch Vice doth too two «© aſily ad- 
vance. And tho our virtuous defendant ſhou!d 
elcape unpmſhed, ver in this degenerate Age, 
I verily beheve, that more will br apt to imitate 
the Commander than the Soldier Neble General, 
| grant, That nothing is more anbecomirg an 
Hidvocate, than to bercave his C:izmt, when 
trivd for his hte, of what mercy can be atiord- 
ed him ; yet whenl ca!l to mind Fer wiom, ard 
Before whom, I ſpeak, I hope 1 may boldly, and 
not inſecurely, profels That vour S/dierr here 
ſtands fearleſs of the threatning l{fie of this 
days-Trial , whatever it chance to be : For either 
you will acquir him, or Irccemt, or condemn 
him to death, as a man of Gal/antry. *Tis no 
news for a man to be accuſed for his Life, who 
remembers that he was born under a Law of 
Mortality. Neither was he ignorant, when he 
hirit 
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irſt liſted himſelf a Soldier in this Feirce and 
racl War, that he mint ſtill look Death in 
he Face : Nor is he ſuch a Py, but that he 
an bear any brunt, provided it be not upon an 
moral account : I dare be bold to ſay, Great 
encral, - had never niadc ſuch reſiſtance againit 
is Colonel, if tie had attempred his Lyfe, as he 
ately did, when he would have forc'd his haſt: 
y. Nor was he unmindful of what danger he 
an into by repeliing the foul embraces of this fu- 
Ions debaucher, With his Sword. *Tis not praile- 
orthy in a Soldier, eſpecially under lo ſevere a 
zeneral as your felt, if he be chaſt only becauſe 
t concerns him {0 to be ; - and it he were never ſo 
1lling to live, yet he would not repent of what 
e hath don. When a Soldier kills a Foul Ra- 
her, if he be his Superior Officer, you make a 
breat adoe concerning his Pun:jhmen ; this I know 
llured'y, that if the Soldier had been the Accu- 


ed Party, vou would have made no bones of 


ws. It will not repent lim,Caus Marms, altho you 
endemm Vim, ( give me leave to mi ike as valiant 

d. t.nce for the Soldier, as he did acquit him- 
if.) If Providerce will have it {o, he will go 
0 Iis Executim With a reſoiute murch, for hc is 
$ ready to dye for lis Chaſtity, as to ltave off 
he Rawyher by killing bm ; and thus he will 
arry along with lum the Ecernal Praiſe of a Chaſt 
zallant. Come as many Inſurmers as can be, 
et they will never make your $-{dwr more a- 
reived for being Accu/ed for his Lite, than for 
ing, Aſſaulted. Let not our mother- City Rome, 
t not our Military Erſi2ns, let not our all-con- 
yuering Eagles, let not your own Godlike wor- 
twe, 
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twe, Neble General, ever ſuffer, that even by Wl, 
veur Sentence, a man of Worth, nay a Rowas, 
and a Sz/dwer to boot, be accounted too Chaſt, Wi 
who is to plead his Cauſe in the Head of the 
Armv. The. chief thing now in debate, is, 
Whether it be lawful hereafter to levy Foul 
Pathicks amongſt the Bands of the Rowan Lep) 
ons, and drag Soldiers, who have taken a & 
lemn Oath, to unclean villany, by your Authe 
rity? Neiwher is the Accu{er aſhamed even 
fore C. Mars, ( who ſeems to be a patters 
down trom Heawen, to ſhew, to what an hig 
pitch I/alowr might advancta man ) and befe 
his Aſſeſſors, Embaſſadors, and Commanders, wh 
wholly difavow ſuch prodigious Facts, to objet 
to a Soldier, before a whole Com of War, tl 
he was a man of cavrage, and not ſo much roug 
hewen and ruſtick, as that he is bur little 
quainted with Arts of Impurity. As for & 
ſelf, if you will beleive me, I am almoſt af 
to praiſe Chaſtity in a Solder ; it isa Vertuep 
per to the Female Sexe. A man of courage 
to be extolled otberuy/e, as that he is fir 
the War, that he values not his Fleſh, that 
is of a nobie Spirit ; and, if | may have leave 
tpeak, worthier of the Two to be the 
wander ; For of ſuch a Kinſman, Marws, ye 
had no rcaton to be aſhan'd. 

This man's Father was a Soldier, diſchasy 
for Age, in the Wars when we worſted F+ 
tba, bolitred up with all the povver of Num F 
vvhen his hands vverc diſmils9d of Arms, het 
them to Country- Labour : His Mother vvasa gt 
turdy Old-faſhioned vvoman, pinched wiline 
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Id, and tanr'd vvith heat, and ſhared vvith 
Husband in much of his Country-day-labour : 
vis I dere fay for her, no man living could have 
e bold vvith her Choſtity, but he vvould a- 
arte d for it. Being thus deſcended, he vvas 
from ary unchaſt Embraces; beſides,he paſs'd 
Childhood in continual hardſhip, his firſt ex- 
iſe was to keep Cattle from being devoured 
7 Wild-beaſts, ſomthing alvvays he did above 
Age ; his recreations vvere ro hurle huge 
at Stones, to throvy the Bar, to beat Thick- 
s for Game; and vvhen he grevy a little ſtrong- 
, he vvent to Plough, and grub'd up Trees, 
make Land fit for Arable ; by this means 
vvhich ſome think the only vvay ) he vvas 
ickly hardned for the Wars. Mean vvhile, 
pm-e fartheſt parts of the Ocean, and from the 
igid Zone, and as it vvere from another Warld, 
me a Nation, Fook-hardy, Savage, Wild, putter 
þ vvith Victories and hke cheir ovvn Beaſts for 
rength and Courage, and over-ran all Italy : 
they vverc raiſed not 1o much by their own 
yveſs, as by the debauchery and ſenſclefnes 
owr Commanders ; for our Party followed the 
ces of Peace, even in a Timc of War; we 
re nice and delicate, when our State was 
iſerable, and by this means our Feud; were de- 
lare, our Touth exhauſted, and onr Emre in 
nger to be totally ruin'd : In ſuch circum- 
ances *ris very evident, the Pcople of Rome 
id never more need of Gallan: men to ward 
their deſtruction. Upon this, when it was 
parent, That che ſtrictnefs of Afgary ditci- 
ine was neglected and ditufed, ſorhat we mutt 
ſtand 
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ſtand as mach upon our Guard, to keep off e 
own d-bauches as the Enemy, we betookK our ſelye 
to y-w, O Marius, whole Greatneſs, Sandtity 
and Severity was our only refuge. Let me ſpe 
freely, at the mentioning of your very Ne 
Parents made halte to ſend in their Children 
vet them hitted under you, and tho they k 
It would be a very ſharp War, vet they emt 
cpa it as an Opportunity to learn the Art « 
SOXUr rv under yowr Conduct ; where they mig 
dayiy be (thewed an Example of Ged-lthe Virmy 
and have vou an-Fncouraper of tlieir royle a 
a H zn:{s roo. TO this was an happynets Co 
mon tro the whole Army, to have ſuch a 
nowned General, as Marius, vet thoſe ſeem'dt 
have attaid an higher pitch therect, who had tf 
honour to be of that Regiment, Whoſe Ci 
( ?n high aggravation of the man's unwortt 
nels) was vour Km/man. Whit care you ufe 
Neble General, to pick out clivile Sonldiers 
your rum, that ſo vou might cope with an Ene 
my, 1carce thought conquerible by hum: 
Power, with as brave a AM:uia, appears by th 
that yov, knowing, Valour docs not go by Efts 
overlook d rbat conſileration, and reſpected © 
Strength and Courage. Burt to what purpe 
Men will fad fanir with vour Muſter -roles he 
ever; Thoſe that envy von, will ſay, that ye 
11K only a Boy to go againit the Crmbrians ; At 
ver his militiry age did nor deccive you, 
ſure't ſtandard & rhar, is an ability ro do V 
lantly. Neither was that a common Luft, ſuc 
as rakes hre from beauty tn 2vamten and 
ous Eetiorts, nn, *tis rathcr a deſperate and de 
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ucl'd deſire of abuſe, and a pleaſure taken in 
any, to vitiate the ſporieſs : This very thing, 
at he ran tormolt before the Em(igns, thar bs 
but a 7iro he was more forward than the 
ans, that hc uſed to return clorted with Blood 

jd Duſt, This, this, I fay, was the reaton, whv 
was ſo galiant a Strip/mg. Beauty ard Age 
ordinary lures ard mcitements to Lyf, bur 
anymede, that's Valiant, is one of a thovuſand, 
v ſhould 1 ſpeak any more of thoſe Scars ard 
nds winch he Weares, as fo manv konou- 
ple Badges of his b:t Serwice? | am aſhamed, 
ble-General , you underſtand them fo much 
hour me. I paſs by his ottering him to be 
: from Duty, when ' © fourd him not pliable 
his will ; and how the Offcer treated the Sel. 
more kind.y ( forfooth ) and with greater 
wharity than the Laws Of Aftitary d:/ciplome 
admur ; how tat he ſhou!d be excuſed trom 
—_— at (urvic! ne was commanded forth up- 

- oft valued him#lf ro him on the accom Mi 
ms Place, and of: on the fcors of Iis near 
ance tO your ef, 1] Confels, Cams Marius, 
hithy Rather hved the longer, becauſe the 
cent Soldier 1d not underſtand his drift in theſe 
Wings. | dare fav ro more, Great. Generel, 
v concoive in vour mird all rhe circumitan- 
of thar rime, think upon them again and 
in : Perhaps in other Caſes, it may be allow- 
e to agvravate the mdigmty of a Fact bv 
:, bur here we maſt nor complain of our 
IV in our. ,Broad-Morther-lorgue. No, we 
t be ſhy of ſpeaking ; we muſt ſtitfle the 
th, in great” pait, I muſt play falſe, ang 
balk 
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banlk my Clienrs Cauſe, if I have but ce 
modeſty. | 

When onr Camp was even joyning With a te 
rible Enemies, and the whole War was juſt 
**were come to an upſhort and puſh, all me 
thoughts were folicitous about the iſ/ze of t 
Fight juſt then beginning, the Shouts and E 
barick noyſes ſtriking and hollowing in our e 
from all quarters. Would any one comm 
a Roman Soldicr, one that ttood Centmel, to | 
ſtitute his Body to his Filthly Luſt ? Every n 
inay think as he pleaſe, but in my opinton, t 
Soldier is not chaſt enough, who, when 
had Arms in his hand, dd only fay hum, 
For this part of the Plea, I could with, 
General, vou would beleive our Accaſers. 
own Breviats declare a matter, worthy of a 
who is a Reman, and Mariuys Soldier ; and the 
in they have even drawn to the Life the /j 
lng of his Eyes, the ftarimg of his Hair, and 
entragiouſne/s of his Paſſion ; upon the very i 
overture of his obſcene reſolve, as if he 
ſound: d an Alarwm againſt the Enemy, he 
out the Sword he wore by his- ſide, which 
received from you for the defence of all c 
Reman Ladies, and ran « throw the Heart of 
abominuble Rawijher, yea he ran it above a 
into his fide. Ah! Marius, if all our So 
had been hke hm, we had been made for 
For my part, was afraid that he ſtood 
lis Guard, only ro fright away the Raw 
and ( as it is ſometimes happens ) whileft 
thinks he will retreat, and the orber wor ſtr: 
liich a glorious Fatt had been done = 
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hance-medly. For, 1 hope, yon would not re- 
tire this of the Soldars hand, thar when his 
frcer, blinded with mad luſt,ran upon the porne of 
s Sword to make /wre his Embraces, he ſhould 
en have pur it up. For my part, I think, he 
d ſcarce had the Indignation, that became him, 
in ſo great an aſſault, he could take any no- 
e of his Colonel, He runs to no Excuſe; all 
jat he ſays, is, Thanks be to the Warlike God, 
to the Protection of our Eagles, | did his 
iifineſs for him, I flew him, I let our his noxtons 
ood with my juft hand ; right or wrong, dore 
is. Would he had been capable of being ki!- 
d often, that fo rewewed puniſhment might have 
brtured his foul Spirit. Our Muzary diſcipline 
not ſevere enough in puniſhing oftences as faſt 
8 they come, if after this Fact the Tribxne ſhall 
ve any advantage thereby. TI ſhall not there- 
bre defend my Clent by the denyal of the Fact: 
man that 18s Valiant and Innocent muſt do no- 
ing, Which he means to deny. 1 deny not the 
att, yea if my Accuſers had been filent, 1 would 
ave told the tate my felf : Make your beſt of ir. 
et, as Informers uſe ro do, tell all. For our 
dt Soldicr is leſs aſhamed to contefs his Fat?, 
fore the Sacred Eares of his General, than to 
mplain of his abuſe. Are we not ſufficiently 
[graced already, that no enquiry is made ra- 
er, what howour thould be bettowed on fo brave 
man, and, thar we may with for ſomething 
-ar our merit, ſhu!l che Soldier, that hath done 
o renowned a Fear, be rewarded only with 
ipumty 2 No, let him be Senrenced too, and, 
you think goog, ler him be put to dearth for 
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daring to be chaſt ; Aſſemble togcrher, all ye 
brave Legions, bring your devour ©!!!1{. inc} from 
all parts ; The Law of the Camp is thus, and 
the Major part of vou would have one part Law- 
fil, *rotber not. Upon my word, I can hold no 
longer bur my greit mult vent it ſeif on my Ac- 
cu/er, Antwer me, if you had been an Offcer, 
woulkl you have done thus ? Or if you had been 
a Soldier, would vou have endired the ®torher ? 
Gwe us Your opinions, Gentlemen, ſettle rules of 
Martial AviCiliys The Soldier 18 as good as kilFd 
by this reproach; now he is thus beſpattered with 
f{uCh foul reti-ctions, what ſhall he do more, but 
fav, nay? Who would not account him as in- 
tamous a Proſtiure as any, it he had acted fo, 
as to liitler himlelf to be attempted the /econ 

time ? 

Oh ! Bur you'l fir, he Mould only have de- 
nied his Officer, and put oti his revenge to ſome 
other time. Yes foriooth, what ſhall he make 
his comp'aint, after the tilchy Tribune hath had 
his will of him ? He laid went hands upon him, 
lie drew |:1m from his afligned Poſt and Station 
ro make him a bealtly Proſtztute. I ask his Ac- 
cuſers, prav, Gentlemen, what ſhall he do in rhe 
Caſe ! Shall he indure rhoſe Juſtful hands, that 
treat him fo /orely ? Shall he lay down his Arms, 0 
we them in his own deferce? He is a ſtout man, 
2 hath Auchoritv for what he doth, the Law of 
Arms commands it. Youw'] reply, *Tis fit a S- 
der ſhould obev his Officer, for lereby he may, 
In good time, hope for preferment, this merit may 
make him a Centur:wm, 10 as to march before the 
ranks, and havc othirs hghe under him. If chis 
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be the ſtate of the Caſt, that a man may not 
plead in his own defence, ſpeak our, tell us a- 
forehand if a Rawviſher muſt not be repelled by 
force, he muſt even take what follows, for he 
cannot be kept off by an unarmed hand. Re- 
member, our Rawiſher came armed to him, and 
when he was held faſt in his ftby graſps, what, 
think ye, could he do for himſelf ? Mult he ſtand 
to conider, or, pray, muſt he endure it, in 
hope, upon his complaint, to have Fuſtice done 
him afterward ? But let all Villany be blaſted in 
the attempt, for if the Luſt of the foul debaucher 
had proceeded as far as his wb, no leſs than 
Two had been undone for ever. 

I ſhall therefore uſe freedom of ſpeech before 
vou, Noble General, It concerns You moſt of all, 
what Sentence to paſs upon our brave Soldier. 
The truth is, nothing more can be added to his 
renown, fave only to dye for fo gloricus a Fact. 
Gray-haird time, the only incorrupe Wit- 
neſs of Vertue, will admire thu mapy and Fa- 
thers will charge their Children to do the like, 
tho the puniſhment of Death were incurr'd there- 
by. Pray, Sw, conſider with your ſelf, whar 
Principle would you have men judg you to be of? 
This Example cannot be concealed on neither 
ide: *Tis certain, that when a man makes ajudg- 
ment upon it, he will think tha: beſt, which he 
himſelf would have done, in the like caſe. All 
men paſs thro Childhood to Mans-Eſtate ; and 
'tis no thanks to forſake Luſt, when Luſt forſakes 
us. Reflect, Sw, upon your own Riſe, and call 
to honeſt remembrance your former mean Eſtate, 
and your preſent Greatne/s : Without doubt it 
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was nothing, but your divine Valour that ad- 
vanc'd you to ſo many Couſulſhips, and to fo 
many Trmmphs, either born by you, or deſigr'd, 
fer you. Remember alſo, that even you your ſelf 
once ſerved under your Officer, nor could you 
ever have arrived at this height of dignity in fo 
thort a ſpace, unleſs vou had begun berimes. 
Muſt I not now tell you, that the Romans had 
always a great regard to Chaſtity ? Shall I mind 
you of the Story of Lncretia, who ran a Sword 
into her own bowels, and took Vengeance on her 
ſelf, th0 tne Act was forc?d ? That her chaſt Soul 
might ſoon be ſevered from her defiled Body, ſhe 
flew hey /elf, becauſe ſhe could not kUl her Ra- 
wiſher. Now if you approve what the Soldzer 
hath done, *tis needleſs to add the Story of 
Virginius, Who ſecured the Virgenuty of his Daugh- 
ter, When he could do't no otherwiſe, even by 
her Death, and ran the next Sword, he could 
catch up, into her Body, and ſhe alfo gladly re- 
ceived the wound. His deſign was only to deli-, 
ver her from Appives, but the People of Rome 
went further, and proſecuted him with an Ex- 
clufion from the Senate, yea, ventring almoſt a 
C:wil War upon it, they Order'd him ro be caſt 
into Priſon : Neither did anv thing, move the In- 
dignation of the Commons more than this, that 
he attempted to - diſhonor a Soldiers Daughter. 
Theſe are eminent Examples of Women, and 
worthy always to be remembred. As for Men, 
pray, what Chaſtity have they unleſs it be, not 
tO at!aque another, 
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Tis bootleſs for me to complain in this degene- 
rate Ape, ( 'or Whoſe ears are open to hear me?) 
How Narure it ſelf is overborn by bane Luſts, 
and poliured Mates ſupply the place of Female, 
ſo thar Luſ? runs mad even upon its 6271 Sexe. 
But vice it fell ( we fee ) puts ſome ot ro its 
own progreſs, and his villany could proceed no 
further, wen he had debauched fo likely and 
hopeful a 7ouwrh., Now whar a mad butiimes 1s 
this? Young Suldiers are fed for Concubmate,and 
he, who is himſett perhaps a Married man, is 
called forth ro act the part of a /oman. For 
my part, I rejoyce in behalf of our Martial diſct- 
plme, | rejovce, I fay, in the reputation of our 
Camp, if this were the Firſ# Cuſtomer, that a 
Tribune, of his humour, met withal. Is it fo in- 
deed, ( for 1 chuſe to imveigh againſt his Fury, 
as if he were alive before us, ! muſt thy Proſtuutes 
take pay as Soldiers, and muſt Wanton Game- 
ſters be haled under thy Colours ? Was it for 
this thac Harlots were caſhiered our Army, and 
that no naughty Huſwife muſt come there ? 
'Tis juſt fo, for what need of Females, as long 
as thou canlt artaque a Sclazer, t 1] one more 
than a men, yea and one too, that was juſt rea- 
dy to charge the Enemy, whom his Comr:ry had 
truſted with her ſafety by reaſon of his /pecias 
Valour. Perhaps ic was for this, that wherever 
an Alarum was given, thou didit walk the Rownd;, 
and Viſit the Corps du Guard. Ah, you wou.d 
have made a goodly Cclonel, if none but Young 
Gentlemen had been under yon. Is not this 
down-right fury ? Is it rot apparem madnels ? 
Here's a man, with a Sword by his fide, fenC'd 
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with an Iron Ceat of Male, his Head lock'd in an 
Habergem, ard, to ſtrike a greater terror, his 
Creit waving vp and down ; thou {ceſt Marixs 
his name engraven in his Ruckler ; ; ina word, & 
S {dier all over, armed in Martial habit Cap 4 
pee. Do's this Preſs make him look like a Proſts- 
rue? Do you think ſi1Ch a on:2 is for your turn? 
If vou otter violence to lim, what can you ex- 
pect thereupon ? Shall he remember you to be 
his Captain,, when You dor't remember him to 
be vour Sc/dir? For we have time, | wis, to 
be wanton ; we have nothing el to do, when 
all things go 10 well, according to hearts deſire, 
and our C:ommon-wealth is lo little concerned, 
that it may eainy be reſtored, if our Soldiers be 
but Cizil. Ar this juncture our butinefs is, not 
fo much oe CN, arge our FE.mpre, nor ro reduce 
more Outlandiſh Prowmces, ( as of late we did ) 
we ere difj1iing now for Iraly, our Native Coun 
'r;, we itard np for our Religion and Liberty ; 
whether we ſhall be deltroved by Fire or by 
Sword , whether a Barbarous Enemy ſhall cut 
us off 1. and branch ; wherher we (ſhall change 
our Laan Dialtett for Crmbrick Gibbriſh. All 
onr {it's at! Safeties arc at ſtake, ( for we can 
ler nothing elie, no not from an Enemy. ) 
An incredible multitude of Peop'c 1s fallen down 
(1071 izaly, 10 NUmMmeTous, tlat cven their own 
vat Lard conld rot maintain them ; Their 
bodies are of a mwufros bigneſs, and their hut 
mours Savage, even in the accomprt of the ve» 
rv Gerrzans. The feilds are Covered far and 
0-47 With: the mutitude of our Slaughtered Bo. 
dos, 11+, who were dit omfited under Carbo 
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and Sylla, compared with us, are in an happy 
condition. Scaurs 1s fallen, having loſt his Ar- 
my before ; Serwvilms and Manlins, each of their 
Army: confilting of ſo many Legions, have been 
loſt. A People, that had over-run the greateſt 
part of the World in Triumph and Victory, is 
now at laſt ſtopp'd by Marius alone. Pray, let 
me put a .2weſtwon to you, Great Sir, in this 
State of Aﬀairs,which had you rather,fuch Soldiers, 
or ſuch Officers? In ſuch a hurry of War, vou would 
ſcarce give leave even to Lawful Dalliances ; 
For the higber a man is advanc'd in Honor, bis 

is the more conſpicuous to all that be- 
hold him. When ſome lye Perdue in their Arms, 
others ſecure Avenues and Paſſages, and ſome 

Man the Works, ſcarce cating their meat but 
on their ſheilds, and that ſtanding too, what ' 
ſhall a Commander mean while tumble with his 
Whores ? Is this all the watch he keeps ? Can 
he not forbear, and put on a Guif of Tempe- 
rence for ſo little a while, for fear his Soldiers 
ſhoyld ſcent his Pranks ? Beſides, if the Tribune 
were yet alive, and this Fa# came before you, 
Noble General, with your whole Army about you, 

how would you determine, that they might not 

think it an Abaſe of a ſingle Soldier only, but 
even of the whole diſciplme of War ? What Sen- 
tence Would you paſs? 'Tis a Courteſie done to 
you, O Maris, 'tis a Courteſie, you are now 

Excuſed from palling the Sentence of Death upon 

your Kinſman. 

For, Ss, if we reaſon nght, the whole Em- 
pire of Rome to this day ſtands by Marat dilci- 
pline. Our Soldiery is not wore numerous than 
F 3; Thar 
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That of other Nations, nor are owr Bodies hardier 
than thoſe of the Cimbrians, we talk of ; There 
are diverſe Conntries richer than Owrs, and 
many Barbarick People can look Death in the 
Facc more ſternly, than We, becauſe they have 
not ſuch Temprations to defire Life : *Tis only the 
ſeverity of our Orders, the managery- of ovr 
Militia, a Love of hard(hips, and a day Iy Practice 
of War by continual Exerciſe, that makes us 
Maſters. We overcome more by our Demeanr, 
than by mam Strength : *Tis reckoned an Irrehgi- 
ons thiny +meongit ns, if we take any Female Pri- 
ſoner<,to otter violence to them,and ther's no ſuch 
thing as Abu/e,no not ro an Enermy.l grant, Sm,that 
thnele Regu. ations have hoen wrermvrred by the 
debauchery of your Prond Nebles, bvit they are 
again revved 1 y2w Conduct, Beleive it, 
My Lord, the Gods fi,>mſelves tender and di- 
ret your (Greatneſs in this, char, as an acceſſion 
to your ther prantes, they have offered vou a 
New OCCalion to pals io juſt a Sentewvee. If you 
acquit your Soldier, for acting 10 Valenly, the 
Example is wholly youre ; unlefs perhaps, you 
rink | check at this, that he was a Tribwne ; wv 
on my word he was {Oo much tne worle for char, 
and worrhier to die more than a ſingle death. 
For this 1s the Caſe of Supericys, What they do 
{-ems a Command, and the Greater the Author in 
a bad matter, the more permcous his -Examyple. 
Who ſha!l now reſtrain the Seldrrry ? Who ſhall 
ge out {trick Precepts for Camp-difcipline ? 
When von, My Lord, are taken up with grea- 
rer cares, Iask, who ſhall execute the Law upon 
fauirv Soldzers ? Who ſhall Chaſtiſe and Puniſh 
rhe 
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the Offences of a Commander ? To whom can 1 
tly for refuge? To whom can I complain ? 
You ſee, at laſt, there is a neceſſity laid upon 
us, we mult avenge our ſelves. Oh, but he was 
a Commander, and ( ſay 1 ) fo was this a Soldzer. 
A Commander, you fay, you mean ſuch a one, 
that the Law enjoyns a Soldier to obey ; one that 
has Amthority not only over Common-Soldiers but 
Captains too, and ſhares a part with the Com- 
mander m Cheif. I warrant, you think, the Sol- 
dier had done ſomething againſt the Law of Arms, 


if he had only faid his Tribune, Nay. Poor [107 


Novice, he did not know, what ſich Great Com- 
mander; Could do? He was not acquainted with 
the Privilege of their Places. Give me leave, 
Noble Mars, it a ſhameleſs beaſtly Soldier ſhonid 
have been brought before you, would you have 
endured him to have faid, My Colone! Command- 
ed me ? But if the Fault be equal on both fides, 
yet this Crime doth not misbecom vour Solder. 

'Twas a Commandey that ottered the Abuſe. 
| ſeem to be tranſported, Noble General, and 
to forget my weak Parts, that, being ſcarce a- 
ble ro defend one, go about to plead for a whole 
Army. Imagine, All theſe Leg:ons, that ſtand 
about yon, the Flower of Italy, the Cheice of our 
Countrymen and Allys, do cry out with one 
voyce before ' your Tribunal, We neither can nor 
will ſubmit to the unclean Abuſe of a Tribune. Not 
a man of us refuſes the Toyle of hard marching ; 
we'l carry our ſnapſacks or any Other heavy 
luggage upon our Armour, With all our hearts ; 
we are willing to abide the parching heat of 
Summer, and the pinching cold of Winter, under 
F 4 OUT 
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our Leathers Jackets. Weary, as we many times 
are, wel ſcale Trenches, wel lye Perdue at Walls 
and Works, wel fall on Valiantly in the hot- 
eſt skirmiſhes; As for our Wounds, wel count 
them our Henowr, and wel embrace Death it ſelf 
before an ignominious Abuſe. What we utter 
in Fight, is noble. Let our Tribune command us 
the cruelleſt marches, where the Enemy's to be 
beaten back, tho he have the advantage of an 
Hill, and where we are to ſcout thro Woods 
that the Enemy hath polleſſed before us ; In a 
word, let him lay it on upon our backs, let him 
inure us to the Patience of Slaves ; even a Slave 
hath ſome Exemption from a Bawd and Pandar, 
nor can you ſell your Captiwes, but upon ſuch 
conditions, If we are under a Command only 
to be obſcene, if we take up Arms, and yet 
may not repreſs the Abuſe of a Foul Aggreſſer, 
* Ict's deliver up our Luarters, and let the Crime 
brian (top the Tribunes Fury. The Germans them- 
ſelves are unacquainted with ſuch wickedneſs, 
and there's more Religion and-Conſcience, even 
amongit the Lap/anders, What will the end be, 
My Lord, if a Oldies muſt be Conquered, before 
his Chaſts'y can be ſecured ? Doth not your Ex- 
c«ll-ncy remember what a great Sedition aroſe 
heretofore amongſt the People of Rome, when a 
Slave ruſhed out of a Uſurcrs Houſe with his 
Back all rorn with ſtripes, and in his complaint 
told the People, he bore thoſe marks of puniſh- 
ment, becauſe he would not ſutter himſelf to be 
wmaturally abuſed? Yer he, 0 he was fo vile as 
ro attempt ſo ful a Villany on a Bendman, one 
almolt a Slave an ſcarce Free, was ſomewhat 
. | mindfu] 
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mindful of the Roman ſancticy in not aſſaulting 
any, but one that had his hands bound. Yer the 
Revenge of the People of Rowe proceeded fo 
far, that, tho War was at the door, yet none 
of them would be Lifted, till fatisfaftion were 
given by the puniſhment of that corrupt Agpreſ- 
ſor, and the Abregation of a Law. They refu- 
ſed to ſerve, tho he was no Soldzer, who recei- 
ved the Abuſe. What ſhould I ſpeak of Fabizs 
Eburnxs, who put his cm Son to death, when, 
upon a private Examination of his Cauſe, he 
found him Guz/ty of Uncleanneſs ?. So that now, 
Brave Comrade , whatever the iflue be, tho the 
General perhaps may condemn thee to dye, 
"ris better flill, than to be diſparch'd by thy own 
Father. 

But, (ſay you) he was Mariw's Kinſman. 
Now, you goe to tamper with the Fudge, and to 
hang the motive of Kimdneſs to his Kindred upon 
his mind, that is otherwiſe undbiafled. You fay, 
he was your Km/man. *Tis fit, that every Body 
in the World ſhould hear your Sentence, if you 
vive it for your near Kinſman. For if, as a 
Tudge,you allow your ſelf ro do any thing par- 
tially for your own ends, think with your ſelf, 
what Envy this Will raiſe upon you, amongſt 
thoſe who already carp at your Merit, when 
you ſhall ſeem to adjudge the Rawiſher of a Sel. 
ater, Innccent ; or ſhall vindicate your own Kin/- 
man, as long as hc is Nocemst., This is not the 
ticſt time, My Lord, that baſe Envy ſeeks an 
advantage tc ſnarle at your Exellencys illuſtri- 
ous Vertue; and thc Nobility, who are natural- 
ly averſe to all that are raiſed on a ſudden, tho 
at 
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at preſent they are haſhrt and quelPd, as being 
overborn by your deſerved praiſe, yer pecpe 
narrowly for an opportunity of Fault-findmg. 
And if I underitand the nature of Envy, they 
will alto caſt this in your teeth, that *rwas your 
own Kmſman, toriooth, that was found rardy. 
And therefore a nccecſlity 1s laid upon you, 19 
abdicate and renounce that Blood, which is none 
of your own. For certain, you can do 119 leſs 
than revenge the Villany on Inm, who, among 
choſe that malrgn you, will ſeem to have acted 
it by vour Conmtrance or Permaſſiom. For ſhould 
not he, it ever he called to mind he was your 
Km mm, have \triven with might and main to 
have Copyed ont ail your Vertnes, of which your 
Fortwne 18 the Loweit, eſpecially having the. ad- 
vantage to be ſo near in view,of 7 hem and Tow? 

Should he not have made this rerun » for the hap- 
prne/s of OY your near Kinſman! | am fire, 
your S:{drrs 1ritate you bertrer. If che Trabwne 
ſhould have (caped with his life afrer his foul re- 
/olve, Frroy m1't needs have twittzd bim too 
with this, that *twas no other than Marius's Kinſ- 
man had plaid fach a filthy prank, and that a 
naughty Cyons ſhot nut from ſo Virtuous a ſock, 
But when any Famuly | Is WCil rid of fuch an In- 
famy, what boot is it every foot to be objetting 
it to Marmus ? It had been very well, if our Ge» 
n2ral had never had any ſuch K:n{man at all, 
and *tis as well, that he parted with him (0 
willingly. 

May it pleaſe your Excellency, | have now 
done with my Plea, as we!l as my mediocrity was 
able ro manage it, The Commendatory Part is 

yet 
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yet behind, but that is utterly needleſs before 
ſuch a Sendity as youre. For what need | fear, 
That meame/s ſhould be prejudicialto a Defendane, 
before you, who look upon 4&{robed and naked 
Virtue, as acceptable of ir ſelf, and who counts 
this the greateſt Glory for a man to raiſe his own 
Fortune ? I commend to you the ſtate of a 
Private Soldier, that you may glance upon him 
from an high, as one wiſhing to grow Great by 
vour own method, Hitherto perhaps Nobwity 


bore the greateſt ſway, but you have improved 


that Noble Eſtate, which challengeth ſuch a long 
114i of Anceſtry, You could not expect, that 
a Ywurh, of; his years, ſhould have done more 
bravely. Yet when I have ſer befere You (#) 
Gallant a man, one (+ fit 5» /erye under you, 
and worthv of all the Pre/crment, that attends 
Vour Service, till] otter to your further con- 
Iideration, that, for ought | know, he 1s a Ge- 
neral mm poſſe. 1 know you dor't expett this from 
lum, that ar the Cloſe of my Plea, he ſhould 
come and fall upon his Knees, and beg his life 
with puzous mone, and all-bumble ſupplications. 
You do not expect to be Entreated by the Inm- 
cent, nor has a Valant man ( as ſuch ) any need 
of Acquittal, All that he defies is this, that 
if you demur on his Caſe, you would reſpit the 
matter to the next Batrel. There pur him in the 
Fore-Front , place him, I ſay, not among the 
Punys, but ( let me ſpeak a proud word ) even 
before the Srandard, where molt danger is, and 
where «the greateſt throng of the Enemy pre{- 
{es the foreſt : Do but look thew and there how 
h2 bchaves himſelf ; now, 1 dare be bold to 
fav, 
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ay, you will have leſs kindneſs for the Tribune. 
Nay, pray, let him Charge, let him Gra 
with the Enemy hand to hand. If your Sold; 
muſt needs be lain, I beg of your Excellency , 
that you would be the better for his Death. 


Mathematicus : 


OR, 
The Aſtrologer. 


DECLAMATION IV. 


The Argument of this Declama- 
tion 1s a CASE groundcd on 
2 double LAW. 


LAW the Firſt, 4 max, that had done 
good Service for his Country in the War, 
might chuſe what reward, he pleaſed. 

LAW the Second, He that intended 
Self-Murther, was firſt to render a Rea- 
Jon of his Reſolve in open Senate, or 
elſe 
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elſe his Body was to be thrown out, with- 
out Burial, TheCASE. A certain 
Man went to an Aftrologer, to know, 
What manner of Perſon, his Wife 
( then 4g with Child ) went with, 
His Anſwer was, That Fe ſhould be 
a Valiimt man Firſt, and afterwards 
a Parricide. It hapned , When the 
Touth was grown up, he fought brave- 
ly tor his Country ; But upon his re- 
turn from the HAR, he aw Reaſons 
in Court, why he intended to make 


himſelf away ; His Father appears a+ 
gainſt jr. 


For 


For the Son againſt the Father. 


Oble Patyicians, | am plac'd in the md/# 
of Two ſuch fad Extremes, that I am 
neither worthy of D«:th, unleſs you 

judge MC a Yarricide ; nor of Burial, unleſs you 

think .me Imocent. Being thus intangled and 
held faſt in the muckery of fo miſerable a Dilem- 
ma, - I ſue for your Hatred, as the greateſt Fa»:our 
you can do me ; and | bufeech you, above all 
thoſe particular events, which the ſucceſſion of 

Truth, predicted concernirg me, hath evidenc'd 

and declar'd, you would beleive, I now bring 

lufficient, Credentials of the Calamties, that over- 
preſs me. *I1s by reaſon of P:wr;? © | 
would kill mp {fb 

and fays, I m: 
lon?, hath to! 

that theſe my |: F 

ther,, My own mm mile oe 1 ; 

carry an Hear! @«! e, hat prefages more 

dire miſcheifs, than the Re/pmſe of tht Szcred 

Ariift, Like an wwbapyy man, 1 have nothin” in 
my thoughts, but what is a rerrouy tes me: Yea, 

That Villany, which the Piety of my Father and 
the Ibmocency of all my other Relarions preſiime 
againſt, That, 1 fav, do | feele, groan under, 
and cannot deny. 


5 
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Yet, leſt any ſhould think me to lie under a 
great miſteke of judgment, be pleaſed to hear my 
Reaſon, why I cannot doubt in the leaſt of my hard 
Fate. He that is Born rocommit a Parricide, be- 
lieves he ſhall do it, vet he is not afraid ro pre- 
vent it, by diſpatching himſelf. Inthe firſt place, 
then I beg this Boon of your Publick Wiſdoms, that 
you would not be contented with this, as the 
Sumor All of my Innocency, that] would fain make 
myſelf away. Tho' I ſeem to contend with 
Art, to maſter Neceſſity it (elf, and to baffile Fate, 
I would not have you therefore think,that I may 
be ſafely truited with my Life. Tho? I am wil- 
ling to Dye to prevent it, yet, I cannot ſay, but | 
ſhould commit it : Nay, (if you will bcheve me) 
that which you call Conſftancy is but Infirmiy ; 
rhe reaſon I flie to this laſt refuge, 1s, becauſe I 
know my own Heart too well, The mtredelive- 
rance of my diſcourag*d Mind is yet m my POW. 
er, but Dearh it (elf will ſhortly be our of it. I be- 
feech you, Neble Senators,hope no betrer from my 
miſerable Pity I, that am willing to Dye, that 
| may not commit a Parricide, don't fee but I muf 
comm:r it, it I befuttered to hve. 

As tor my Father, who would have me live 
againit my Will, 1 dowt wonder at hw, becauſe 
he's till over-joy*d at the acquiſt of my Marts 
el Glory, which is yet freſh before him, his Ee 
and his Mmd are wholly intent on my brave At- 
chievments, to that he cannot ſee the Parricide 
through the Champion. 

This is the Ground, why he would ſave me, 
0 1 am predeſtir'd and ordain'd to ſuch mif- 
'Glief, and when he has done thus much for me, 

al 
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as to bring me up, when my Virtues were yet 
dubious, future, and preſumptive, now he would 
do more for my a#zal gallantry, that I ſhould 
not Dye. And, becauſe I may ſeem to put an 
end to my Life, for the Pity and Rewerence | bear 
to Hum, he charges himſelf with the Parricide; and 
in the loſs of his Children, which he thinks he is 
the Awtbor of, he regards not ſo much my ſafe 
deliverance, as his own natural affettion. A Son, 
that deſires ro Dye, that he may be no Parreade, 
thinks he cannot otherwiſe be rewarded, than to 
let him Dye. There was reaſon, great reaſon, 
why his ſad Thoughts, and foreboding Fears 
ſhould ſend the Poor Old Man to the Fortune- 
Teller. *'Twas my Fate, that | ſhould be decla- 
red a valiant Man ficlt, and then a Parricide : 
Whether it were, that the extraordinary fruitful. 
neſs of his Poor Wife did difturb his Nights-reſt by 
troubleſome Jogs ; or, wherher the Old Man's 
careful Nights and direful Sleeps, cauſes by fad 
and diſmal Apparitions, ſent him to the Cunning- 
man, the very Chief of that myſterious Art. Go 
he did, and to Him he carried not hopes or 
greedy deſire, but /igbs, fears, pale looks, conft ant 
pre/ages of ſome diſmal miſchief or other to enſuc : 
What can you call this, Worthy Senators, but the 
firſt inſuperable neceſlicy of a Fatal Inſtintt? He 
was driven to enquire of the Aftrologer concern- 


' ing his Wifes Iſae, and when he had fo done, he 


did not believe the Oracle. 

Let me tell you, my Lords, of what Authority 
the Affrologer was, whom my Father, in his grear 
Fear, thought fit to conſult. He was a Man, 1 
ſpeak what 1 know, that by many good Proofs 
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and Experiments had merited, that People, in their 
Cares and Fears, ſhould fiye to him as to the Ora- 
cle of the Gods, and a Breeff full of Divine Spirit : 
Twas faid, that he in the Nature of rhe 
whole Heaven, digeſted and ranged the Conſtells- 
tions into their Nwmber of Stars reſpeCtively, and 
was amazed at the Proſpet of his Fate, as to 
boch Publick and Private cancerns : With ſuch 
an heap of goed and bad Events, be was frighted 
more - tha the Duerent himſelf, and *twas long 
before he could put down in Writing, what he 
faw in the Scheme. But ſee, what a venerable 
Old Man this was, and worthy to whom the Fates 
ſhould reveal their Secrets, When the Child, he 


was conſulted about, had many joyful Omen for 


his young and tender Years, he was not content 
to foretel the beff onlv, but (which is an unde- 
ntable Evidence of his verac:ry)be told All thatthe 
Figure held forth, and declared openly, that he 
ſhould fisit be a brave Warrior, and then a Par- 
ricide. What a daring anſwer was that ? When he 
was to preſage the bighbeft Voleavy, he told us we 
 ſhovl4 believe him. in cbr, as far as his orher pre- 
lages +. 1d good Sefore. For you may be ſure, 
his Fz:2 would never have been at the charge of 
bringin;: him up, if the Afrologer had told him 
che melancholy part only, and had not ſaid, his 
Lot ſhould be fr ff Victorious. Neither did the 
Affrologer's Judgment fail him a Jot, no, not in 
any one Circumſtance ; he faid, ſhe ſhould have 
but One, and that a Male, and that he ſhould live 
to be a notable robuſt Towth, all rrue ro a Title. 
Beſides, his Anſwer did as well hit even foreign 
Circumſtances; as that there would be a War, a 
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potent Enemy, and an Army levy'd to be kept on 
Foot, till he was able to make no mean Figure in 
it. And my Father was fo far from being deterr'd 
by the Predittion of his own danger, that be him- 
ſelf, he, 1 ſay, (ſuch is the inevitable force of Fae) 
girt on my Arms, and equipp'd me for che Bartel, 
with his ewn Hands, as if now he were aflured of 
the Aftrologers Truth. No man need wonder, 
that he did not ſleight the Reſponſe, while he was 
in hopes,l ſhould do hereieies now,he will noc 
have me Dye, tho” there's nothing left for me to 
do, but ro Murther Him. O Death, who arr 
commendable in the Breve, deſireable by the 
Wretched, and no back-Friend even to the Happy 
How often have | courted thee, how often have I 
deſired to meer thee in Bartel? I call Heaven to 
Wicnefs,] put my Life in my Hands, not in Olten- 
tation of my own ſtrength,nor tar a Puff of vain- 
glory, but that my low eſteem of my ſelf mighc 
put me upon ſome brave Service _ my Comun- 
:ry, whereby I might ſpend orlorne Lie, and 
__ oredeftin?d Ig er tor the Publick 
Good. There, alas, | firſt learnt, how many things 
we did in Ignorance, and how many things we 1d 
againſt our Wills. Deſp2rate Combateans, as | was, 
| ruſh'd into the :bickeft of the Enemys Trooper, and 
lo their Army divided, and let me come. By my 
ſelfalone, I ran where the bereft Service was, and 
rot a Man was able to beat me back : I laid 
bare my Skin for the adverſe Blows, my Breaft 
was open to receive daw of ſword ordarr, aim'd 
at me from «l Quarters, and yet the Weapons 
{-!1 down by me, withour any Execution. Oh 
mi'ergblel, in the event of my fruſtrated hopes : 
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I came bravely off, even when 1 ſought to be ſlain. 
Away, all ye that come to gratulate me ; be 
gone, ye that think to commend me, 1 am not 
going from Temple to Temple, I give no thanks 
ro the Deity, no, | am come home for no other 
purpoſe, but to prove my ſelf a Parricide. You 
know, how my poor Conſcience*was caſt down 
thereupon with ſhame and confuſion : I had not 
the Heart to come back to my Father with my 
Armour on; believe me, | was afraid, when he 
ran out to meet me, leſt while he kifs'd and em- 
brac'd me, he might run w#awares upun the Con- 
quermg Sword, in my Hand. 

Amongſt other Acclamations of the Army, when 
chey brought me back, what was the Vogue of the 
People round about me ? cven thu, Ob brave and 
beppy Touth, (faid they all) provided be Dy'd immes- 
diuely. Let Heaven and Earth aſſiſt me, whilſt I 
earneſtly defire,whilſtI long, co Dye : Take ſome 
pity on me, doryt cool my eagerneſs to part with . 
my Life, with an unſeaſonable delay. 1 reltify 
and proclaim to all the World, 1 ſtand upon che 
very laſt precipice of my Fate, | am afraid I an 
not far from Murthering my Father, according 
to Predxzon, when 1am (o willing, even to Dye, 
ro prevent it : Dcar Father, why do you ſtill de- 
rain me? why de ſtop me, that am haſtning 
away ? Tad been better, I had been ſtitied in 
my Mothers Womb,or elſe thatl had been (peedi 
diſpatched, before iny impure breath had pollu- 
red my Natrve Air and Soil. Grant, it was my. 
Father's Love to his Country, that drown'd and 
overcame his prevate Fears ; grant, he gave ſuch 
2 Villem as my {e!f Education, in profpett of ſore 
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Service | was to do for the Commonwealth, yet 
»ow all's done and ended, that induc'd him to be 
at charge tq bring me up ; there is now but one 
Point of my Fate behind, and that's the laft Villa- 
now Fai} | am to do. What d'e mean ? 'Tis in 
vain to comfort me with your patient reſolution 
and conſtancy ; I fay, your Caſe and wmwne are not 
the ſame ; you are in danger to be Murthered, 
andIam in danger, will I milll, to Mwrber even 
my own Father. 

This chen is the firſt Excuſe | make to you, 
Noble Senators, for Craving my Reward, hitherto 
let me be look'd upon only as a Valiane Men, let 
me inſiſt only on that brexnch of the ſacred Law, to 
make it a Ples for my deffiwd End. Do you 
think, I will mention the ſolemn Formulary of my 
Wiſh, That high d;ſerts are not to berewarded with a 
fridt equal, & jof [ much ? No, he that hath 
done brevely is to be requited as bowntefully, as 
the large Promiſes that ſer him 2 Work. My 
Country was never leſs able to make amends to 
any Man than my Sel. 1 did that for Her, that I 
am bound to Dye preſexcl after. But gangs 
no carc, I will never ask the top-reward the Low 
allows, that infinite,that boundle6, Priviledge, in- 
dulg'd by Lew in the Caſe, thd 1 may defre ir, 
yet [| confitte it to my naked Self. Titles, Statues, 
Dignities, reſerve them for thoſc that muſt live : 
Grant me only my Father”: ſafety, my own Inno- 
cency, and good Name after | am gone. There- 
fore I pray deny me-not this Reward, for then ir 
may be thought, that you bated my Valiam A#s 
too. My choice is clearly out of the reach of Ex- 
vy, ſeeing I require only char, which I might have 

G 3 obtained 


* \ A = . ”" "#; * "4 - 
* {i A 


obtained, before I bcha'4 my (elf fo braveh. 
Ihatl give you an aCcount of my Choice by the by, 
let no man-think, tharl am leſs confident of my 
Reward, or 0 the Cauſes thereof, becanſe I have 
made my Petition on both acconnts. Pardon 
one, thar longs to go out of the World, if I have 
annexed Two Petitions together, when One would 
ſerve. Nay farther, 1 beſecch you, if there be 
any other Law extant, that can help a Man for- 
ward to his defired end; acquaint me with ir, let 
me have the benefit thereof. In giving me Li- 
berty to kill my ſelf, let me Dye for my Reaſon's 
ſake,let me be Buryed for my Gwuerdow's ſake. 

I am ſenſible, my Lords,this is the firſt Boon I am 
to deſire of the Publick Commuſeratios, that you 
would notthink me lorh to Dye, becauſe } urge 
ſo many things about the Gramd of my Reſolve, 
and becauſe I Petition for that from you, which 


my own hands can grant withour yon. I confeſs, 


I have deſerved ſuch ſo7jfer Interpretations ; that 
I might Dye as a Man of Velow, when ] came 
home, I threw away my Arms, I acquird the 
Peoples favour, I receiv'd the Applauſe of the 
Town. Bur whether it be the great eſteem we 
have for a decent Lrterment, it being apitiſal weak- 
neſs incident to ol Men, to fear | . 
tho they do fear Death ; or whether he, that de- 
fired to Dye to clear his bwocency, muſt do it 
with a composd and undifturb'd Spirn, upon 
one or 'tother of theſe accompts, pardon, I be- 
ſeech you, my lothneſs for a while,pardon my Pa- 


tiewce, and my _— If I lad made my ſelf away 
207 oy ng I muſt have Dyed as a plain Por- 
ricide. 


I hope, 
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] hope, Worthy Senators, my Fathers appearing 
againft me will not defeas me of my reward, 
ſomerimes chere ought to be that Efteems for high 
mers: s, (hat they may ſeem to difpenfe with Obe | 
ence t') Parems ; lothat cicher our applanded Vir- 
tue doth ballance and counterpoile the moment 
of a Fathers Auchority ; or elſe we begin to renew 
our Obedience, when we bave enjoy*'d our Choice. 
Let nor theh my Father gain-ſaying my delign, 
move you. You never met with any Body yer, 
that had a mind ro Dye, but ne or ober was 
againlt it. If a Man bave no deer Relations, yet he 
will be ſtopt from ſuch an A#, by the fear of 
thoſe that hear of his Reſolve,or by their comforr- 
able and prompt Exbortations to the contrary: 
But for Parexts, indeed all their care is, to make 
much of their Children, and ro be timorous of 
their Deacb. . If we be tane from them never ſo 
juſtly, yet they cannot bear it ; if we ſuffer Death 
for heinous Cries, yet they (till count us innecent 
and worthy of Commiſeration.  Butin my Caſe, 
Noble Senators, my particular Duty and Reverence 
adds to the impatience of my Good Old Father. 
'Tis impoſſible for a Sow to perſwade his Father to 
let him Dye, if be ſeem to kill himſelf for his Fs- 
ther's ſake. 

Thus far of the Laws, andof the Merits of my 
Proweſs, I corne now to the mere Fatal pert. lam 
reſols/d I ſay, Lamyreſole/d, ro Dye for the Cauſes 
before. alledged.. You may know, what | meas 
by. this my Reſolve, th6 | cannot peek it out. Con- 
ſider, I pray, what hath brought me on thus far, 
here begins my Reſolution. Ilmagin, that one 
of the wwigar defire the R:ward, I do? It ought 
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not to be denied him, if he hath z«# Ground for 
his demand, and it cannor be denyed, if he hath 
not. You cannot bur fear, leſt a Man's incon-. 
ſtancy ſhould puſh him on to this reſh/y,and with- 
out any Ground ; and *cis credible, that _ 
can ſpeak for it ſelf, as much as can poſſibly 
urg'd before any Curt. 1 cannot abide your 
Gratulations,keep your Complements to your ſelves, 
how long will it be,that you'l think meunwilling 
to Dve ? This is the firſt grear thing, that Nature 
hath deviſed for Man's ſafety, that we Dye againſt 
our Wills; and againſt ſo many croſs Accidents 
ſhe relieves us with a Patience well-poized. Hence 
it is, that even in the midſt of rorments and deſpair, 
yet men entertain a poor deſire of prolong} 
Life. Do you think, 'I amnot concern'd atall, 
that I am bur in the Flower of my Age ? That I 
have newly begun to raſt the pleaſures of Life, 
and the enjoyments of this World ? Oh, how am 
I raken, when 1 call to mind, that I was broughe 
back from the Field upon Mer's Shoulders, and 
Who but 1 was the Theme and Diſcowſe of the 
Town ? Believe me, as oft as I refle(t upon theſe 
Wounds of mine, -and upon my Arms dropping 
with the Blood of the Enemy,l raiſe my mind above 
the Tyes of Neceſſity,l place my ſelf ſuperiour even 
to Fate. But alas: all theſe things are now 
vanih'd and gone, they are all farmounted and 
yield to the more honeſt Motive of taking revenge 
on my ſelf. What Obligation havel to be concern- 
ed any further for this Bedy of mine, that even 
my Eyes loath to look upon ? And with which 

y haſty Sol quarrels, and cares not bow ſoon 
it is diſcharged from ? Theſe Limbs are none 'ef 
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mine, ſince 1 can wound and peirce them, as if 
they were mine Enemies. A man that bath taken 
his laſt Farewel of the World, you may give 
him Time, if you pleaſe, but Life you cannot z 
and his deſire to die grows higher and higher, the 
more it is forbid. More happy is he, that dies 
before his time, and before he deſires it. 'Tis 
almoſt roo late for that man to rewownce his life, 
when all men think he hath no reaſon to preſerve 
it. You may deny death ovy to that perſon, 
whoſe life ought legally tro be taken away by 
Another, rather than Himſelf. 

As for the Law, that commands an intended 
Self- Homicide to render a res/ou thereof before- 
hand, or elſe his body to be caſt out withour 
Burial, if he made, ſuch haſt ro leave the World 
without telling and declaring it before : He is de- 
ceiv'd that Conſtru's it ſo, as if men ſhould be 
oblig'd to ve whether they will or no. Alas ! 
The Law takes no notice of mens raſhneſs in 
killing chemſelves, nor doth it willingly make 
a ſtrict inquiry into other mens Greifs ; It fore- 
ſaw, that thoſe, who were Guilty of great Crimes, 
and thereupon in fear of greater Torments, would 
otherwiſe be ſo hardy, as to put an end to their 
own lives, and ſhew »o cauſe at all : And there- 
fore leſt they might prevers part of their puniſh- 
ment, by an over-heſty end, it was further En. 
ed, that the Body of the Offender ſhould be caſt out 
Unburied. The Law is Mild and Gentle, it re- 
quires ouly, that the Cauſe of Self- Mwrther ſhould 


be aſſign'd,not deſcamed upon. 
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It then 1 im as! the realer why T wonld 


lay video hands on my lf- I] can aniver in 
the Pie b Date of af rnb © but *ewould be 
y OT TOC, 4 | ſhould 


Lrve, Wrctched man | Whar boor's it, 5 Je- 
rain thy Soul for fo long a time, ( provided thow 
rim out thy netwal courſe) in the dolcfom 
Priſon of thy Body ? If we make a due (earch 
into, and a right -—_ of, all the iovs afld 
pleaſures of the whole World, thi! J wither 
rake our Eye or pleaſe our Fancy, the Foot of 
the accompt will be, That a mans whole Life is 
but, as it were, owe day. Alas | Thoſe are mean 
and abject Spirits, that are not c!-ved with the 
retwn of the ſame things over an! over again z 
bur he, that is betrer inſtructed, and knows what 
the End of the Good, and what Trae happineſs, is, 
never thinks he dies 79 ſor : Every days Life 
Garisfhes bm, that lives to bis Sud and wward 
Man. 

You expeCt now, I ſhould inſtance, thor pon 
comparing the tears and Ca.amirvs With the {of 
ard proſperity we me.t with b-re below, the nime 
ber of avoidable tinngs doth far exceed, i!1 this 
ſhort /cene of our Lite. Let us rake a juſt eſti» 
mate of th-1{e /at1rfattions, tor which we weary 
Hearrm with our Prayers, a.:4 for whoſe ſake 
we compliin-our Life is ſhort. What are they 
all, but Vanirv, Humour, Height of livi 
Luit? Are we not even aſhamed to run th 
debilitys, croiſcs, redious diſeaſes, for ſuch 
things, as theſe? Yea, when we may e 
them, we had rather grove under them ? Ima- 
gin?, Vou heard Natwe accolt you with ſuch 
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an Harangne, as this ; Bebold ! ener of 1k nor 
to the ately Share and P the Univerſe, 
and of the enj0yments ng or many @ Suc- 
eſſe Age, berg bern at laſt to dye, thou haſt en- 
of d what 1 con, Myr afford thee ; now let others ſmeered, 
ake room for them that come after thee. Doft thow 
x know, the longer thou Irueft, the more wnill: mg 
hs wo be to dye ? Let your Term of Lit- + 
ever ſo much: prolonged, let me man liv: 

ong as two, yet he muſt needs go off ita, 
hat dies unwillingly. 

Don't you wonder, that I haſten mine own 
nd ? Do's not every day, that paſſes over my 
cad,do the fame ? Nay every hour,by ſilent and 
nobſerved moments, makes nearer approaches 
o my laft end. And whilſt we are baſely ta- 
en up with the thoughts of living to perperury, 
'e dye afore-hand ever; mmoute Of our Flicting 
ge. Let us rather find a rem-dy by our Ex, 
d a releef in our fataluy ; Ict us bid Adiew to 
he World willingly, with deliberarion,full of con- 
ntedneſs, yea let us give Thanks that our Time 
come. He only hath lived as long as he could 
1ſh, who chuſes, at ſuch a time, ro pur an end 
his Life. Let all the ſad and ſevere Mares, I 
ave, favour me, let all Virtue vorc with me, 
| deſire to dye ſo magnanimouſly. Is it nor 
nongh, think you, to baſten my end, char | 
ave done ſo gallewly? 'Tis the Badg of a baſe 
d ;gnoble Spirit to reckon ones life by number 
years. For my part, ( fo weary am I, or 
ſated with years, that ) my Valorous atcheiv C- 
ents have made me, O!d. Why do ſtay any 
nger among the Dyſeaſes and Coſuakieshere be- 
low. 
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low. I, that have been received with publick 
Congratulations, ſhall appear — 
my preſent low condition. They muſt 

fall to leſs wrale in tratt of Time, whoſe Grea- 
ve/; began only by ſucceſs ; when no room is le 
tor more atcheivements, nor felicity to reward 
or crown them. 'Tis madneſs to dye, | 
our Eſtate and Honour ſinks with us, and (© to 
fpin out a decaying Life. I'reckon, no od men 
bve with leſs elteem than thoſe, who, when time 
was, were the braveff Sparks. What! Would you 
have me ſtay, till inglorious grey hair misbecome 
my mortifyed Limbs? Till my ; Carkaſd iy 
ſcasce able to creep a high-lone ? Till theſe 
riows hands of mine ſhall not be able to feed « 
dreſs me? Oh ! how ſad, how doleſome tw, 
remember, what one be: been in his prime? tn 
tell a long Tale of the many ſears one carrie 
about him,and to ſerve up the cold remembrance 
of things paſt long ago ? Whereasnow, men will 
nat believe, you were ever ablc to perform ſuch 
E»plots, but you will be ſcoff'd at, even for your 
own Memorrs. No, I muſt leave the World up- 
on a puſh, while my Body is aftve, and my 

rit brick, whilſt Men are loth to part with n 
and when 1 ſhall be miſfd ; and for all this, 1 
would fain be beholding to my own Hands,to my 
-wn Courage. Let all that is in Heaven 
Earth favour me. | have found the Port of Death, 
whilt 1 b-ar the Name and Credit of a Man, 
i1ghly deſerving by his Valour. L1 

Zut this Plea is common tO others as well as my- 

if, 1 come now to what's more peculiar wy 
fel If the Aſtrologer had fore-told, T 
have 


( 93 ] 
have loſt ſome of my Lbs, or that I thould have 
a Sick lengwiſhing Body, you would all pardon me, 
if 1 avoid fo great miyfortun's, tlib they had been 
tam ; but what | dread,and tremble at,is far 
ereater : He threatens me with my own Valour, 
and that nought but my own Courage, ſhall be 
ay ruin.” So he has leſt me not a moment of Life, 
wherein | may reſt or be ſecure. 1 am deſtin'd to 
run out my Whole Glaſs in Frights and Pantmgs. 
What room for the leaſt hope or comfort? I muſt 
Dyc as a Felow, if the Fortune-teller ſay True, and I 
muſt Dye as a Wretch, it he fay Falſe. Did he ſay, 
I ſhould be a Parricide hereafter ? Shall we conſult 
another ſor Experiment of his greater skill ? Would 
you have me di/pure the Pozr afterward, whether 
wwritys may be fore-told, or no? To what pur- 
pole is it? So many Men, ſo many Minds. Why 
ould I be toſ&d up and down,according toevery 
Body's talkative humour ? He gives it under his 
nd, I ſhall k:ll my Fatber : If | can abide to live 
ſter ſuch a Reſponſe, I ſhall not be Imcent, tho I 
ver do it. Let me appeal to you, all char arc 
bildren, and to you, all that are Parems, What 
rage Can I have, after ſo dire a Preſage? | am 
he Man, whom the Dexty, being angry perhaps 
ith the Age, wherein I lived, has ſingled our, as 
a fit Subjett for ſich a mychief : As ſoon as ever | 
as born, "Twas ſaid, Thut Valoaw and Villany 
ould be my [or : I am, as you ſec,” capable of 
ll chings, tho neves ſo freme and r - 1 
tand out for no difkculr,no anheard of, Prattices ; 
am deſtin'd to wretched Pranks ; Guilty, if I 
> not kill my ſelf; one, in whom you ought co 
ae even his very Bravery. 1 know not whag 
prodigious 
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prodiyious Barbarity flings and throws me againſt 
my Father, as againſt ſome Weapon, or ſome vaſt 
weight readv to fall: A :/lany attends me, 
hardiy to be believ'd, that will be no advan 

to me, and which I my {elf am clear againſt. Not 
4 word of the Time, Place, or Reaſon thereof is 
fore-told : Tndge yew, wherher 1 ought to Dye, for 
I think, *twas ity that ever] was Born, My Fs 
ther Inmtclt is 10:111ble of the Monſtrouſneſs of my 
predicted Ur me, and therefore ({trives to prove, 
Chat the: e 15 no certainty in the Aſtrological Art: 
Sometimes he urges, That there is no tuch thi 
as Fate, biit all comes by chance and hazard: 
Otherwhile h£c contends, That if there be a G# 
Ve 1g Prownlence, ver mans knowledge is too 
(h:llow to fa:howic. | lay both before you, and 
in the meen time defire vour H3/d.ms to confi 
der, That inv Father was (enfible of ſomething in 
the Ars, even becauſe he was afraid of it. Ih 
given a Pro/, that the A/trologer ſpake Truth, and 
He ther-upon believ'd what he ſaid. 

I beſeeci vou, Dear Farther, do you think, That 
this gerear variety of things, compadted into of 
Syſeme out of difagreeing Prenceples, could | 
hddied together by chance ? fo that the Ovhe of 

zre is plac'd aloft above all heavy Bodies, by 
ealon of its bor and burnmg Nature ; the Element 

t Water \s feared below, that the bor Bodies, about 

might draw nounſhment from its mer/ture ; 

7/obe ot the Earte hangs poiz'd between the 

--ament above and the Aby/s below, that Oui 
7s ſeries of Apes might ſpin out themſelves, 

©. ugh waaacpots: viciſſaudes of Times, by cheir 

w» Laws. What ſhall we fay of this Gloricw 
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roſpect of —_— Cenftellations ? (ome fix'd, 
ompa*ted, and ſtill ſhining from the Place they 
polſcis'd at firit, others wandrmg, and perform- 

g their Planetary Courſes, in a ſet Order, in the 
hole Firmament. Can you think, the diſpoſal 

of chem was made at random and by chance? 
Pray, what Could that thing,called Reaſongdo bet- 
*r!? No, no, 'Twas God, God alons, the Maker of 

ne Unverſe, that drew forth a comely Order our 

f the firſt rude Chaos of Confuſion, and afterwards 
wided it into its ſeveral parts. And when he 
veſtowed a beautiful and uniform Aſpe# on 

e World, chen he ſent a Spirit from above to 
mate it : So that whatever is bgought forth in 

2 World hath a ſignature of ſome diume Property 
Worn with it, and being ths ordained and made 
Wc a ſhort Life, by a firm certainty of depen- 
,it receives its Fate as it doth its Lyfe. [ he- 
1icve, Dear Father, this Dofirme was ſumewhart 
rible to Mortal;s, when it was fr broact'd, 
when the Novelty of it was worn off, they 

Il to admire it. Thus by degrees,what Men were 
ighted at at firſt, when they cook Hearr ſeri- 

y ro conſider, their deep might pierced into che 

' Receſſes of Natwre, and made ſuch Collefions 

om dayly ob{ervations and oft-recurring marks 

i ſecret Efet?;, that at lengch they arrived art 

ir Cauſes, Do you thinkir ſtrange, Sir, that a 

ms Deſtmy can be fore-told ? You ſee, the 

res and the Eclip/es of Sun and Aon are to : 

can fore-tel Storms and Ca/ms; they tell 

, what Conſtellation threatens parching bear, and 

at, pinching cold; what bearded Comer; por- 

J, what their extraordinary Lure, and what 

the 
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the mighty ſbootimgs and trajeFion: of Stars, What 
ſtronger 4 for the werity of the Art, than 
to foretel what ſhall come to paſi, and it come 
to paſs accordingly ? So that if Nature, Regſes 
and Experience do joyntly prove,that there is 

an Art as Aſtrology, nay, and my Father himſelf, 
who thought fit to conſult the —_— what re- 
mains, but that I may yield, he ſpake Truth in 
what's ro come, ſeeing we cannot accuſe him of 8 
Fagler in what is paſt. 

The firſt Proof of the veracity of the Art, is 
this, when the Wizard was conſulted about the 
Ch4ld, he did not make a confus'd or intricate xr 
wer, as if he haha mind by ambiguities to beg 
his Puerem : He ſaid nothing that might be inter- 
preted ſeveral ways, according to the fancy of 
bumour of the reſpective Hearers, For that's the 
maindeſign of Fwglers, not tomake a plam down- 
right Anſwer to Demandants, but to amuſe them 
with ſuch blind hopes and promiſes, that whi 
ever comes to pals, yet the Anſwer may ce 
crue. Was this the way to pur a Trick on my 
Father, to tell him of ſuch' common and uſi 
Evens, which might eaſily follow, and He was! 
glad to hear of ? Thy Son, ſays he, ſball be a bra: 
Fellow. Where, I beſeech you, could he ha 
broke off handſomer, if he had a mind to « 
him ? But, Oh Heavens ! What ions had 
received from above; that he could not chulſe but 
tellmy Father, whenhe ask'd the Queftion, That 
was deſtin'd to murther bim. Alack, dear Fathe 
do you think I admire his Ar: ſo much ? No, Sn 
1 rather wonder at his Courage ; I ſtand amaz'd at 
his Fixedne/s, He ſhall be, fays he, a brave o'r 
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firſt, and they « Parricide, Pray, tell me, war 
there any Policy in this, to ſpeak that in the cloſe, 
which takes olt from the Credit of what was de- 
livered betore? In the Parricide, that the Aſtro- 
loger fore-faw, if he would have cheated, *twas his 
only way not to have told it, I grant, in other 
Con/ults a Man may be deccived or miſtaken, but 
inſuch an heinous YValleny as Parricide, an Aſtrele- 
ger Can no more doubt of it, than an own Father 
1uſpect ir, For all the Profeſſors of that ſacred Art 
do agree in this, that men receive their p-rſonal 
Qualities, and the future diſpoſition both of Body 
and Mrmd too, trom the Nature of thoſe Conſtella- 
tions, Which were predominant at their Bir:b. To 
inſtance, if a Man be intluenc'd by a Wandrmp 
Star, or Planet, he will live a roving Lite : He that 
Was under a bt:gn Star at his Conception, Will be 
a modelt ſweet-natur'd Man. He that was Born 
under a Fiery Conſtellation, will bz a 1ſprighr:y 
Ha-ſpur. He that at his Birth had a Star that 
was declining, and haitning to the 1{*/tern Angle, 
ſhall not be fo brick 1n his Youth, but beavy, hike 
thoſe that are aged; bur if a Prance;y Conltella- 
tion (Cor Leoms lUppole) mftuence ones Birth, hY 18 
Born to Empire. For my parr, I think that upon 
the monltrous Day of my Bb, all the angry 
$:215 canip:rd* together, and thrult down my 
prodigious Soul into my Body with the united con- 
tribution of their borreſ# Flames. It the Doctrine 
be true, that afrer many Apes and a numberiets 
Series of Years, Swis ſhall be reitorad to wher 
Lodies, then 1n me there appears p.rhaps one of 
thole, by whole wickedneſs, the Sun being 
altrontcd, ſuddenly changed the Face of Heaven, 

H and 
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and who were driven all the World over by the 
ſcaring of the Fires, and the terrors of all-aveng- 
ing Con/cience. 


Thole Futwrities muſt needs have fuller Signe 


- tures, that come not from blmd and wnaccount 


Originals. So the noiſe of the Sea, and bok 
Winds in Woods foretel a Srorm. Thus Comet 
ſhining in the Heavens, and bearded Meteors, fore 
run the Fate of People, near to deſtruction. Tt 
was my Caſe, I was predicted by an Amteceae 
War, | was pointed at by Arms of all fides, the 
unnatural Fury, that was to follow, drove thok 
publick Calamitres, as Progneſticks before it, and 
as a Complement of all thele miſchiefs, Enter Parr 
cide, Can any Body think, this was foreſeen b 
chance, not by Art ? Perhaps,what happens hanc 
over-heed may come by chance , but th 
which is foreto/d cannot doſo. I beftechyou, F, 
ther, conſider his whole An/wer from firſt to laſt 
and then tcll me, whether ever any Bodies F, 
were more c:car;y predicted ? He ſhall be a M, 
Child, ſays he, fo it was: He ſhall be brought up t 
ſuch and {ſuch an Age, tho deſtin'd Poricidh 
was brought up: H- ſball live to be a luſty Touth, 
did ſo: He ſhall be no: able for Preſs and Marti 
menace ; tvere ſhall be Wars, lo there were. 
ſhall turn Soldrer by thy corſemt, and ſhall do bravely i 
the Field, alltriie : Ie ſhall be a Parricide at laft 
bur ſtav ctherc, ir mitt be, if | live to ir. De 
Father, if you would have an accompt of thi 
profound and ſecret Art, methinks his Ref 
have a great agreemimt even in their anſut 
an1 drverſiry. He faid, I ſhould be a valiant 
and withal a Parricide : Thele things are too near 
tl. 
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th0 they be ſo different; they are alike for frength, 
tho the Praneiple, from whence they proceed, 
be plainly diſſanart. For what was it made me {o 
much taken norice of in the War ? *T was becauſe 
I was all. for mp, never ſatisfied with Blood ; 1 
would. rejoyce over an heap of Dead Carkeſſes, I 
would trample upon the Wawnded, tho yes pant- 
ing for Life. This is called Valour, when *tisact. 
ed againlt a Rublick Enemy ; but tis Peace that 
Arreſts me ; when I want juſt matter to execure 
my rage npon, then my /prightfulne/; (forlooth) 
muſt be at leaſire to break out into Villany. 
'Tis true, Peace is reſtored to the Commonwealth, 
bur Iam till practiſmg with my Sword : I graſp 
it in my hand all day long, I view my Armor, 1 
praiſe my Weapons, I admire *em, I make Apo- 
ſftropbe's ro *tEm. Sir, be allured, 'ris as ealie even 
to murther my own Father, as to kill mine Ene- 
my, when | am predeſtd to bath. But why do I 
inſiſt on reaſwm, ſeeing the event hath already ve- 
rihed the thing ? And what the }7zard ſaid with- 
our anv crcumloenticn, can it be evaded by anv 
Art ? You have already fecn par; of his Antwer 
verihed in another buſineſs, and that which in- 
creaſes my torment, my //alour mult be an Argu- 
ment, to myke my Villany be.i2ved. The Autcho- 
rity of his Anſwer i ſufficiently mari eited, when 
of Two Predictions, One is a!rcady come to pals ; 
neither can you make any doubt of che lruth 
of it as long as Experiments agree with what is 
predicted before. That Re/pon/e, in which every 
thing as yet prov'd trueto a Title, Carrcbe pre- 
ſurn'd to be falſe only in the /aft clauſe. You't 
fay, 'Tis impoſſible, there "ga be a Parricide com- 
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mitted, "Tis no wonder, Father, you don't be- 
lieve a [",/any may be done, which will hardly be 
believ'), when "tis done, You are much miſta» 
ken, it you imagin, that tis fence enough 
upainlt inevitable neceſlity preditted, That I am 
a dutiful Som, and you the beſt of Fathers, 'Tis pit 
you ſhould know ſ, | had almoſt ſaid, I my (ef 
am loth to know it. What is Fate then, but 
ſomecrhiing come to pals, _— We KNOW NO reas 
fon, 1'ly ? How then, ſays he, can that be 
avoided, which muſt of neceſſity be done ? Vie 
tell you, there is but one only way if I 4 my 
{ef beforel doit. Sr, you Conquer Fate, if you 
of it; it Conquers you, if you make ſlight of it, 
For "my part, | thank the Crue! Fater, only 
npon this account, that they deſigned rot this 
reat V'illany for me in the /eadmg part of my 
Life that I had opportunity to do I alzantly for 
my Coun: ry betore, and that mv famous Archerve- 
mems preceded ir. a great Tram |[ hope, a 
Parricide may be avoided, whic!: is foretold ſhall 
be, and yer (haf! nor be, till lait. Suppoſe, Farber, 
the 4 Aftroleger ſhould (peak falle, as to this ene 
part of my ite oy ? *Tis not worth the while 
to beleive it, that !o | may /pare my Lite. A 
mars own Father, one Would think, cannot bc 
»itythered, Pit wharit the doubr be rot clear to 
my? The milery 18 inexpreflible, when I cannot 
traſt mine own ſun-cency, When 1 am fjea/ous night 
ard day, when 1 ſuſpect mv own Hearr, when 
| arreit mv Hands, indite mine Eyes, when 1 
1.07 Parricide 1 my Thoughts. I have a greater 
Argument for my Appen | beteive | ſhall com- 
mr that Price, Which is impoſſible ro be 
committed 
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committed almoſt by any, Alas, Father, what 
a hard. Ta;k do you lay upon me ? How uneaſie 
is the Patience, Which you exact ? 1 eremble at 
your very Salutes, leſt | ſhould cruſh your An- 
cent Limbs by my roo yough embraces. I cannot 
endure to ſit at Table with you, leit the wear, 1 
carve you, prove to be Poyſon. | dare not tra- 
vel in company, nor dare Ibe alone, with you, lelt 
ſume miſhap or other ſhould intervene, How 
long ſhall 1 be jealows of my own Heart ? Death 
Cn e/we me that | ſhall commit no Parricide, 
Drath can we the World that I am not likely 
to do it, But, -oh unbayy man that I am, how 
many things appear, that I ought to be afraid 
of, th6 I reſolve to the contrary ! How do [ 
know but the Idea of ſome great danger may 
tran/pert, and fo fright me out of Wits ? Perhaps 
I may fly out, as it I followed the heat of an 
Alarum, as if the noiſe of the Fall of my Comn- 
try, and the (chreiching of 2 Taken City rouzd 

me, I can perhaps govern my ſelf by day, bur 

what can | anſwer to the night, what to caſualty, 

what to miſtake ? The Aſtrologer did not ſay, [ 

wou!d murther my Father, bur that I ſhould. 

And for your part, Father, you muſt nzeds 
(utter far greater Agones, by forbearing and ler- 
ting me alone ; *I were better by much to kill 
me wictout any more adoe, when you (tand in 
fear of your Life by me. When you lie {weer. 
ly ſatisfied in my Preſence, Company, an Embra- 
ces, Vou mutt needs call to mind, will ye nill 
Ve, Your ſilent thoughts of the danger fcretold, 
And tho you compole your ſelf to a gallant re- 
ſolution, yet "tis a natural Infrmuy in man, to 
H 3 fear 
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fear the Murtherer as well as Death it (elf. Rid me, 
Dear Father, from ſo fad and greivous a ſtraight, 
and, by a ſbors A# of Patience, cut off your 
Long-li/d anxities. *Twill appear fairer and 
more becoming, to dye if -1 ſhall be amocent, 
than ro Live, if | muſt be a Parricide. 

Ple tell you plainly, Farber, I am driven to 
confeſs it by.a Fatal neceſſity : My om hands, I 
cannot now govern : My right hand, ] can neither 
command nor Countermand it. The Tranſport, 
I ſpoke off, comes upon me, I know nothing, I 
diſcern nothing ; Then, and not before, I under- 
ſtand, things after they are acted. What: Do 
you think I overcame my late Enemy in the Feild 
by the regular ſtrength of mv Arm? What 
have the very Priſoners ſaid of me ? They dread- 
ed my Aſpect, as if it were ſome monſtrous ap- 
p:arance. Alas ! 1did not lay abour me ſo much 
with my Weapons, as 1 was acted by the very 
ttmg of the Furies, My Breaſt was not fenced 
with Coat of Male or Rreaſt-plate, but with thoſe 
dire Serpents, that buckÞd about it. I cart call 
it a Figh;, or a Skirmiſh, when I Conquered, *twas 
not as a Seld:er but as a Furious Parricide. My 

Atts exceeded the reach of Mortal frengtb,what- 
ever was done was downright rage and Fury, | 
proteſt, 1 proclaim to all the World, I] was net 
wy-/e/7 when I did fo Gallantly, and I ſhall com- 
mit the Parricide too, when | am mot my-ſelf. | 
beſeech this H morable Bench, if by any means it Wl m 
can be bro'1ght ro paſs, that Pre/ages ſhall not rake I te 
ett=Ct, ler the Glory of Innocence accrew to we i ©0141 
rather than ro my deſtmy ; Ler me be faid to have I pi 
Conquered deſZwmy, to have . burſt the bonds of I th; 
. Fatal 
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Fatal meceſſty ; Let my Duty, I pray, let my Inte- 
grity have the ſole praiſe. God forbid, I ſhould 
ſtay till che 1/ve decide the Comroverſie betwixt 
the Reſponſe and we. I had rather defeat the A- 
ftrologer, than venture to find fault with his Pre- 
dif rons. 

What ſhall I do now, worthy Senator, how 
can I apply my ſelf to be your Humble Sutter, 
either as a Gallant, or as a Parricide ? Can I ſay, 
Favour me? Can I ſay, Help me ? Theſe Forms 
are uſed when we pray agamſ# Death ; Merrin 
my caſe muſt court their miſeries after a new and 
wacourb way ; unleſs I dye, I am in fear and 
danger. Men think, I have given the reaſons of 
my Reſolution, only that my Father might ſay, 
Nay ; and, if I rightly underſtand malign inter- 
pretations, they will fay 1 aimed not at my Ex, 
but at an Excuſe to prevent it, and to ceaſe the 
toſſing of my wretched Shame, by appealing to 
the Publick : A Parricide will never be deen'd 
wilang to diſpatch himſelf as long as he yer 
breaths. And therefore, Dear Father, | chuſe to 
fall down at your Feet, [ hold up my Hands to 
you, as yet Guilty of nothing but Chevalry. I 
beſeech you ( if I may preſume fo far, ) by 
what I have done, by your very affetion to me 
which makes you ſtill fearleſs and ſecure of me, 
have pity upon me : A Sos, that would wil- 
lingly die out of dutiful Aﬀet:o, dor't let him 
make a Parricide*'s end. Make uſe of that Pa- 
tence, Whereby you were content to be with- 
out me, when you let me go to the Wars. Ima- 
gin, I had died there in the Bed of Honour, and 
that my Carkaſs, hack'd in peices, was carried 
H 4 ro 
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to its Fanera!. Inſtead of a Sm I bequeath to 
vou all good Parents : That affeion you have to: 
keep me with you, lay it out on my Fimeral ; 
lay out my Body with your own hands, build 
the Funeral Pile your ſelf, and perform the laft 
Office. When you have had enough of your 
Farewel Kiſſes and Embraces, then and not be- 
fore, lift up your hands to Heaven, and cry out, 
Wizard, Thou art a [yar. 

So have I done with my Plea, and ended my 
Supplications, As for the reſt, Help me, Hands ! 
Altiit me, Comntrymen | Not that I may die, 1 
[can do that, tho yuit deny me : But my Gal- 
lantry commends to your Injpettion and overſight 
the care of my Death, if perhaps I do not pre- 
(ently give my ſelf a mortal Wound. If, 1 fay, my 
haſty blow lets not out my Life and Soul with the 
[fream of my Blood, be fo kind as to help my 
hands, thruſt the Weapon deeper, and be ſure you 
keep oti my Fatber. ] know not, how far I may 
fling my hands in the Agony of my Death, and 
whereabeut my Sword ſhall light when I pull it 
out my Bowels, and upon whom my Body may 
chance to fall, when I fink under the /froke. 
Would you know, how great Fear lam in, in 
caſe ] ſhould {we ? 1 am afraid,” I ſhall kill my 
Father, now | die. 
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ele eleb:bekchabie 
Ager Redemptus: 


OR, 


The Sick-Son Ran- 
 ſom(d. | 


DECLAMATION V, 


The Argument. 


The LAW, Children muſt maintain their 
Parents whes they fall to decay, or elſe 
be committed to Priſon. The CASE, 
There was a man had Two Sons, ar 
Thrifty, the other a Prodigal : The 

0 both went to Travel, and were taken y, 
Pyrates, where he that was the Prodigal 
fell 
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fell Sick. They both wrote back to their 
Father to be Ranſom'd. The Good Old 
Man fold all His ” fo raiſe a Sum 
or that purpoſe, and made a Yoyage to 
yrike Sict%s: came, The Py = told 
him, he had brought Money enough to re» 
deem but One of them, and bid hin 
chuſe which he would. He pitch'd upon 
the Sick Spend-all, who died in his re+ 
turn homewards. The other Son ſoon after 
Broke Priſon and came home. His Fa- 
ther requires Maintainance of him, be de» 
nies zr. 


For 
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For the Father againſt the Son. 


FT" My Lords, 1 have already under- 


gon ſuch a train of mefortunes that now 

"will be no News to me whatever can 

befal me, in regard my myſeries, accruing both 
from Comfort: and Cures, have left me no kind 
of Impatience, yet I confeſs that I could never 
foreſee, cither by my Fear or my Remembrance 
of paſt calamities, that, afrer | had todo with 
Pyrates, after I had loſt my So, and after I was 
reduc'd to wam, the return of own Child 
from Captivity ſhonld add to my miſery. Alas, I 
made a ſhift to Live ſo long, that I might once 
more have the fight of him. And bcing buoy'd up 
only by the expeCtation of his being Ale, 1 
procraſtinared my ardem deſire of Death, by 
a reſoly'd Beggery. But now, I am &en aſham'd 
of my Reſolution. The Young ſter ſays, he return- 
ed, only ro be vindicated by his Brothers Death, and 
to mourn in Sack aud Claret for my loſs of him : 
Yet I would have him to know, that by this beſe 
undutiful Carria his, he juſtifies the more, 
what I have d Now he makes me more 
ſenſible than ever, what an wrworchy thing it 
or | would have been, if I had not ra»/omed him that 
was Sick. What ! do's he complain, that he was 
left bebimd, yer, you ſee, he was able to get away. 
How- 
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However, My Lerds, my Sow': preſent ill-carriadge 
juſtifies me for chuſing his Brorher ; his crue 
ſhews, that I ranſom'd the Beſt of the Two. Yet 
I will not, on this occaſion, aggravate things 
againſt him as I might, neither will I chulſe to 
defend by complaining, whatever 1 cid in the 
Impatience of my wnhappy attection. At rhat nick 
oft time I conld not conſider or (can the mind; 
and mammers of my Children ; my conduim Was 
ſo ſad, that | conld not itand to argue the Por, 
nor compare the attections of ether : *T was mere 
neceſſity, *twas only the wſeries of them both, 
that were my motive. Of Two Sons, a Father 
loves nexher beſt, that, of the Two, redeems him 
that was Sick. I confuls, my Lord, this is the ſad 
deft circumſtance of all, in my woful caſc, that 
my S», by his harſh Garriadge, and his ſighting 
my Peverty and deſperate need, hath queſtion'd 
the Name of his good Brother. A Perſon, that 
conld break Prz/on, and {(irike ott the Ferrers of 
the Corſarrs, *twas handſom for him to get clear 
by no other means, to chuſe. For ſeeing he ran- 
ſfom'd himſelt with to much Prowe/s and Hazard, 
he would have deſerved the admiration of Has 
roo, Who a little before could not get off, with 
out a ranſom. Good God, what praiſe, what re- 
nown had he deſerved, if he Would relerve his 
Father, or if he had ranſom'd his Brother ? Being 
now telling you, My Lorgiyihe itlne of my 
Trowbles in order, Which a many that the 
crueleft and bard-beartedf Man alive that hears 
them, cannot but allow me maintamance, my very 

private diſdain and grief prompts me firſt to ad- 

dreſs my Speech to my Som, who complains that 
he 
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he was wndervalued by my chuſmng his Brother. 
What d' ye mean,you wilful proud Tonker ? You 
can't tell your ſelf, which of the Two I would 
have rad, it you had been both well, or 
borh ams's. The Truth Is, my Lords, my Two 
Sons were of very aifferem diſpoſitions and qua- 
litics, a5 tO Body and Mmd too : And, as after- 
wards their cruel Captivity made appear, they 
were wholly unlike, as to their Cowr/e of Life. 
One of them was hardy and Could bear any 
thing, he was not eaſily /oftned by a proſper, nor 
broken by an adverſe, ſtate : He was ſuch an un- 
dervaluer of Pleaſure and folly, that cven thence 
you might have known he was able to bear borb 
conditions. This bardme(s of his Mmd had taught 
| IE Limbs to be hardy too. But "torher was ſoon 
\ g/ad, ſoon ſorry, he never knew what care meant ; 
WT he could not bear the leaſt trouble, a mice peviſh 
(WE Fellow, and as good as /ick, when he was well. 
Wy cr this very diſagreement did equaiy'endeare 
them co their Father, lis aftection was fo far equal 
| Wo their d:ferent remp<rs, that he lo\'d -ne with a 
ical complacency, and *totber with a kind of pury. 
- 
b, 
s 
(5 


But alas ! what availed this equa! and wndrvided 
attection 2 *Twas clear enough, do what | could, 
whoſe Company I detired moſt, and which of 
the Two | had rather ſee and Converſe with. 
y W{-v<n ny Sox; very complaint, my Lords, will he 
& Will he, proves, how his Father 1tood attected ro- 
nF-ards him. For to be angry ard quarrel, that 
y 2 was not prefer'd before his Brother, who was 
d Bk ard weak, is the Per of a Perſon, who was 
at $-v'd beſt of rhe Two. Bur, my Lords, if you 
he + 0u!d bave a further Proof of the equa/rty of my 
attection 
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affetion to thew both, pray conſider, 1 did not 
cull out ove from *rotber to ſend him beyond £ 
no, 1 made them go bob together, 1 ſet out hi 
Brother to be his Companion, and thus I ſtripe im 
felf of them both, as believing they were moi 
with me, when they fo enjoyed one anot 
And when they fe!l into diſaſters,my love conti 
ed the /ame to them both ſtill, They were 
taken Priſoners by Cor/ears, and both ſent Letre 
to me to ran/om them. Tho thou diſſemble 
ver ſo much, yer thou canſt not but cc 
that I lov'd thee beff, even when you were beth i 
a wofwl plight. When you were both in ſlave 
he that was /ick (I ſuppoſe) could have leaſt hoy 
from his Father. Tell me, thou proud 77 
prithee, tell me, What could a Father do me 
that did his part to ranſom you borb ? All 
Eftate went to make up Mony to redeew you; 
fold my Land, my Slaves, my Houſe, and 
my v Goods, with as much haſte as a Fl 
her could poſſibly make, nay Ple tell you, 4 
deepelt affeftion in the World could mount 
higher, for I reſer'd nothing for mvy /elf, to 
me, when | grew Old, 1 laid nip nothmg for Off 
ſnalrres, which might poſſibly happen, yea 
unadviſed was I, in my «ffe&:en) | left | 
no, not for him that | ranſom'd. You may 
derſtand, my Lerds, what a large Sum I c: 
to the Pyrars, tor now | have not a bu of } 
to eat : If vou ſay, the ranſome was mus 
low-pri'd, ver *rwas my All. ; 

lake the rw«beft, or if you will, take « 
pooreſ? Father alive, no man ever gave mere irc! 
his Chi/dren, than he that left norbavg for bun@+en 
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tf Whether the reaſon were, wy Lords, that one 
of a mans Sons is counted worth his whole Eſtare ? 
Or whether it were the Cumming of theſe cruel 
Bucaniers, to (tt a value on their Priſoners heads, 
W only according to the ebiliry of thoſe that are 
to ranſom them ? Good God ! How arrogamtly, 
how proudly did the Corſa accoſt me ! Grow 
ye, fays he, Thou haſt brought too litle, one 
of thy Sons's Sick, Man. Sure, Heaven and 
h Earth were angry with me, that, when he was 
4 refolv'd not to releaſe them both, he did not make 
WMthe choice bimſelf ? The cruel Fellow was willing 
to put me to more ſorrow, and therefore ſaid, I 

Mcould not have them borb ? But to make 
jrcumſtancewmore ſad and deplorable, Chuſe, 
faid he, which of the Two, thus wilt, You ſee, 
Tonker, that the very Pyrats cruelty is a material 
1; Wimneſs of my Aﬀetim. He would not have 
| propounded ſuch Terms to me, but that he 
thought 1 came to ranſom you both? 1 know, 
| Lords, that, in that very Inſtane of my fad 
and tottering neceſſity, you could not but reckon, 
hat I ſhould have run preſently to the ſick Tomrb, 
and upon the very propoſal of the condition, ww- 
diately have knock'd off his Chains: But Ple 
peak the Trwtb, tho I incur your diſpleaſare 
hereby, I was at a ſtand what to do. I was 
ntangled with ſuch a woful plunge of grief, thar 
y Loveheld a long debate within my poor ſelf, 
hat *rwas beſt to do : fo that I ſhall never be 
able ro anſwer it tro my Son's Ghoſt, nor to my 
© &: Conſcience neither, becaule | did not preſently 
fe (pitch upon him that was declerrg, as if he had 
w@+c2n my ovly Son. Th6 now the loſs of my Child 
\ het might 
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might make me hold my peace, yet, I fancy, I 
yy much to his wetk»eſs by my delay in chus 
ſing him, fo that the unhappy Youth ealily ſaw, 
in this pivch, which of the Two I would certainly 
have choſen, if they had been both in health, 
Ar laſt, which was the only Morrwe he could urge, 
this very deſperateneſs of his Caſe prevail d with 
me. *Tistrrue, I pa»/owd him, that when he was 
releas'd, was not able to follow me home, one 
that took no joy in his Releaſment, nor in his be- 
ing preferr*d before his Brother, and th0 | embra- 
ced and encouraged him, yet he was dejeHed ſtill, 
If there had been any mercifulneſs at all left 
amongſt Mankind, 1 might have pleaded mere, 
even to the Pyrats themſelves, that they ought 
to have releaſed them both; I wiſh, my Lords, 
the young-man had fo demear'd himſelf in ty 
Life and Converſation, that my /ove not my 
compaſſion might have put me upon chuſing bm 
before his Brether, But] count my ſelf an wn 


Man,becauſe I had ſo much to juſtihe me heremn;W 7 
my Fuſtice in preferring him is ſufficiently «WM | 
counted for, becauſe he Dyed, even immediately | 
after he was ran,om'd, hc was a Dymg Son before, ! 
and that was the on/y reaſon, I chole him. Porif © 
Alan ! I had a hard Game to play, even in point} © 
of Creda! My Son (yaw! [ay) Dyed a Natural tl 
Death, of a Con/umpruve Diſeaſe : Grant it, yet P 

C| 


his Father had þeen guilty of his Death, if, Sik 
as he was, he had left him behind. As for *taboall Nt 
Son, my Lords, when I taw his reſolvedneſs inf 5: 
bearing his [1pri/onment, it preſently gave me Cr 
great hopes, he was not diſmaved at his Be N Fc 
nor at my de/ay in coming to him, nor at Þ 
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Brother's Sickneſs : ſo that ſeeing him fo hardy, 
I had good Ground to hope, that, if his Sick 
Brother were releafd before him, he would be 
the freer to make any attempt for his own eſcape. 
Ar laft, Providence ſmiled upon us in our diſtreſs, 
and even in ſpight of the Pyrats cruclty, deviſed 
a Way how to return him to me, whom they de- 
nyed to releaſe.” I confeſs, my Lords, I cannot 
chall-nge ar thirig tro my-lelf, as to the contri- 
vance of the Time, for 1 did nothing by deliberate 
«dvice : yet notwithſtanding, the deliverance of 
buth my Sons gives a ſufhcient reaſon ſor my ne- 
ceſlity. He that Iranſowd, is Dead; and he that 
[ left in Priſon, hath made his e/cape, and is come 
bome. Perhaps, Poor Ch:i/d, thou look'dit on 
thy Father, when thou found'ſt him beggmg, as ir 
he had begg'd for bimſeif ; bur thou were multa- 
ken, 1 was beggavg to make up thy ranſom. | ap- 
peal ro the Clemency of this Cherztable City, 
whether I did not uſe lach Suppltcations, and Afo- 
rives, as theſe. S:rs, have pity upon me, give 
vour Charity, beas liberal ro me as youcan, for 
lam to go back to ran/om him, who was willing 
his Braber ſhould be ran'om'd before him. As for 
thy (elf, at thy return, you ſhou!d have calPd 
out to your Father with a loud Voice, Dear Fa- 
ther, be of good cher, bold up your Head, we are 


new revengd on the crue! Pyrats, you bavve now ran- 


lem'd bath your Sens. | demand mamtainance, | 


need not fay, as a Fatver from his Son, but as 4 
Reggar from the next Man he meets, cr as a de- 
Crepit Oid Man trom one that's yumg and luſty. 
For what Attection hatch a deeper root in thc ſa- 
cred and venerable Prirciple; of Nature it felt; 
than 
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than that of Pity? What more common or uſinal, 
even between Children and Parents, than one Man 
to feed his Neighbour, when he's hungry. It is 
the Command of Ged himſelf, who's the Auther of 
our frail Life here below, that we ſhould help 
one anotlier, and by mutual Ofhces of Aſſiſtance 
ſupp:'y hers, with what in time we may want 
ewr-/elwves. his doth rot yet amount to Char, 
nor to Rexwryence NCtO Perions, F, 'r1S only a 
provident Fear of the like zccidents, and a Reli- 
vious dread, 1c{t tuch common misfortunes ſhould 
fallro our own Lot. Every one that hills a farve- 
limg*s Bellv, in fo doirg, telieves himſelf. Thus 
in Sexges, When Prewr:ſicns are ſcanty, one Man's 
&ole lerves two; and ina I' age at Sea, they oft 
come to halt-allowarce. .Herce allo ariſes tha 
common Pry, we bury Dead Carkatles, tho we 
know not 2»bothey are, and ro Trawazler 18 in ( 
much P:f-haſ/e, but he will Honour 6:7 with one 
Shevel tull of Far:h, that lies unburied in his way 
But as for Parots, theis Chraren do not cblrg 
tem by ther iN! anance, ti.cy only repay what 
they have recuved, ard, Ged knows, tul] Ore 4! 
of what cthev ow tor the many and great exp 0% 
ces they bave been at about us, firſt in our Infex{ [c 
3, then in ovr C&:/d/o0d, and at length in our 8: 
Toth, tho we arc brought up never fo frugallyy he 
The Truth is, if Nate would but allow thig fil 
kind of Duty, when Parents fail, or are SICKy as 
woe might well;pare them even part of our very D 
Lives, fo that a imall Portion of that Sowl, youſ d: 
fr ? had from them, might well return to themy ur 
4s 1ts Or:gmal. World you know, what greag ry 
D:y, what tig1 | encratien 1s duc to the Auth th 
0 
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of a Father ? Ple tell you, 'Tis no Curteſy at all to 
allow them mamtainence, but *tis an horrid Im- 
piety to deny *em it. What do's the Law ſay? 
Children muſt maintain their Parents, 1 am even 
aſham'd of thoſe Sacred Names ; is all the Reli- 
gion of Mankind come to this ? Mult thus be a Po- 
ſitrve Law ? What Curſe ſhall I imprecate on that 
Man, who firſt made Filial duly to be a Vote of 
Senate ? Children muſt maintam thei Parents, O 
Cruelly done ! O Famine of all Famines ! What, 
no maintamance but by force of Law? Burt, ſays 
my Son, You deſerve none : For anſwer, Ile ſet by 
the conſideration of affettion and merit, a while, 
and at preſent inſiſt only on tb, that I am to be 
rewarded only upon the account of my weakneſs 
and poverty. Firlt of all, the Law is made fo ſe- 
vere, that we may demand mamtamance With 
greater Confidence. They go off from the beauty 
and ſanitity of Nature, who think that the La 
provides only for ſuch Parents, as ſtand upon 
good terms with their Chiidren ; No, the Law 


takes care of them, even in caſe of wariance; 
and between ſuch Sacred Relatims, a juſt Provif- 


on is mad?, that even hatred ſhould be bound to 
ſome Duty. You complain, fume, and are an- 
gry with me, for this very reaſon the Law takes 
hold of you. What ! would you have me ftay, 


if till the merits of our whole Life make up an 


agreement between Parents and Children, and till 
Duty, Nature and Blood do, as it were, tye a 
daily Knot of -Friendſbip between them? ſo that 
unleſs Parents oblige them by compliance, flatte- 


a4 ry, and forbearance, preſently Ch;/dren renounce 


cheir Birth and Dependencies. My Lords, if you 
t z would 
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would ſalve the Veneratzn due to a Fathers 

Name in ail Caſes, ler it be thus, Let the Sou 

maintain the Father, wher' he 18s good, and let 

the Lew maintain him, when he is otherwiſe. I 

Wort wrong Nature ſo much, nor the Law nei- . 
ther, as to make any Apology even for the wcrft 

of Fathers, or to think that Sacred Name 1s preca- 

ri,us, and ftands in need of Faweur to boliter it 

tÞ. No, let me be as cruel, and as bad a Fa- 

thr as he can make me, yet I have lov'd him, I 

elink, lng exough alrcady. Tho I ſhut him our 
of Dur, tho 1 ftrike him out of my H4l,, and he 
has no hop2 to enjoy a Foot of Land after me, 

nay tho 110d him with Iros, th6 1 beat him black 

and blew, vet ſich a bad Father, as-thu, Can 

bardly be requited. What if I be Proud and Im- 

perious tomy CE! ? mult], think you, ern eve- 

15 Da; thar, which was my due the firff Day he 

was Born? Am | pliable, gentle, indulgent, 
theſe are 1192 of a le's aftetion; for ſuch quali 

tics Us 722 \ 4 Nian would maintain an Acquaim- 

farce, Or KeeD a Siranger The Truth 1s, when 

tomuUm 's W.: ar2 not to, "tis our Childrens fault, 

and { Whic!t is a Clear Evidence, that their miſe 

carriadge makes us weve In Our deportmerts tO. 

wards them) we never mect with a Parem, that 

is harſh and p-v.ſh, bur where the Sen began fir 

ro pay his Pranks, What it you ſay? Am Ir 

vid, ard hard bearted ? Let me not ltarve tho?, 1 

aSk onlv a bi of Rread, I d=lire no more for the 
R:iwerence Vou OW to the Neme of a Father, St 
VWHatcvil VOu do for a Father; maintainance, W 
whom vou pretend to be wnweor:by, againſt your Wl ”” 
4121S, "is 110 t FT; that ts maintained, but rather 

all 
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all Fathersin :!m. If willing, you ſhew your du- 
eiful aff« cn ; if not, you mult comply with the 
Law, tinat forces you. You don't maintain a Fa- 
ther, if you reſpect only Virtue in him. Prithee, 
Yumg Man, be quiet, defer your Complaints, 
7 will be time enough to .Qarrel, and to rwit me 
in the Teeth, when 1 call for the Rejpetts and 
Largeſſes due to an bappy and pre/perous Fathey : 
Now, I dor'te ſubmiſsly kneel before you, that 
you may be afraid of me; when © Father is in 
diſtreſs, he can be cruel to nore. Thou ſeeſt, 1 
am a rum'd Man, all kind of miſery overwhelms 
me; nay I cannot well be more miſcrable, for 1 
have /oft my Ch:/d, andI goa beggirg. My grey 
Hairs are c/uted on my Head for want of Kemb- 
ing ; I did look ſrcſh, but now my Eyes are ſunk 
in my HeaJ, and can ſcarce dart a pocr rap 
through my naſty Hair, that hangs over them. [| 
am ſo lean, that my Skin even ſi ks to my Ribs, 
Famine hath quite deltroy'd the May in me, | 
am now a mere Sceletoy. 

I hope in this condition I ſhall be a Gord Fa- 
ther again, and deſerve my former Reſpect and 
Reverence, even from the pireajre's of mv Cale. 
What : [s not this creeping Of mine to my Sox p!'t- 
riſhment enough for me, that 1 am tain to en- 
frear, to Crave, that | am no butter than his 
mere Beggar ? Nay, O Heavens! How many things 
are th-re that the Lews thomſelves cannot mMuke 
good to us? And how many mae do we come 
ſhore of, when mcndo for us againit their #% r. 
Stay, I doe requre, that You ſhould fre ny 
with your own Hands, Or tiat you ſhonlu make 
mech of me and car me up ; No, throw me 
| 3 JOMic- 
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ſomething that I may catch; caſt it under the Ta- 
ble, that I may take it up. You may be reveng'd 
of me in ſome ſort, if you releive me, and yet 
don'c pity me Yet,my Lerdsif any Plea can be le. 
gally aliow?*d by you for fo great an Fypuety, and 
if you think it poſſible, that a Soy, who will not 
maintain his Farther, can give any reaſon at «ll 
for it, then, 1 befeech you, weigh with your 
ſelves, what herri offence that muſt be, that a 
Smn cannot revenge but by Famiſhmng his own Fe- 
ther. Oh, favs he, Yiu would not ranſom me, when 
T was taken Pri/oner ? Who can but think that the 
Father ſhould rather complain of the Som? Cana 
Father bear, his Son ſhould tell him, I am not at 
all in thy Debt for giving me Life and Bemyg once, 
becauſe. thou didſt not add a ſecond kindnels, to 
give me my Life and Liberty ence agam. Truly, 
we are in a very bad Caſe tc deſerve fo bigbly of 
our Ciildren, if we muſt add more or elſe loſe al; 
"tis a verv ill Example, if we fail in whar's to 
come, tO have no thanks for what's paſt. I did 
not ran'om thee. Thy obligation to me was never 
the leis tor bringing thee forth, as a prece of mwy- 
ſelf, into the I':/ible Scene of this World. Twas 
long of mz, that thou car'ſt make uſe of Ses 
and Land for thv advantage, and ſerve thy ſelf 
by the unwearied Gewr/es of the Srars, yea and 
of the br:g1:-/h:n:mg Firmament of Heaven. Thoſe 
very bands, which thou draw'it back; the very 
words that deny me mamtramance, thou hadlt 
them 9h from my Sub{t ance and from my Lois. 
Thou ſhoul#it rather have rejovc'd and been 
glad at Heart, that thy Father*s unkindneſs and 
ſeverity gives thee opportunity to ſhew thy __ 
[4 
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ro0d and dutiful S-1. He only is before-hand with 
his Father, who complains of him, and yet re- 
ves him. Yet, my Lords, how many Anſwers 
ould I give to his Complaint, which would 
wholly take olf any reflef1om upon me, for not 
anſoming lim? It were an Excuſe tolerable 
noug", if I (lyuld ſay, I made all the haſte I 
ould, but O'd Age, my Poverty, and my Weak- 
z[s, were a great hindrance to me ? Beſides, 1 
ould nor g-r up Any erough to ranſom you fs) 
on: I could not equip ny (eif for a Voyage in 
© much haſte; tis difficuit for thoſe that are 
ownger and luſticr than I, fo to do. Beſides, be- 
ng a lene Man, and ſtricken in Years, I did not 
teere (Oo proſp-rouſly,as I expected. How many 
ears, how many fealouſies did I undergo in my 
baſty Voyage ? Good Son, be nor ſo wrathful, 1 did 
2 more tor bm that I ran/om'd 1ind.cd, than I did 
or yow. I done ow you the goid hap of fnccels 
n all that Ido, I ow yu only my god IH; | do 
hat I can for you, but I cannot undertake for a 
air IJue. I rati'd Mony to ran/em you vith , 1 par 
0 Sea in behalf of borh ; 1 came and ſupplicated 
he Pyrats for barb : luppole, they had releaſed 
"th, pray tell me, which had 1 loved beit then ? 
0 too then, Tinker, (Of thou wilt) aggravate 
things againit thy Father, give out, Thou pretend- 
et ;tarvmp, but "tu Luxury, Prodigaiuy, and 13 
iupruozs Cour/es, have brought thee to it, like an O'd 
Foynicator th.u haſt ſpent all thy Eft ate up-n Miſſes 
and Sluts: If it were fo, yet you ought to ſuc- 
cor m2. The Law is Content only to ſay, That 
a Father, when poer, us to be releived ; it doth not 
Icnd the Sen to enquire into the Cax/es of his Po- 
I 4 wverty. 
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erty. But what will you fay, if I laid out ef 
on your Education, on your running np and down, 
and on your ran/oms ? 'Tis a hormble wickedneſs, 
and without Parallel, to make one's Father a Beg» 
gar, and then not to relerve him. 

My Lords, the Touth now endeavours to load 
me with another Imputation, for not redeemmy him.” 
——_—_—_ ſays he, my Brother befrre me. Sup- 
poſe, I plead Guilty rothis Ind:&ment, tuppoſe, 1 
acknowledge the Crime. Thou Impudent'ſs of 
Mortal Race ! What, car'ſt nor endure that thy 
Brother ſhould have a little Love, more than thy 


' ſelf ? Whereas 'ris plain, 1hou preferr'ſt the Love 


of I know not who; the afſetlion, that rakes up 
the Roomin thy Heart, proceeds from far leſs Ob- 
ligations. Thou doſt not care, I ſhould reſpe# 
him, who drew Life and Breath from my own 
Bewels, as well as thy /elf ; and who ame might 
well have taken up the 41 of a Father's Love. 
He is the worſt of Men, that thinks his Brother 
cannot be loved, but he muſt be hated. Wile 
thou atch, I trow, and keep reckoning, whom 
[ K:'s ofVneſt, and whom I cm: :race moſt afteCtio- 
nate'y ? This is no diſcortem, or pious quarrel, 
which was be#} beloved of the Father? do'it thou. 
think, that Brother of thine was lov'd roo much, 
whom, thou didſt not love at all ? Thou art mil 
ftaken, Poor Youth, and ill Primciples have led thee 
a toide a true underſtanding, who ſuppoſeſt 
That part of a Father's aftettion is loſt to cne Son, 
wich by reaſon of ſome cogent Cirernmit ances 
Clines to '4nother, There 1s an «9a, nay. the 
ſame, atteCtion to all rhe Children, vert ſorntimes 
he may have proper mctives of Ind:/zirce to «as 
0 
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of '*'m ; and, the equality of Love being ſalv/d 
ſtill, rhere is ſomething, for which, by a ſecrer 
Inſtn# of mind, we again love each cne, as if he 
were the only begotten. One obtains the preference, 
as bcing the Firſt-Brn ;, another, becaule a Towng- 
Infant ; One is commended for a brukey Counte- 
nance, and a prettier look after a Kiſs, or fo; 


| A grave look, and honeft Face cndears ſore; other; 


again are better beloved ſor unhappy Accidents ; 
Corporal defeCts, and an belpleſs ſtate and conditi- 
on are the greateſt Objetts of Commiſeratim. Yet 
Fatherly atteCtion, in groſs, is ſafe and intire, 
when what we think waning in me is ſupplyed in 
another. Be content, thole afteftions are not 
wholly loſt, they do not quite periſh, but prevail 
in their turns, as we ſee good, 'one While one is 
ſerv'd, and *rother while another. Nothing can 
be preferr'd before a Son, but a Som as good as 
He. 

My Lords, Let me make the beſt of my Cala- 
mitys awhile, and plead /o, as if I had found bob 
my Sons amongſt the Pyrates, in good plight. 
Doubtleſs the Ranſom, | brought, was enough for 
both, yet They would not Releaſe both, bur bad 
me, Take my Choice. Pray, adviſe me, what 
ſhall I do in the Caſe ? What fay you? Would ic 
be the compaſſion of a Father, to get me gon, to 
pack away, to take per, to make my meane, and 
by this means ſtrive to make the Pyrars, Odi- 
ous? Children all , I put the Queſtion to you ! 
Parents all, | interrogate you : Is it not a plain 
Crime to Ranſom neither, becauſe I cannot Ran- 
ſom berth ? *Twere a great peice of Piety, ſure, 
to make my Ch:/dres all alike in an equal ſtare of 

| Deſpair, 
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' Deſpair, and becauſe I cannot releive borh, there. 
fore to bereave my ſelf of both. But you, Pooy 
Grandſire, take what's given, be glad of what's 
offered, whilit the feirce Pirat; are in a geed mood, 
nil cheir cruel Temper doth abate fo, as to ſutfer 
both to be redeem'd. In the mean time, many 
things may caſually ſtcp in ; hope the beſt, you 
may come agam, or youu may hopr, that perhaps 
he may make his E/cape. That wich cannot be 
done by the Lump, yet may bc p-rfornvd by 
Perce-meal and in parts ; ard ris ealier to take 
in. peices thoſe parts that are ſeparate, which in 
the bk muſt nor be medled with. As far as I 
underitand, My Lords, my Soy, that would have 
had little benetit by my chu/awg him, is only an- 
gry at this, that I Ranſonvd his Bruther. Who, 
My Lords, can endure ſuch a pzice of Impudence ? 
He acc':ies me, that, I ſhould make any diſtmi1- 
on berween my Cii/dren. Then he complains 
that hm/e/* was not choſe, fo that, tho his Bro- 
ther, beſide his equal ſhare of Relation, had alſo 
an addztional advantage, wiz. the reſpef due to 
his Weakneſs, yet he is angry, becauſe that Scale 
did not weigh heavieſt, wherein the bare notion 
of Sou was only pur. 
| ſee not, My Lords, how] could have avoided 
the odicuſne/s of this Fault, if 1 had rather choſen 
to releaſe him. A Fatber, that could not obtain 
both of the Pyrats, mult needs redeem either the 
Weak one, or none. Nay bur, ſays be, You prefer- 
red my debauch'd Brother before me. Not lo faſt, 
good Son, forbear your reviimg language. Theſe 
diſtmtioms are not ſeaſonable hire, thoſe Vices of 
bs, and theſc Veriues of yours may be conflde- 
P red 
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red at home, but not . before you come thither. 

In the Interim, I look upon you both alike, as 
Brother: , as my Children, both under Captroit 

and Miſery, the difference between you is wat. 
low'd up by your common ſhare in calamity. You 
ſee, how unworthy tis, that ce of you ſhould 
be of leſs account with ne, than *rother ? The 
Pyrats car'd not, which of you I choſe. You have 
left, [ays hey your de/erving Son behind, and re- 
deenvd the Spend-thrift. 1 could have born the 
compariſon, d'e mark me, if the diſpute had been 
about Eftate or Prefermemt , then | wow'd have 
own'd, you ſhould have had the Preference. But 
we are at this Paſs nw, we are not to conſider 
Probity of Mimd and Mamer;, but only to make 
an Eftimate of your Perſons. Alas ! How ſhould 
He live in ſo dilfew a condition ? How could he 
endure the naſtyneſs of a Priſon, ard the hunger. 
ſtary'd diet of Pyrats, that could not endure the 
near and ſparmg entertainment of his Father, 
Houſe ? Could he ever have liv'd in the ſoluude 
of a Dungeon, that was always ugd to Campany 
and Good-Fellowſhip ? You, who were accuſtom'd 
to hone#t Patience and commendable Laboar, were 
better able to ſtay bebmd awhile ; you your ſelf 
do an/wer your own Obvjettions : *Tis you, that 1 
lefr behind, and *tis the Company-keeper that 1 
Ranſom'd. What wow'd you have ? I preferr'd 
him, that I complain'd of to none but you ; when 
| puriſh'd and rebuk'd him, you know, I ugd 
to commend and admire you. Aggravate your 
Brothers faults as 'much as you will, call him 
prodigal, deboift, as long as you know that chere- 
by you do the more confirm, that *twas not his 
Fathers 
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Fathers greater Love, but only a Conſideration of 
his Miſery. He is truly ſaid to Chuſe, who takes 
bim that was beſt before. Prithee, Touth, forbear to 
miſinterperet Adverſay. 'Tis no choice to take 
one, When a man has brought the Price of Bat, 
What difference there is, *twas not I, bur the 
Pyrat made it. Whatever I atted for euber of 
the Two, proceeded from the Aﬀetun, where- 
with I lov'd you bah. I, being a man, who va- 
lu'd my Son only for the ſake of his Aſiſery, did 
not prefer him before you ; but if you had been 
& by Caſe, I had done as much for yw.. Do 
you think, This was done by me out of deſign! 
No, *ewas mere Chance, that you were both made ' 
Priſoners, that ce of you fell Sic, and that he 
did not recover,even tho he were Ran/om'd. When 
I came to redeem Twe, that which the Pyrat 
granted me for one, *tis as much as if he had 
deny*d me both. 


But how long ſhaKI conceal the true reaſon of 
my Fat ? The it was; I plainly choſe him, be- 
cauſe he was Sick. Tell me now, if you pleaſe, 
that he was a /ewd and a debarch'd Fellow. Pray, 
ſpeak ſoftly of his Memcry, lets have a devout 


renderne{s for his 1a#t Aſbes, perhaps I ſhould have 
been /orry if he had lived. I cell you once and 
again, ( iceing you put me to it) I make my 
fence from my very 4cculatun. Tis my Sick 
Sen, I redeemd. For the truth is, there is no 
difference berween Children, but where calamnty 
intervenes ; amongt thoſe, whom Natural Prety 
hath made al ime, you can find no diſt mthion, un- 
leſs on account of Aiery, I dor't =zw confider 
Cour;e of Life or Mrals. 1 found him pantong, 1 
heard 
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heard his weary-groens, *twas to him I came, not 
as ſoon as I ſhould. Again, O Fortwne, thou haſt 
devii'd a Way, how Charity may ſuper-erogate, 
and what acceſſion may be made to the Sacred 
Names of Father and Son. This alone is a greater 
atfection than to Love all Sons, to have compaſli- 
on on one. If any man ſhould ask me, My Lords, 
the Condition was not truly meant nor boneſt, but 
ſavour'd of a Pyrats barbarity. I might by no 
means leave_my Sick Sz behind me, bur, I 
hope, I may take the Weak/mg with me. Bo 
you think it likely, that they would releaſe you 
on as eaſie Terms, as they would your Brother, 
that was a dymg ? Or that Fellows of ſuch mbu- 
manity, that had the Heart to ſhare and ſhare a- 
like of Children with their own Fathers, would 
ſuffer hb; to be lett on chew hands, who they 
knew wowd die even by thx, That his Father 
left him behind ? My merable Piety was ſorely 
pur to it, and they were pleas'd to add ths allo 
to my ca/zmities, that I ſhould bear the ſhame of 
ſuch a Condition, where no ſide could be choſen. 
When a S:ick-man is offer'd, in competition with 
a ſamd, he is therefore otter*), that he alone may 
be choſen. 

My Lords, if 1 miſtake not, there 1s one point 
behind. That ſeeing he complains his Brother 
was preferr'd before him, you your ſelves would 
judge, which of them, in thoſe circumſtances, 
my Prety ought to have releiv'd ? Certainly, this 
is the Infirmity of humane Natwe, that of all 
misfortunes every body thinks thoſe the /creſt, that 
be kimſelf undergoes; for ſeeing we are ſenſible 
of other mens ſatterings only by Refle&3» on them 

. in 
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in our thoughts, but of wr own by aftual pain, of 
neceſlity curs muſt makea deeper Impreſſion, th6 
thcy be leſs, in regard of our 1mparience. But 
bis Was a languiſhing and conſumptrue Sickneſs which 
outitrips all other calamuties, for in all other 
Mile-ries a man may have ſome glimpſe of eaſe 
and o«mfort . Let a mans hands be manacled un. 
der a mercileſs Jaylor ; Let his body be ſhur up 
11 the Hale or darkeſt Dungeon, vet ſome can pl, 
even with their Chams, and clear their Link 
from the /m&s, and it hath ſomthing of content- 
97/1: 1N it, to be able to manage a conteſt with 
Gucs Pumſlment. The rage of Kingd-ms lies in 
Racks, the rage of War in Wounds, yet what- 
' ever Wz are able to go thro", doth not rrouble us 
fo mucy ; and when Croſſes tall upon us in prime 
of Age and Spirit, they are maſter*d by our ſtout 
fteriving againlt them. 

What Torments, what Pams, can you compare 
to a languiſhing Sickneſs? when a Conſumprien 
ſeizes inwardly on the Bowels and Vitals, and 
ſends the man every day purce meal to the Grave? 
When his Stomach calls for mcat, drink, and ©6- 
ther accommodations of Life, and yet loaths 
them, when they are brought to him ? When 
we long for Attendants, and canrot endure them 
nettber * When we beſpeak the help of hang 
and yet when it comes r0, are loth to be touch'd! 
When our Body 1s tumbled and tofs'd all over the 
Bed, as upon burning Coais? The very light i 
ottenſive to his a/wot-/pert Eyes, and no Voce he 
has, bur what he utters in groanmg ? When of Ty 
Captives, the ce is Sick, a Farber can do nc 
wrong, but in this on/y, if he chuſe the ſound. 

| ththertc 
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8 Hitherto, My Lords, 1 bave diſcourſed of bins 
d Bas if he had been Ill at home, and in his own 
t E Houſe, amongit his Parents and Fremd; : Bur, 
hYOh, My /-rds, a Priſon, and a Thouſand diſeaſes 
e Macrending it, are enough to make any one, Sick ; 
ſe 1 don't ni-an a Priſon, that the Severity of the 
1. Law, or the Faſtice of the Magiſtrate ſent him 
pEcoo ; No mortal fear, nay the wit of man caret 
[ufficienmtly corceive , what 1 ſaw. Firſt, you 

L have, under the Precipice of a waſt Rock, a dole- 
t-M/om hole, whica was dug fo deep by all the skill, 
thMthe Pirats had, far beyond the natural darkneſs 
inflof the blackeſt night ; next, the vaſt Ocean en- 
t-Mcompaſs'd it about, and when the tempeſtuous 
us Fury of the Sea daſh'd againſt the Rocks on all 
ſides, it frighted us as if it would fal.”- Every 
place look'd doleſom, having Gallows; eretted 
init ; the neighbouring parts were full of flotmg 
wracks ; wherever we look'd, nothing but me- 
lancholy or dearth, and to comfort the Hearts of 
Poor Captives, ( the clean comrary way ) no going 
out, bur to Execution. There was only a little 
Breath left, by which they made a ſhift to live, 
which was drawn in and breatl'd out by groans 
of Priſoners, and was as *twere made up by fo 
many languiſhing Captives. This was the place 
were my Poor Gentleman lay ; ſuch was the Bed 
and Furniture the Pyrat had prepar'd, ever ſince 
bell ie began to ſet up the Trade. That Bedy, which 
It ff could ſcarce endure the rendreſ# rouch of thoſe 
; beſrhat mmſtred to it, lies in Fetters, which the cruel 
[wal Pyrat bound him in, as if he had but newly come 
ol into bis Clutches; and tho his emaciated Limbs 
lip from the Gzves,yert they ſtill gripe him as bad, 

as 
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as if his Fleſb ltd them up, they fall lower and 
lower ina &no as it were, the Priſoner not beir 
able to hold them up. In what condition was be 
under a Cham , whoſe Conſumptive hands coul 
ſcarce endure the ſofteſt wear ? What reſt could & 
rake amidſt the groans and yawlings of his Felle 
Priſoners, that conld ſcarce ileep when all w: 
buſlt and quiet ? Who could miniſter a word «df 
comfort to him in his ſad concition ? Al abou 
him were in the ſame caie, and every day, t: 
the 0/4 Standers, came in a New Captive to It 
creaſe the dm. Now, do you compare, if you 
pleaſe, yaw Circumſtances with your Sik þ 
ther; Caſe ? Yiu complain, the Pyrat did 'give 
you no Victuals, be could not bur pur it by, whe 

It was offer*d him : The bare ground,and naked lody 
ing is a! that afflicts yow, but he at every mon 
on of his Hetical body tumbles into his /wrarting 
Chairs, and which way focver he turns himlell 
tired out With pains, he renews his Prnuſhmens b 
a freſh; exerciſe of his Patience. Breifly, you ma 
coniider the hezght and amt of his miſerable & 
flittien, even by This, Poor men, Hc Could 
be cur'd, no not after his Faiber had Ranſom 
him. Now, Good Son, examine me if you ple 
and ask me every foor, Why 1 made choice 
Vour S:c& Brether ? Do you think, I can give 
you a rea/m, why 1 Uid it? I proteſt, 1 cou 
nor, if | had redeem'd yeur-felf. What if It 
ſhou:d call me ro /nſmwer, Why l laid out of my 
. Eſtate upon his Funeral! ? Why | invited ſuch 
Tram of Friends to the Solemmity ? To what pu 
pole did they dwell /o long on his Funeral Pile 
What, never part from his ardexs embraces? T 
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all which 1 fay, I avow, and care not who hears 
me, Tow are @ Fool or a Madman, if you ask me 
ſuch Duettions. : 

Bur, /ays he, This then is my great complaint 
againlt you,7 hat you preferr”d a Dead man before me. 
Prichee, Tongſter, dowt impute fo much Sawage- 
neſs to me, as to ſuppoſe I thought his Caſe was 
deſperate. May I not hope he would live the firſt 
time that 1 faw him, and embrac'd him ſick and 
weak, and whom even the Pyrat was content to 
have left bebind ? If you ask a Fathers Judg- 
ment, whatever it be that rorments and troubles 
the Poor man, I do not think it Weakneſs fo rm 
as Impatience, a longing to go home, and greff that 
he _ ſo ns 64 He that is derain'd by 
Pyrats, his only Remedy is his Ranſom. But by 
your leave, Sweer-heart , there is no reaſon I 
ſhould fly ro this Plea for my calamitous Piery, 
as tO ſay, I thought be would lwe. Ple rather ag- 
gravate my Crime in commen with thee ; Let 
me confels I Ranſow?'d him, who could not brook 
dilatory Put-offs and delays, ſo that, the Pyrars 
ſold me only ſome ſhort-lix/d Kiſſes, and a ſmall 
ſcantlmg of Life. Upon my word, if you had 
been both Sick, 1 would have Ranſom'd him that 
vickned firſt. If you had been both caſt away 
at Sea, | would have lent my helping hand ro 
ll 1m, that was moſt weary with ſtriving againſt 
= the Waves, and readicſt to drown. If you had 
beth returned Wounded from the Army, I would 


b @ have ſomner bound up bu Wounds, that blud moſt 


cruelly. Forgive me, O Heavens, tho I know not 
which to chuſe of my Children, yct 1 know 


which to Chuſe, when they are in a wretched con- 
K dition, 
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dition. Moreover, 1 give thank; to my Fate, 
thank;, 1 fav, that my Sick Child hath yer the 
wie of his ſenſes, thar he knows how kind | have 
bec1 to him, otherwiſe 1 had gor nothing but a 

Carka's, and had paid the Rarſom of Two for 
the (aft ob/equies Of one You dorye know, bow 
much I w by confounded, ard how mi:ch was ad- 
ded to mv gre}, that my Children thould be in 
th /ome Condit n under tuch d:fferent circum- 
{t:c£8. A Sick Brother x al] one to a Pyrat, but 
he is ner a7 one to a Father, 

Bur, Ob, my ww:Loppy age ! Whether I will or 
no 1 muſt corfe, that what I did on goed grounds 
and with an broh degree of Piety, yet it Was 
with diffc uity ard regreet. Whar, de think, my 
theught: Were at that time, ard what ouble of 
mind was | in, Wien, Pror man, | was fain to 
run berween herb my Children, as uncertain which 
to Chuſe ? When I kiisfd one longer than ordina» 
ry, I thought by world dic for deſpan, 
\\ Y n I apyrropriuted my Groans and my Tears 
to thv S&:£4 Broth r, thou lookedſt, as if 7hey 
wou dit have b*.n $14, How oft did I make an 
aro! to loote thy Chains? Bur my very prefe 
ronce of T: e 1d te re erdcear to me thy Bre- 
thy, whom 1 pale'd by. How oft did] take off 
by Chains and then p t tem on agam, When my 
mind vas to rlcaly thee md, rather than bim 
fſeck. E Cant diti eF- che .tliculty ot that Con 
d,:7m, known oz to My-(cift. Þ ought to Raw 
'-m tv Sick Bro:ber, but | hag rather it had 
b: en, T v:e, 


by 
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My Lords, 1 would willingly place you in the 
preſent ſtraits and neceſſities, | mv ſelf then 
was. Behold, the unhappy Twrh, at fi fight of 
his Father, endeavour to rie up, and a litrle 
lifted his Hands, diſcolour'd as thry were. with 
filth and naſt neſs, as if he wow'd have embrac'd 
me, but the poor Heart [woor?d before he could 
bring them to my Neck, and fo fell back again 
upon the Place he lay on. All the reſt of the 
Priſaners were ſtz!l, and Iſt the terrible noiſe of 
the Chains might drown our Diſcourſe, they held 
their wearied Limbs with much ado, and {ſtir'd 
not. Perhaps, *cis roo late to put on my Grawi- 
ty, yet aw, if you plea, Pie begin, Thou de- 
bauch'd Knar'e, thou de/erwvid/F ro be left behind. 
Alas, that Man doth not know the hurrys and 
roſſings OF paternal grief, who thinks it any com- 
fort to him to coimp.aim of a lang:uſhing Sn, and 
to upraid his Cour/e of Life and Mamers. Tell 
me. not of V;r:ve, pardon me at this rims, O 
| Probity ; he,of my Ch:!dven, is deare# to me who 
| Is upon the Pon of Death. Yet, | confeſs, it 
| 


was ſome comfort to m- in my Ch:ld; weak- 
| neſs, that the unha;ppyv Yach hd as he would 


him{elf, and that his Li, t1:0 ſh vr, was vet mer- 
1 ry and jocund. Believe m+-, Torker, 1 had rather 
now, even for thy own {ake, that thu hadit been 
LI a Prodigal roo: In what te of his painful Suk. 
4 neſs would thou have me brew-heat and chaſti/e 
By him? He is a very wmparzenrr Man indeed, that 
I Will go deſtroy his Sor, becauſe pernaips he may 
have lome reaſon to be a»gry with him. Doft 
thou think, I was wrought npon by his Prayers 
and the I rerceſſion of his Tears ? No, the poor 

K 2 Sickimg 
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Sick/mg precaind npon me, by ſaying nothing. 1 
{ate by the pay Fellew?s fide, he hung down his 
Eyes, | ask'd him a Fueſtion, his Anſwer was in 
{ighs and greans. While I was conſt ermg, he be- 
bv himicif as one given up for loft ; when he 
went about to embrace me, preſently his feeble 
t{zr:ds (foll down into mv Bo/cm. And when we 
had mingled our weary Groans, and breatl'd out 
Our very Hearts in Warm ighs, anſwering one 
znouther with united Sobs and weariſom Tears, 
without ſpeaking a WH rd, at lait he recollected 
bis Sport With much. ado into theſe few Words, 
Truly, Father, ſays he, 1 give you thanks, that 
Vou Came hithcr to ran/com us both ; Vet my ſick» 
els hath not toblunted my Senſes, but that I know 
che ſue of this my preſent condition. I am an 
Heir, 1 am a debauch'd Fellow, and] Dye under 
the Infamy of that Name and Repert, Yer, | 
wiſh, that the Fates at laſt would beſtow this 
Eown upon me, that I may breath my /aft in your 
Arms and Fmbraces. But if to ſtay for a Dying 
Min foe {ng to thoſe that are in baſte, then de- 
part Ve /arvitors, Nappy rw aurvers only {pzak a 
I&ord tor mV C-rps to the Pyrats, that it may not 
by dr and inthe Jeep, or thrown into the boiſt- 
ris Sea, tlien I ſhould ed as it my Father had 
never come and attempted to ranſom Mme. For 
how can hope, that ever vou ſhould COMe ages 
to red.em me ? Then upon tume broken Speec5es 
ho quite tainted, and was ſpent, and his. els 
Ueing gathe rod together where his pars was, his 
l 2121s grew {ark and [tft : I contels, I cried our, 
Pier T.auth, How do'lt do ? Why do'lt /mk down 
in Deſpair ? Lift up thine Fye: 2 little, take Han 

hold 
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hold out a while, Thy wery Brother hath choſen 
thee. Ar this Word the bargam was truck, the 
Pyrate preſently took off lus Chams, and looſd 
his Bamas ; would you have me deny now, that 
I choſe him? when he was brought forth into the 
open Air to fee the Sun, would you have him re- 
turn'd to his darkn'{s again ? For my part, I had 
not a Word to ſay, that I might conſider, or refu/e 
the Perſon, that was releaf('d. 

Pray diſtinguiſh between the Farher”s Act, ard 
the Actof the Pyrars, The Fatver releaſ'd both, 
but the Pyrats would let him carry but ze home 
with him. Ob, bur, /ays my Son, You ought not 
to have redeewd my Sick Brother, for, you ſee, 
he dy'd preſently after. O thou crueieſt of Fleſh 
and Blood, who do?.t not think thy own ran/om 
was loſt, hear how much the Pyrats reitor'd to 
me even in my Dyimg Son. Your Brother, who 
fainted away in his Shackles, had ſome breathing- 
time When he came to a Be«, and liberty at laſt 
to toſs and ti:mble his wmanacÞd Hands all the Bed 
over, after his baleful Priſon he ſhifted himſelf of 
his filthy naſty Rags, he was fo bappy for a little 
while, as to ſee tis Neizhvorr;, to ſpcak'ro his 
Friends, to lay his Charge on *em, and bimd em 
to it, and thohe were ſinking under his Jait Fate, 
yet he had the priwz/edg: to breath inthe free and 
open Air, before. Fortime, Whetner ſhe would 
or no, hath beſtow'd on me a great compurt, cven 
in the /o/s of my Sn; if I had left him Lehind, 
he would have dy'd with ſome ervivzs refection 
upon mj-/clf, but now, | have rot £4, | have 
only /:/7 him What ſay you, Sm? If | ought 
notto have redeem'd my Son, that Wis vomng rhe 
N 3 Try 
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Cay of all Fleſh, dove you think it puniſhmene 
enough for me, that he 1s dead and gon? Perhaps 
you might have been angry with your Father, 
if vour Brothcy ſhould have lived ; then if I had 
demanded mamamance of you, you might have 
anſwer'd, Go to my Brother, who ws myre m your 
Boks. As far as 1 ſee, yw are reveng'd of your 
Father*s Reggery, and you are alfo an Enemy to 
Vour pur Brother's Liberty ? You dot know the 
right way of aggravating things againſt your Fe 
ther ; your Cauſe would be the berrer, if you did 
ake pry upon m2. Bur, Oh H.avens! how 
ditfercnt was the affettion of the pcer Tauth, that's 
gone! For 1d-clare, and proc'aim, ſo that all 
tis Town may hear and bear Witneſs, He gave 
yu many thanks even at the very Inttamt of bus Dy- 
mg. I very veliev?, the pror Man pined away 
with grief, noon 14 acconner, that for his fakel 
had It all char Amy And therefore in his lan 
gu:l»nent be tpake 10 you, as if you had been by, 
Dear br{they, | bes of vou by that facred and ve- 
nerable 73: of onr £.r:b, by our joy Travels to» 
4 19 of bY O'ITr 0039007 mit oriunes, by this very 
Sem ment, That ficku''s might ave been your Lt, 
It ever your Cowage, Or weariſfomenets of Py- 
rats, ſhallſ:r you tre: trom this confounded place, | 
conmum-nd tr» ,0w Our nm Fath:r, whom both 
ot us have -ven mide a Brggar. I call the any 
mT7/a Gods avowvero Witnels, yea and the Infernd 
ewes to0, | woit'd have maintain'd my Father, if 

he had ran ond vnu. ho 
But I may thank my ſelf, /ays :he Tunh, for my 
retwn home. The Truth is, Tewng-man, 1 would 
no whit detract trom the commendation of your 
Virtues, 
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r:wes, Yet I 1m bound to tell you the Truth in 
his 4-4 of mine, and you muſt hear it. You 
erat! TWretch ! do you give out, that you 
12d \u'recape; No, I tell yon, you! were re. 
Jeu, 44d tr - Pity of my Ele&iom was the Cau*: 

ow cume 1 e/eto paſe, thar, during your Im- 
Þr; commer, Ou Cunld not make yoi'r efcape be- 
fore? C rack 2s loug as you will of your break. 
ing Prin, aid ſhakmg off your Chajns. Wau'd 
Yo. Know, what made the P;rats ſes /ecrre and 
neg'gent in guarang you { *Twas becauſe 1 paid 
'em Meny enough toran/cm Vou both. 

The Young man ''m <:f, my 7 }). Jdoth row 
alſo nnderi'i.,, that he is not able to cope 
with the 7uftice of 1nv Ca:arr:ties, and therefore 
he Pieads as if he were not bond at all to mam- 
tam me : So that he paſles over his dence to tl.1s 
Plea, That he w not m Caſe or {ibility ro doit, What 
ſay you, my Lords, will you endure a Tue ſtur- 
dy Fellow with ſuch pretences ? Grant, thou haſt 
no great Eſtate, yer thou haſt Limbs and Luft: 
bad : 1 dot expett any bard labour or any diffi- 
cul; undertaking from vou, I am content, Son, 
with your goed will on'y. Dore think, I defire 
maintainance * Nay, I rather delire ſhaulders for 
my weakneſs to lean npon, bands to warm my 
Breaſz that is fo beaten zvith my knocking of it, 
and a Boſom, wher2 to lay the remainder of my 
even exhauſted Tears ; I defire, that you would 
bury m», 2nd lay my Benes by thoe of your poor 
Brother; decealed. I ſeek not for maintamance, 
bit 1 (eck for a Sm. Moreover, I require nn 
long ar: burthenfome bufineſs in vour laf Du- 
ty Alas! 1 would not live /ong, tho you mapm- 
K 4 tain'd 
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tain'd me both. Reſt ſecure, in a very ſbort time 
my Groans will deliver you, and my Vial: that 


are even worn away by my daily waylimngs: " 
do you ſend me to the Charity of the Crowd? 
Why do you again make me burthenſome to all 


my Neighbours ? 1 have ſpent my ſtock of Tears 


already, 1 have worn outall —_— of the Town. 
Other Folks will never releive a Man, that his own 
Som is bound to maintain. Son, What means 
your harſh dealmg with me, which is unbeſeem- 
ing my ca/ami:y, and ao unbecoming your wertw- 


ons Education ? Y ou have made me palt ſhame in ' 


my ſeries. Whatever I did, fince you came 
home, Pris Impudent Beggery. Yer the Youth per. 
ſits in his hard-beartedne{s, neither doth the Me. 
mvry of his Brother, nor the ſad Eſtate of his Fa. 
ther inclinehim to any pity at all. Another Man 
would here Cry out, on this occaſion, Oh thou 
abſurdeſt of Mortals,who returned'ſt to greive and 
torment thy Father,thou art worthy to be caſt into 
Bondage again. And tho thou intult over this my 
Confeſſum, yer 1 ſhall not preſs # ; why de ſhew 
me ſuch miſerable ways ot Revenge, and ſich ſad 
means of Relief ? A Father would do fo, that was 
never willing to redeem his Soy. Come now at 
laſt, thou over-long-ln"d Age, let's come to our 
Prayers, and, Which is the only thing a Paternal 
Prety doth own, let's beg and entreat. Dear 
Chudg, I beſeech you by this Age of mine, which 
you mutter is 700 long, by thole common migfor- 
runes of Mankmd, which we have all Experience 
of, for thy poor Brother's ſake, who had not the 
happineſs to ſee thee return'd, and to ſtand by 


_ kim at his Death, maintam me now, becauſe I 
did 
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did my beſt to redeem rbee. Maintain me,becauſe] 
did aFually redeem thy Brother, I dove deſire, 
thou ſhouldſt. York till you are weary, nor do [ 
deſire to be idle my ſelf; nor do I aſlign ſoil and 
faveat to your labouring bands, that I may lie fill 
and be idle the while. No, let us joyn together 
in duties of mutual Piety, a mouraful Pair, a Pair 
to be reverenc'd in all Ages, and upan all ac- 
counts. We have to do with a very merciful 
Government, They will give morc chearfully, 
when they ſhall ſee thoſe, who are joywly and 
alike miſerable, to have both their ſhare in mutu- 
al Alimony. * For my part, le beg, as I uſe to 
do, and the People ſhall throw their Alms into 
your Lap. Whatever my Prayers and Tears ſhall 
obtain, that take you, keep, and diſtribute. I 
am ſolicitous for your Credit, that you may be a 
dutiful Sou. I will beg, and you ſhall maintain 
me. 
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SABBBD BABBDRYS 


Corpus Projeftum, ſive 
Anus Caca. 


A Corps thrown into 
the Sz 


OR, 


The Blind Old Woman. 
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DECLAMATION V.. 


The Argument. 


The LA\W. 7Je that forſakes his Parents 
in their diſtreſs, when he Dyes, his Body 
w to be Caſt out unburied. The CASE. 
A certain Man had a Wite and a Son, be 


himſelf 
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himſelf was taken by Pyrats, and wrote 
back to le ranſomd. Upon reading his 
Letter, hy Wiie wept on? her Eyes, and 
hi Son, much againſt 1s Mothers Wil, 
went aud redeewdd hs Father, putting 
lim{cif Priioner in hu ſtead. The Son 
dyes in Priion; his Body was thrown into 
the vea, and, by ſtreſs of Weather, was 
carryed back into hy own Country and there 
calt aſhore. The Father would have him 
Buried, the Mother with/tands it, 


For the Father againſt the Mother. 


X Ltho, my Lords, in this wofwl plight df 
| frail humane Nature, Whercin every 
lrving bath his ſhere, all are of this Hs 
our, to count their own ſufferings greateſt and 
molt intolerable, yer of neceſſicy this muſt be 
a Truth, evident to all Men, That my mery dot 
ſo far exceed others, that, it alone ought to | 
lamented, even to the loſs of ones Eyes. Fe 
what have I ſuftered fo light, but that even tt 
diſaſters of utbers, Compar'd with wine, may | 
counted Feliities * Oh, *Tis a grievous thing, tt 
be clapt into Chams by Pyrats, which they have 
ene greateſt reaſon to ſ2y, who know, how ſud 
denly, ſuch perſons, when taken, come to their 
ends, Poor Man, | was a Priſoner indeed, but | 
count my ſelf more unhappy, that I was releaf4 
Want of affeftion to ones ows is very unworthy, 
yer how much of it appears in this matter, you 
all ſee. Nay, I have more, I muſt complain d 
this too, that my MHife and my Ch:ld, bath lov 
ms-too too well. What could I imagin was poE 
ible to be found in the whole World,harder to be 
born, than foral loſs of Children ? Yet that which 
the moſt mi/erable to others, could never be my 
good hap, to follow my Son to his Grave. *Tis 
but a light thing, that I was the cauſe of Dea 
to 
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my Son of ſo extrgordmary and exemplary Virtue; 
nd that being redeem'd by fo preczovs a Perſon, 
dy bis death 1 yer live an Aged Odious man. 'Tis 
put a ſmall matter, that the Waves brought me 

Tews of my Greif, and, when I was thinking of 
jothing leſs, a Poor Fathers loſs was driven a 
hoar, and that I buried the Carkaſs of my Poer 
$n, after it had been wafted and toſgd at Sea, 
> late, tho no body at all had hindred me ; I 
zm ſtill forbid to perform the laſt Office, and that 
ot a crumb of Comfort may fall to my ſhare, I 
ave loit alſo the Pxy of my Wife. See, a Wo- 
an arreſts a flomg body, more cruel than Pyrar 
vr Storm ; and to hl up the meaſure of my greif, 
ho is it that aCts thus, but my own Wife? And 
hat no Stranger may be miſtaken, *rwas not a 
Frep-dame, but an own Mother. Oh woful, how 
s Nature it ſelf changed by my miſery ? A Mo- 
ter denys Funeral Flames to her S#v, a Woman 
0 diltre{&d that ſhe wants her Hwusband; help in 
he Caſe. Whc would beleive this of her ? She 
$ utterly undon, and yet ſhe bewayls not her 
Sn, ſhe, I think, is Piſtol and Thuxder-proef. Let 
ir compare her Greif, ſhe loſt her Eyes for a leſſer 
Aauſe by much, 

My Lords, judge you, I pray, of the qualuy 
f this Crime and Puniſhment by the very Death, 
that follows. *Twas 1, only I, that Priforrd my 
Son, and diſgrac*d him, and that he might meer 
with Repemtance, the uſual attendamy of great for- 
rov's, *rwas I that plung'd him into that d:/ma! 
Hole. What bap had the Poor Tourh to meet with 
ſuch Parents, that his Father ſhould bereave him 
of Life, and his Mather deny him Burial ? For 

to 
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to tell you, once for all, of the Piety of thi 
Som of mine, "was he that redecm'd hiy 
Father. If my Wife be angry, becauſe 1 came 
home, let her give a reaſon, why ſhe wepr at the 
Receipt of my Letter. But bow could the Pay 
Youth better divide his Duty ? The Law com. 
mands him to help his Parents in their diltreſs,bab 
of his Parents were diſtreſs : *Twas more than 
one could do, to help *m bub ; yet his arrſu; Piery 
found out a way, to releive *m both with his en 
ruin. He came to his Father, and he remitted 
me to his Mether. If this be a Crime, | know 
whar I have to do; I will plead my Cauſe with 
Complamt and IWayle, for the [.aw, I hope, ak 
lows a man to Weepe, Otherwiſe 'tts rut Cor 
venient | ſhould be og in pr ifing hym, the Duty 
of his Burial would be de/ay'd ther by. ?lis nt 
the Intere/} of mv Plea, to le overdiligert in my 
defence ; | {tay too lonv, before | g: 7 leave to bury 
him. Whivit we wringle ard quarrel about 
the Corps of our 15t Chi'dl ; whitit we Plead 
the Cauſe of the Vecea'ed ; whilfit we ſtay for an 
Order tor his Bur':!, winvit we take up a great 
deal of tire im DD. cl.ming, the Bedy taints and 
Is Not IN every Part Grv and iweet. Were it not 
for the Good Cm pany of thoſe that fland about 
It, the Corps Wold be red ton by Birds and 
Beaſts. Parents of all forts tloCck to him, a crowd 
ot Pcop.e run 1 thick to the ſight, even com 
won humanity mikes a kind ot Funcral for the 
Body, t| 0 ot a Strang'ry. All proive for and-be- 
wail h m, but the »»ator pert ſuv, that The Pore 
Touth bas mo b: dy to bury hm. The Young man, 
{urc, hath neither Father nor Aotber. He hath 

lain 
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jin ſo long, that the ſhape of a Body is almoſt 
polled : The Corruption, that comes from him, 

oiltens the Earth ; His Bones now begin to ap- 
Year thro his Skim, Tho you were never ſo hard- 
hearted, ver you could not endure to ſee ſuch a 
baht, you may perhaps endure to hear of it. This 
our Sim, whoſe very hopefulneſs we loved, for 
hom we prayed to the God: in all Temples, who 
cre deaf to our requeſt, that he might outlve us; 
his is he, we delir'd ſhould bury us. That Love- 
ly Infaw', that Pretty Boy, and that Youth, before 
his accu/ation, moſt Dutiful. He, that when the 
ortune of lis Parents were both equal, was pro- 
penſe enough to Love you. Lcr me not be be- 
leiv'd, if, when my Voyage parted ws, be had 
not ratLer be with his Mather, Whenl traverſt 
a'l the Sea over, to leave a better Effate to my Son 
behind me, Io, Pyrats, crueller than the Stor. 
mieſt Sea, way-laid and took me. Shall I give 
ſome deſcription of their Pr:/-n, it hung over the 
Sea ; the Chams, ſtrait at firſt, hung looſer and 
looſer by my /eanne/s; the Ship it ſelf, that knew 
«ll my Aiery, was worn away by the preſſure of 
my Sides, «nd the burcherly Dungeon envelapd 
with perpe'mal darkneſs ? No, out of modeſty, I 
muſt c: "czal all this; otherwiſe, who would 
pardon me, that I accepted my ran/om by leaving 
my Son in My room ; nay, lam lorry in my 
heart, that ever I wr# about it. Oh Lercers writ 
crying, and with a ſhakeng hand ! Oh theſe hands 
ot mine, that had too much Liberty ! Oh Epiſtle, 
to be blotted out by the Tears of my Wife! Why 
did I acquaint them, why did I write the laft 
lines that my JW:*e or 30» ſhould ever read ; 
That 
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That 1 know not, which of the Two coſt me 
to. redeem or bewail me. My Wife, a woman 
a Thouſand, and worthy to be the Morber of fi 
a Son, alſoon as ſhe heard of my miſerable 
quite wept out barb her Eyes, fo that nothing 
but fark Blindneſs, ſtop't up that ever-fic 
ing Fountain of Tears. If ſhe had not kept bac 
my Sn from coming to redeem me, ſhe had e 
ceeded him. Even after that,there was continu 
Mourning, Sorrow beyond beleif, Lexneaoctl 
day long. I know not whether the Toweb would 
have been more Undutiful to me or to you, if be 
had not ranſom.d me, that was ſo much miſt by 
you. Whereupcin he prepares for his Voy oyaſe 
that ſo, becauſe he could not reſtore his 
her Eyes, he would ſend her her Husband, that 
was Dearer to her. 

But we ſee ſometimes, that calamity; termi 
nate in a certain madneſs, and our very oh» 
at length are turned into Fury, She kept &t 
Young man back, alleging the Law in oppoſitic 
to my Letters. O Vain Fancies! O the minds 
men loſt and confeunded in deep miſtake ! Every 
body thought ſhe was ſolicitous for her Sons an 
Therfore the 7wth did what he thought for 
comfort, hc commended the Tuition of his Av 
ther to her Fremds, and left his Kinsfolks her Gaar- 


dians in lien of l+mſelf. For otherwiſe the Paw 


Blmd woman would never have liv'd, till my 
return, He did what the wit of man could do. 
Such was his Prety, that if he could have 1& 
deem'd his Mothers Eyes, he would have ſpext 
his own. He entrcd on his Voyage, having # 
company at a!l, bur an honeſt heart, a pious in- 

rent, 
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tent, neituer did he judge he went without a 
Rgn/om to the Pyrats, tho he carried nothing bur 
empry hands. But, may ſome ſay, What, did 
you leave nothing at bome ? Had you lv'd ſo 
long, and laid up nothing againit a rainy day ? 
If ic had been (©, I call Heaven ro Witneſs, I had 
never wrote back to be redeewd. 1 had enough, 
and more than enough to ran/ow me, My Lords, 
but my Sor left it all at home for the releif of 
his Mxber. Whereupon he failes thro the Tem- 
peſtwous Waves , -by the Groaning Shoars, and 
Foamy Rocks, and whitherſoever the Poorfellow 
was Carried up and down, he had an wnlucky 
paſſage, as if he had been ommauſly retained by 
lis Mother ; his wiſhes being alſo turned the con- 
trary way, he fought to be made a Priſoner by 
thoſe Pyrats, who muſt be miſerably baraſs't tho 
he /cap'd them. This is the Impions Tweth, you 
ſpeak of, who coveted and ſought to do all that 
for his Parents, which one Brother would not do 
for another, nor a Wife for a Husband, nay, let 
me ſp2ak it out, nor a Father for a Soy. Oye 
Immortal Gods, Preſidents of Heaven, Earth, and 
all under the Eartb, who have been fo unſuffe- 
table to none but me, I make my Appeal to you 
alone, How unwillmgly I was redeem'd. He, Poor 
Youth, was undon, Who was frſ# made acquain- 
ted with it. For as ſoon as the Towng man came 
to the Pyrats, bringing bimſelf as the Price of my 
Ranſom he $kipt out nwnbly from the Fatal Veſſel, 
and otfer'd bas hands to the Cham; for mine ; he 
threw himſelf at all their Feet, and, as his earn- 
eſt deſire found hum words, he beſeech'd them 
with all manner of ſupplications, by his miſerable 

L waylmgs, 
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waylings, 2rd by Tears almoſt equal to his M& 
thers ; never any man was heard, who fo carm 
efftly i'd, not for releaſe but bondage. And *rwas 
nor {11ch a hard piece of buifineſs, to obrain ſle- 
wery of the Pyrats, no, he had more ado with 
me. "Twas a ſight not fit for Rogues and Raskalr, 
to behold a Father and Son contending about their 
Chains , and both alike challenging a Priſon. 1 
pleaded Uſage and Premier Seiſm ; 1 urg'd, that 
one of my years was ripe and ready to knock off, 
He alleg*d on the other fide ; what ! Shall I for- 
ſake you in your diſtreſs ? Shall I leave you i 
Fetters ? With what Face then can I return romy 
Mother, who, Poor woman, for lack of you, ſpe 
whole days and nights in nothing but weeping? 
And who cannot ſo much as Live without you ? 
Neither did he tell all out, and when he had men- 
tion'd her daily bewaylmg, and her reſtleſs Tears, 
he added, By this time ſhe « almoſt Blind, but per- 
haps, if you return, ſhe will recover #t. In fine, I 
will not go back. | hope, *tis lawful for me to 
do Pwuſly even withont conſent of Parents. A- 
gain I ſay, I will not go back. If you are reſolv'd 
to ſtand it out and not to return, the Pyrats muſt 
make a Gain of us both. I will be one or "rather," 
either yonr Subſtzure or your Companion. With 
theſe words, how many Tear: did he ſhed ? How 
oft did he Kill and Afrriber his Eyes? If I had 
perſevered and held off a little longer, I hat 
made Mother and Son both Blmd. The very Raſ- 
kally Pyrats ſtood amazed at ſo great Pjery,and th& 
their Countenances never fled before, I ob» 
ſery'd Tears to trickle down. Perhaps _ 
wonld not have retained the Twng man, unlels 
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they had beleiv'd, his Parents would have re. 
deemed ſuch a Son as He. He took the hard Iron 
Chams upon himſelf, the Sow was merrier at his 
Impriſoument , than the Father was at his Releaſe. 
Yer at laſt, to my Erernal reproach be it ſpoken, 
he embrac'd me with his now manacled bands, 
and after he had don taking care for me, now, 
faid he, by theſe endearments I commend my Mo- 
ther: Eltate to you. Pray, maintain her, protect 
her, love her, never forſake her; ſo ſhall we 
be quits. There, if you pleaſe, you ſhall be my 
Subſtumte ; if you do ſo, perhaps my Mother will 
not be ſo angry, That 1 went a way from her. 
Thus, being an ill-exchanged Paſſenger, | went 
aboard my Sons Veſlel, and as far as ever my 
Eye could ken, I look*d back from the ſtern to the 
Pyrats, 1 ran back by the anting ſhoars, and left 
a vaſt Tratt of Sea and Sky behind me, and 
Towring Rocks that Fromed Cities. Alas ! Said 
I, How /ong do's it ſeem to me to fail away 
from the Pyrats, even when I return ? Yet, dear 
Child, I obſerve your Injunttions, I mmiſfer to, I 
ſupport, your Mother : Nay, but to ſpeak truth, 
Son, tis rather you that mm/ter to and ſupports her ; 
*tis for your ſake,that my care of ber 1s fo great. 
Iam unwilling to par: from my Wife, and that's 
the reaſon, I have not ranſom'd my Sox : Bur in 
the Þrerim he is almoſt choak'd with the conti- 
nual naſtineſs of a Priſon, his Cham frer to the 
very bone, he, at whom all Sons may gh cher 
_ dies in a Gelly. Now, I hope, Madam, 
you have enough, even a Purſbwens beyond the 
rigour of Low. No Pyrars ſo Barbartss, but 
would have buried ſuch a my if a guilry Conſcis 
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ence and fear of Punil ent had not dererr'd them 
from coming afſhoar : Bt we ſee, they did all 
that they could, they threw hit into the Sea, 
when the wind ferv'd for his own Country. A 
gale entertain'd him, kinder than his Mother, and 
( if any felicity can be in miſery) wafted his 
Carka/s with a proſperous courſe everr aimolt to 
the Sepulchres of is Anceſtors, The Hiſtorians of 
our time may tell of a thing, fo ſtrangly Ian 
ous, that | know not which tide is molt ro be ad- 
mired, The Sea brought back a Sons Corys to bu 
Mother, and the Mother return'd it to the Sea & 
gam. | confels, 'rwas my Famlt in great part; 
For *twas 1, that brought mv 1/ife chither, 1 was 
loth to hinder the Poor weman from ſhewing her 
Grief ; and therefore | carried her (tho now ſhe 
be my Adver/ary ) to the ſhower upon my back 
To ſpeak truth, her frf words about him did 
deceive me, for | thought they liad proceeded 
from the ſenſe of her loſs : For who would not 
think it an atfection of Gresf, when the Moths 
ſaid to her deceaſed Son, What buifinels had you's 
Ship-board £ Why did you go to Sea? Why would 
you ſeck out the Pyrars ? As for that Speech, Say, 
Why did you leave me ? I thought it the commer 
Oratory of all 2women, in thoſe circumſtances. 
Nay when ſhe lay all along upon the bed 
thought ſhe had embrac'd it ; And when ſhe lai 

bands on the Bearers that were rakmy it up, I ex 
euſed it faying,tis the Guiſeof Mothers ſo to dogthat 
they may enjoy the ſight of their Children 
little longer, before they arc put away never 10 
be ſeen more. Bur alas ! Shc urges Law in the 
Caſe, ad makes a long Oration over the Gao 
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F her Sem. Peace, Porr woman, Peace ? Is all 
our wiſhing come to this? Our calamity; were 
> only trom this blemiſh hicherto, that when 


en amongit the Proſperour, hard-heartedneſs is 
ghly to be b/awd, ſhe ſhould ſhew her ſeif ſuch 
Monſter as never wgs heard of That the 
retched cruel woman ſhould defire to de- 
roy with her own hands, what the Angry 
od; had left untoucht, and what croſs Fortune . 
rgot to (weep away. Fortune may well be ac- 
mted from all blame, when a Mcther ſhall think 
ertelf not wretched enough in the l/s of her own 
n. For my part, I loſe my very Tears at laſt, 
| bewail any thing it mnit be an empty Ber 
t home, the abn&d Verger returns with a Flam, 
nd the Funeral-woed is Carried back again. A mid(ſt 
[1 this, the Acther gives not ſo much as one 
z3roan, not a Tear, ner any complaint at all. 
De would this, that *rwas ſome Pyrat calt a- 
oar. How came ſhe to be © ſpirited ? If ſhe 
> not ſenſible of her miſery upon this account, 
cauſe ſhe cannot ſee, if b/mdneſs have ſuch an 
vantage 1n it, I with ſome good body or o- 
er would pull out my Eyes too. But alas, 
Imdne/s of Body doth not hinder the paſſion of the 
and. Pray, tll me, can ſich a woman as 
his, be my Wife? Or can that, be my Sn? I 
'oald call it in queſtion, if it were poſlible. For 
ly Time hath fo diſguised my Sos Corps, that 
hardly know it to be His ; bur alas, his Chaim- 
retred hands, ſwoln promts made by his Fetters, 
nd his waſted Body, a proof of his long Impriſon- 
t, are ſo many unhappy Argum-nts to con- 
ince me : Poor man, *tis roo ſure I mourn for the 
L 9 righc 
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right perſon. I own my Sor, my Wife 1 cats 
not own. , But ſeeing, our conteſt, in point of 
Law, Will take up too much time, and I deſire to 
make haſt ; 1 will begin my Plea with jaqpuuch 
ons. Draw near, ye Parents all, of both fides, 
while 1 Pray and Intreat a Mother to do right to 
her Sm in Burial. By ohir old Bond of Matti 
mony, by that »wtnal Live which coſt both of ws 
ſo dear, 1 add furtuer, by the Sow of botb our 
Loms, by all thoſe years we have lived rogether, 
that, by the bleſſing of a Son, do ſeem more, by 
my tenderne/s to your ſelf ; Pity me now, as here- 
tofore you have don. Beleive me, what I now 
ſutfer is werſe than a Priſcw, *tis crueller than 
any ſlavery whatſoever. You do not puniſh 
him, bur me. Pray, what great injury havel 
don you ? Wherein have I offended you ? Surg, 
vou know, *rwas not 1 that forſooke you. Ne 
if you have ſpent all your Aﬀe#:on upon this 
Hn»sband of vours, and all your C is 
tinguiſh'd with vour Eyes, grant our 
hath fuffred deſerwedly, th0 it coſt him his Lyfe: 
Let us nor rip up O!d Sores : But as Cicero beggd 
of that cruel Tyrant of S:culy, let Death, I J 
be the Perwd of all {uffrmgs. Which when 
could not obtain, ſome Friends watcivt all nig 
at the Pri/cn door, and bought leave to bury | 
with ther Money ? What was the Vue ? You F 
thers and Mothers all ? That which Marcus Tullm 
obtair'd at laſt, do you, Wife, ſell me at lealt, 
which was the Cruelieſt part that Verres ever plaid 
For my part, I am reſolv'd to ranſom my 
and the Price is not far to ſeek, my own 4 
ſhall do it. Dom't you put in now, and obje@t 
your 
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our los of ſight. Sure, deſire to be poi 
ph dr. be the ralk of the Town, rk 
your own Huthand Could not obtain ſo much of 
you as to bury your Sex. Get you gon then, if 
you will, and puſh back his Corps into the Waves ; 
Or if thou thinkeſt *rwas but an obſcure placehe 
was caſt up in, lay hands on him, and, leſt anc- 
ther mans help ſhould not pleale you, rather drag 
it along your-ſelf, to chuſe. Lay ove hand upon 
the Corps, and with rather hale him to the tracks 
whcre molt Carts paſs, and where *ris the 
dirty way. Let an overloden Wam craſh the Poor 
thriag, and let the Feet of the Oxew tread out his 
Guts, As for Thee, becauſe you want your Eyes, 
uſe your hands, graſp and gripe hu bruiſed Shat 
and his Bowels when they are fqueez'd out of his 
Body, nay if you have the heart to do ir, rear 
him peicemesl with your Teeth. We Quarrel, we 
hold aur own, we have ous ſeveral Pleas. Ler me 
tell you, when you have got the berrer, there 
will be little difference between us, except in 
our afefiom. How! You ſay, I ſhall not bury 
bim. Prithee take heed, take great heed, Iay, 
leſt, while you are a wrenglmg abour it, the very 
Waves may throw upon him [and enough to bury 
bim; or ſome merciful good People caſt mould 
upon him. What! Do I them ? If 
perhaps ſome compaſſionate per/an put him in the 
Earih, let me ſee you ; 0 mu, parks and ſec- 
ing you are ſuch a Piece for a Mother, lets ſee 
you fume and cry out, Oh, He lov'd the Farber 
bet. Crimmal: that are hang'd, are cut down to be 
buried, and when men arc Bebeaded, even a com- 
mon Executioner permits them a Grave, Yea the 
L 4 Pyrats 
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Pyrats themſelves do no more than caft a Corp 
into the Sea. A Mother, ( th61 profane that 
Sacred Name and Relation, to call her fo ) if ſhe 
continues to be a Step-dame to her (yn Son, that 


is not ſenſible of her lofs, deſerves the Curſe of 
being bard-hearted, if, beyond the Amipathy of the 
Enemy,who oft interr thoſe that are Slam in Bartel; 
if bevond what anv Tyrant,or any Banditty, would 
do, the be fo far from burzymg him ber/elf, that 
ſhe alſo hinders others to do rat /aff Office, and 
quenches the Fatal fire with H ater, in a manner 
tetCht as far as the Sea; ſhe ſhews by rb, that 
ſhe did not ſo mich bear as rumble him into 
the World, and by tuch an wincky birth diſchar- 
ged the wearifom burthen of ter ib. Let 
her tell me, as oft as ſhe will, that ſhe is before 
hand with me in «© yjugal Love and Duty, (a 
charge ſhe can never make gocd ) yet give me 
leave to ſpeak my mind freelv, ir had been more 
Excuſable in her, tohave hated her Hushand rather 
than her Som. Tho indeed as to our mwautrl 
Love one to the other, we may even cry quit; 
ſhe did not value her Eyes for her Husband: \a 
nor I then, my Son's loſs: My loſs of a Chi 
ballances the loſs of her Eyes. And yet amidit 
theſe mifortunes, | muſt needs be grievouſly rrow 
bled even upon a private account, She hath bf 
that good Name, ſhe had formerly got, Now 
Enemy: triumph, and ſpare not to ſay, This i 
that exemplary Woman, the Glory of the # ſhe 


Irves in, Le, ſhe is unwilling her Hu:band 

be ran/om'd, or her Son buried | Certainly, 
Lords, in my opinion every man living ſhou 
Plead for the burial! of the dead, for this is the 


only 
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ly rhing that concerns rhe whole race of mor- 
als: And therefore ſuch a puniſhment 1s ex- 
i&ted from none, When they are dead, unleſs 
from a damnd Parricide. Nay, tho {ome Laws 
are againlt it, yer if there be but a chmck-bole, 
h6 never {0 narrow, that common humanity may 
ep thi, true Clemency will lay hold on the cc- 
caſiom. 1 will not diſpute, whether deceaſed Per- 
ons are /enſible of any rhing, or no ? Burt that 
the dead are Covered with Earih forthe ſake of the 
Limo, to put ny/cormeſs ont of the way, and 
remove the Object of Greif out of ſhght : Or, when 
the Srl palles to the other 1orld, ſhe cannot have 
the Honcrer to be wafted over to the Elyſian feilds, 
( as Poets fancy ) unlefs the Body be buried, nor 
can enjoy the feliciries there, which 1, Poor man, 
hope and beleive are true and rea!, being quickly 
like to go rcbuher to my Sen. The truvth-is, as 
Dame Nature, in begetting and maintaining of men, 
hath of herſelf provided before hand a ful 
and ſufficient ſtock, ſo, when ſhe rakes her own 
work aliinder again, (he makes hait to reduce 
our B-dzes to their firſt Principles, ſo that even in 
deſert minbabited places ſome Earth is brought 
down, even by ſbowers of Rain, and ſwell; about 
a dead Carkaſs ; the force of Winds heap, and 
make a banke of duſt about it, and in tra# of 
time, by little and lirtle, the very Earth ſucks 
in the 7 nh. Limbs, th6 no body bury them at 
all. Yea the Bones and all at laſt ſink inco thb 
F.arth. And in ns Men,ſhe hath begotten not only a 
Compaſſion towards the deceaſed, which works in 
our :1bowghts, but a certain kind of Religion too. 
Hence it comes to paſs, that Trevellours, as they 
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paſs, will beſtow a baſty buria! even on Corge; 
they do not know ; and oe will heave 
Earth upan them. If this be (o, umporiby Fa8' 
My Son had been buried, but that he had a Moths. 

My Lords, Ido not make this Pleato biaſs your 
judgments ; 1 do preſcribe to You, *tis my Shs 
Adwverſary that I upbrazd, As for tbat Law, I have 
a great deal of rea/on to dread it, ſeeing this is 
the ovely thing objected to the oy Youth, That be 
did wot forſake bus Father is bus diſtreſs : but becauſe 
| Iam queſtion'd in Court for my mowning, I muſt 
diſpute the Pomr in midſt of my Tears, and the 
frets at her /o/s; ler's out-do her, if we can't 
treat her. Did you ever ſee two perſons ſo my 
ſerably entangled in a Su, if the Fatber prevail 
berc's a Sm to be buried ; if the Mother hath the 
better, here's a Son to be caſt out without bur#al: 
Whar ſays the Law in the Caſe ? He that farſaks 
his Parems m thee diſtreſs, muſt be caſt out unburied 


In the rt place, my Lords, all the ftrefi of the max 
ter lies between the Wards of the Law, and the 
Meaning of thoſe Words ; and whether our Sas 
{hall be decided by the yy of the Letter, or 


by the true Inemtion and ſenſe of the Law-giver: 
My Adverſary alledges on her fide, that ſhe was 
the Parent im diftref,, and that ſhe was the Pary 
forſaken , the puniſhment of which is to be thrown 
out unburied. But what may be the Cawſe he 
her , what followed thereupon, and how 
Law is to be properly underſtood ; all this ſhe cw- 
nmply conceals, ſtirs not 4 jot from the bore 
words , Contenting ber ſelf only with the naked 
Rebearſal of them too. But I, on my fide, ſap, 
That the Law doth not reach all perſons in general, 
no, 
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no, Nor ll thoſe that are bled neither ; and that 
the Toung-man had juſt Cauſe, and ſuch as will 
bear him out, to be gone : I alledge further, he 
did it with a good antext, which is enough to Fu- 
fy @ juſt Law ; And Laſtly, Such a going away 
oo oo perly called FR ki ; en [ 
pur the Caſe upon this Iſſue, that the Tourb is not 
only to be acquitted, but more than thar, to be 
highly avatre or too : He that makes a doubg, 
whether it be not Convenient to ſtick ro the 
meanmg of the Law, ſeems to me to commence 
a diſpute about he knows not what himſelf. 
And therefore I will be the ſhorter ; for ( if you 
goon, as you begin ) the ſame Ambiguity of words 
will make me ready ro cawvil too : it ſeems to me, 
that the very reciral of the Law overturns the 
whole of my Adwverſaries Plea. For when the 
Law ſaies, He that forſakes bu Parents m their ds- 
ſtreſs, and when it faies agaim, Let him be caſt out 
wburied : Certainly this can't be the meanmg, 
That he may not be buried, after he is thrown into 
the See, and caſt aſhore again. And therefore 
Gentlemen, either allow me to plead as I will 
ſelf, or ( which more becomes your Piety ) forbid 
this catching at words on both ſides, as unworthy of 
your ſacred Ears, And when I ſhall have prov'd, 
that my Son was a very Nen-ſuch, let your judg- 
ments be further co ; That our Anceſtors 
never made any Law againſt Piety. 

Now as to the fir Pome I propogd, that the 
Law doth not reach this Caſe : I will but touch 
upon it, for *tis clear of it ſelf ; to raiſe doubts 
would but waſte rime. For I am not at all of the 
comion, that if Age hinder an Infant, or weakneſs 

a ſick 
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a ſick perſon ; if the Commonwealth employ 2 man 
to be their Ambaſſador, or a Captain retain his' 
Souldier in ſome ſervice, that the ſevere pun 

ment, preſcrib'd by the Law, ſhould take place 
notwithſtanding, without admitting the Ples of 
meer neceſſity ; and it it once appear,that that Docy 
of Defence is cpen,then | may be fully aſſured of the 
ruwneſs of my Cauſe, and need never fear, that 
my Son ſhall be Caſt, for not helping of us both, as 
long as he had an Eye upon the very Law, in 
what he did, The Father was a Priſener, the 
Mother was blind , thev had but One Son between 
them bob ; tliey were at a vait dance one from 
another. The Law hath a Debtor in the midſt of 
bath, lead him to which of the Two you will, for 
to Both you carmot, unleis you will tyze rhe poor 
thing up to (ich hard terms, that, do what he 
can, he mutt be thrown upon the Dungbi. If he 
rake his Fourney, his Mother will deny him Bu- 
rial; if he ſtay at home, his Father will do the 
{zme. 1 ſuppoſe there can be no doubt at all, 
but the Equity of the Law rcaches me as well as 
xr : unleſs perhaps ( for 1 perceive you ſeek all 
Occaſions again.t me, though never (0 nut) 
you magine, thatbere allo, by reaſon of one foug 

word , yu think it one thm to belp Parents, and 
not tov for/ake them, rms hy that is, that you! 
make it a 4 ur, whether Parents are to be re- 
:22/d in a# places, be they where they will, which 
is my op:mon ; Or elſe, that no Father deſerves 
Relief , but he that isin miſery under his Sons Eye. 
For if to fer/ake Parents in diſtreſ, be mterpreted 
by us to be n-tbemg but a bare departure from a uu 


Parent , then we allow two Impieties at once : 
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1 is this, That he, that doth not budge, hath 
one his duty well exowgh, only by being there 
and ſtanding by, for he is abſolved by the Lew, 
hich bids him no fir : This would be the way 
o make Children not Helpers to Parents, but only 
Cpettarors of their miſeries. The next is worſe 
han the former ; for as the neceſſity of our Af< 
airs doth almoſt every day /eparate us one from 
another : If any mufortune (erze upon Parems on a 
ſaddain, tho a Sor be but a /arle way off, yer he 
may have a lawful Excuſe not to relieve cr afſiſt : 
For why ? He may make uſe of this Pretence, I 
did not leave, I did not forſake, I flir'd not a foot, 
( as the Phraſe is ) frem my Parem : A Son wi'l be 
diicharg'd of all cbl;g@zon to help and relieve his 
Parents, if your Interpretation take place, that 
Ab/ence is an occaſion of Impiety. Bur my opinion 
is, That the Intex of the Law-grver was thx, 
har cbey who came out of our own bowels, 
ſhould help us ( Parents ) by their [abour and du- 
ty, where ever we be,in lieu of that life they receiv'd 
from us, unleſs any man ſhould be ſo abſurd as 
tofay, that we are not Parents bit When we 
are at home with our Children. 

What then is the true meaning of, Not ro forſake ? 
'Tis to 4/3, *tis not to be wanmtmg in what we 
cando. All rends to this, That Parents may be 
lafe by the aſſi/tance of their Children This being fo, 
the Law was made for Me, as well as for the 
Muther : Both of us calld for aid, let's ſee, ro 
Which of the Two qught he to go ? I might make 
uſe of che Authority of a Father , and boldly fay, 
your Father commands. you. The name of a Father 
s above anv Law. I my Child be a Tribune, yer 
] have 


[ 158 ] 
[ have power over him ; If he be able ro bear Office, 
yet his Father may chaſtiſe him. We have power 
ev cn of life and death over our Children; If my 
won't do as I bid him, Ie ſerve him the fame 
{zwce, no burial ſhall he have at my bands. The 
Youth was compel”d to obey bis Father ; he did not 
forjake you willmgly , but I pluckre him from 
you by meer force. Believe me , if you pleaſe, 
*was not out of di/refpett to you in the leaſt, that 
he came to bis Impri/an'd Father. Let's ftand,] 
pray, upon even terms, and let our Son be fat 
in the mid} of us both ; I'e make no compariſa 
between Per/ons, tho all Nations give the prefe- 
rence to a Father, let him be lookt upon only a 
our Son in comman . IPe claim no advantage for 
giving him his Name, for making him of ſo ce 
ditable a Family, for ſpending lo much money upon 
him, for being taken Pri/oner while 1 was getting 
an Ettate for bu uſe : I wor't vie with her as to 
matter of Indulgence, ſhe, of herſelf, grants me 
that pom already. All this I might do, but I re- 
primand mylelf, I won't preſs things as far as] 
Lawfully might. His duty ſtands as mdifferent be- 
tween his Two Parents ; Firit ask, Firſt lerv'd. Sure 
I am, in point of r:wee, 1 had the berrer ore, for 1fell 
into diſtreſs befrre you. When you were at your 
Freedom, | was a Pri/oner ; you were ſafe and ſound, 
and had a good Houle over your bead, when I did 
almoſt ror in a Fayle ; you needed not yer pur uf 
any requeſt to your Son, but I askd when I 
need, As for your calamity, it hapned not till &- 
ter the receipt of my Letter ; and unleſs your Ss 
had been willing to apply ſome comfort to you in 
your Crymg and Lamentmg State, he had took his 
Journ 
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; ore you had been fark Blind. Dorvt 
nts By if I got more favour than you; Alas! 
had prevaiPd upon my Son, before ever you 

per'd your Month. 
If a man ſhould make a Mock-Aſfze and Fancy 
Fudge in ſo woful a Caſe, ( for, God forbid, any 
ody ſhould really experiment #. ) Pray tell 
, Whoſe Calamity would he think the greateſt ? 
is true, cvermuch gffefFion colt you your Eyes, 
f your five ſenſes you loſt wwe, you are a dark 
man, you fay : Why every night that paſſes 0- 
er your head, you may ſay as much, tho” your 
[Jes are ſafe in your bead. Burt was not this a 
eater misforrune, that deſer4/'d to be fo grewasſ- 
bewailed? For tho? ſhe ma deſervedly COmM- 
lain that the Pleaſwres of Life are taken away, 
d that the A#s of ſenſation are hindred, yet if 
Fe are not unequal es, Nor vamploriouſly mi- 
rable in the diſafters we owr ſelves are able to 
re, I will tell you, not o»/y how ſhe is to be 
tdowe by me, but rather how ſhe is to be com 
ed. For when all Bodily pain is away, and 
e aking of our Lbs, that takes up all our 
bughts, is bappily at an end; it follows, thac 
do much 5 and continual Reff would tor- 
r one, except in ſuch A#s, where the very 
leceſſity brings a Pleaſure. The os of our 
pbt may be made up by other delights, as Smell, 
aft, Touch, Hearing , wherein tho? we muſt 
rant the greateſt Pleaſure is wanting, yet a Fels- 
'y, not conſummate, is far from being a deep Ca- 


«- A Houſe of ones own, a Marriadge-Bed, 
ie SOCIety of Kindred, Conference with Fremnds, 
calamity not to be aſhamed of , ( which ſeldom 


happens, ) 
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happens, ) and Liberty, which is a Bleſſing in any 
State whatſoever, 16 many Plea/ures togerher mg 
well /tiffle one Greif. For the deſire of having 
vour ſight, if compar'd with my meries, favour 
of 1Iantonneſs and Curioſity, in regard Nature 
not likely ro produce any thing New, as an Ob. 
ject of the Eyes ; whatever we are like to ſee, le 
it never ſo Specious and Beautiful, we have ſeen it 
already. Every day comes Night, and the Dark 
. neſs thereof wraps up one balf of our Time; © 
that Natwre herlclf 1s, as it were, Blind on ar 
fide. He chat can have the uſe of anorber mans 
Eyes, he that can Hear, he that can Commend, 
he that hath diligent Servants to tend him, (6 
had be, if ſh: were not too high, and made 6 
much account of her misfortune ) is not a maſer 
man ; eſpecially, if he be well facisfid in, the 
Cau/e of his Blmgdneſs; or if he be miſcrable, i 
for default of a good Principle, He need not | 
troubled for a thing, that can boaft thereof at 
che ſame time : Tho* indeed, whoever is frac 
Blind, and on whatever occaſion, yer ſuch at 
Aſſault of Fortune is lighter on a woman, than any 
For yee, women, doiwt travel beyond Sea, you per 
form no Embaſſies, you do not ſee | 
Sights by frequent gadding abroad, no Ady 
Employ can you pretend to, nor no buſineſs 
Court of Common-Pleas, But rather you are 
- ways with doors, for the moſt part in one [ 
tied to lxtle petty Offices. | 

For your part, if I am well acquainted wit 
your humour, you lamented your Blindneſs | 
no Cauſe more, but becauſe you could not go! 
ranſom vour Husbkand. This was your calam 
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els now rake an Efimate of  mume.: Alas! No 
body was atfected-with it, more than your-ſelf. Yer, 
pray obſerve, ! how many,'things I conld not 
mention in thoſe Letrers.'of mine: 'O my Son, in 
what a croud of mnſeries did I leaverthee? Liber 
ty ( that Great and Principal Gift God: gfatifies 
Man with, which s fixed and innate 1n the ſenſe 
even of Pird and Beaſt was the firſ# thing 1 
was itrip*e of. $loth my own ſelf, 1 am in bold, 
a Marke-Slave,\bewg a Cimen of Rome | am be- 
come Chaſfery Wing,-n. Old man lam forc'd to 
forget my Freedozw, and being , bora Free 1 wiſh 
I were a Slave. '*Tis ſcarce worth the mentio- 
ning to ſay, - we: &velt' upon the Sea, the Stormy 
IWmds beat in upan us; We have: never a Har- 
bour, nur Seat, tor Reſt, but ( which is the prea- 
teſt part of aur mjery ) our very Patroons and 
Maſters are as wreached as our Seives. Bur 1 muſt 
ſlip over rhe mentzon. of theſe things, as being 
greivous to my Wife for my fake, and alſo to 
Me for my Sons ſake. 1 forbear to ſpeak of the 
grim Looks of iny Enemys, | pals over the Brwtsſh 
grumblings of thole Savage Barbartang and that 1 
was daily in fear to ſuffer, what a Poor Priſoner 
Was able, and What a bod Pyrat durit mnfli& up-. 
on lim. Nothing is more gremvous to a man, 
than rhe Abſence ot his Friends, yet I was even 
afraid to ſee mine. Nothing more terrible than a 
Tempeſt, yet 1 wiſh't to bc caſt away every bour. 
As tor death, 1] confeſs, my Servile weakneſs wilt'c 
not for zhbat for this one reaſon, I was afraid no 
body would bury me. What Clatls ode think they 

t me, bur what were not worth raking away ? 


What Diet could they afford me, who themſelve? 
M live 
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live upon repme? As for thoſe things, which 1 
maſt «wx thr ro who work k =__ ro the 
wil? A Priſon, The Veſſel imelling frog of 
ies ogg: = reſtleſs ſide laid upon a bare hn 
my Hands bound behmd me, and my Feet fetter'd, 
as if I could run away ? *Twas Darkneſs alone 
that eard me in Priſon. 1 was often ſorry I had 
Ears, which tho they were cover*d with my an- 
kemb'd bair, did yet receive m the Noſe of the 
Whip, and the Groammngs of thoſe that were bes- 
ten, fad examples of what I mighBexpeft. FWrerch 
thar I am, thou, wy Sox, art loſt by Sickneſs. 
Compare now the Land with the Sea , your 
Houſe with a Ship, your Bed with a Priſon, your 
Liberty with my Slavery, the loſs of Eyes with the 
ſuffring of the whole Body. But how far do's this 
woful wymg of our colamities draw me ? Thoſe 
that are Blmd can quarrel, we ſee , but Priſowd 
Slaves can hardly lwve. But theſe things if put 
into an even Scale, yet ought to weigh much 
more on one fide, and favour we more than you. 
We muſt ſpare no pams, where the effe# will as- 
ſwer. *Tis'a fooliſh care, where we hope for w 
advantage.*Twas | could be ranſow#d,but your E 
could never be curd : Your calamity poſlibly, 
it what it will,was incurable, it could not be help, 
*twas Capable of noxe to take your Place. *Tis 
true, my Son, after the Receipt of my Lerter, in a 
ſilly kind of officiouſneſs, might bave ſate by your 
Beds-ſide, and put Finger in Eye with his Adother. 
When he went his Voyage, he releivd the 
tivity, the but of ove of his Parems ; whereas if 
had ſtaid at home, he won'd have had a Mother 
Blind, and a Father Priloner too. I add, that 
your 
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your Son preſence was nor ſo neceſlary neither, 
to fit bY you, to tend vou at Meals, to lend you 
his Hand, that any body elſe may do. Let me 
not be believ'd, unleſs it came to chat paſs, thar 
when I was taken Priſoner, | was to be ranſor'd 
upon ſuch bard Conditions, becauſe *twas ſuffi- 
ciently known, no body would ranſom me, but 
my own Son. 

Here my Plea runs, as if my Sow did theſe 
things only for my ſake; t16 in this Aion you 
have forgot you are a Mother, and tho you 
make it your bnſtteſs tro drown the Merits, of 
your Cauſe by your Injury done, and tho you 
pur on a ſtrange Unnaturaine(s, vet | admit your 
Teftimony. *Twas you that ſent your Son to ran- 
Jom me, wher: you rook on 11 gretrouſly, when 
you wiſh'd for death, when you cry'd out, You 
were rob'd of all your dcl;ght, when you oftrer 
jg for my Bondage than your coun Blimaneſs. 

had not an- Heart of bw or Flr , that he 
could brook theſe things with Can'en: : You fu 
tautght your Son, that he ſhould wverrure himfelt, 
rather than fir weeping immoderately, end Ta- 
ther than expett to recover your Blmdneſs, He 
went, it ſeems, and by that means ſent home 
your Husband. O Crime unpard.mable ! If he had 
done fo a little comer, vou had ' ot Loft your Eyes. 
But, fay you, you could not keep b:m back. Here 1 
will not ſay, That all natura! Pity baurh its Ef- 
forts, and that ſomtimes fect krows ro Ma- 
fer ; neither could be keep you (you fre) from 
a(/ionate ng. Ple tell vou that which is more 
_ bs hes Badan eſe in his Mind. He 
thought it incredible, that you would be againit 
 % As my 
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ny ran\m. He reckon'd it to be the gare of a 


Mother, he believ*d it to be the danger of the Sea, 
wich our Family hath had ſuch ſad Tryel of; 
tearing if he had not been obedrent to you, every 
bodv would have thought, you had put a Sham 
on the 1orld. But was he able not ro go to ras. 
/m me, when you cry*d out, T am blimd, I have 
loit mv Eyes for my Husband's fake, I canrnt bear 
mV Lone{comeſs 11d Solitude ? So had he gon 
more excuſably tO redeem me, if You lacbmade 
leſs moan tor me ? Is it a ,Qeſtton, whether he 
did it for yo fake ? You could not have your 
Sen and Husband both ; he ſent you home bam 
that you lov.d beſt. Ceaſe then your 2ceping, 
take your Hybarnd returivd in ſafety. V. hy are 
you angr; ? How {v much alrerd? W!r could 
belive it ! You complain, that he went from you 
whom cu 44d, and yet you would not have 
hi retilnn, WOM you pretend ro leave. Bur if 
He ferlakes its Parents mm diſtreſs, who doth not re- 
Lewes them (a+ 1 have prov'd before,) and if this 
be? of Suns 1artonvd me to be an Aſſiſtant to his 
At ho, by faitcring in his own Perſon (as I ſhall 
172 ſhew) then certainly he did relieve, (i. e,) 
he did not fo/ake them. For if, as 1 faid before, a 
Man mult nc t 212g a foot from Parents in diſtreſs, 
then hc cannot [fir from thoſe he belps, no nor to 
ferch *«m Meat, or to provide them other neceſſs- 
ry £/ccommodaiyns, that they want. Bur when a 
Paront 1s relieved, it it be no great marrter whers 
the Party that re/zeves, 1s, provided his Care be pre- 
{ent , then, whatever I did for you 18 dune to bim 
hut ran/on?a me, as the Author of the Gifs. In- 
d.0:!, ] Jare not by you, I usd no comfort 
word 
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word to you, | did nor tend YOU, I did nor fetch 
and carry, I did not return an entre Beneficia- 
ry to you. To confeſs aTruth, after all this, if 
you reckon your (elf forſaken, 1 cannot deny it, 
is my favnle. 

Bur now tis time to defend, with greater Ar. 
dency, the things which are fo far from needing 
an Excuſe, that they are very ſplendid and mag- 
nificent ; and when an exemplary Fudgment 15 Upon 
giving, we ſhould underſtand at length the Mers 
of the Cauſe. Ah, poor Child ! this Privilege, at 
leaſt, thou wilt obtain, uſually dore to Noble Fin 
nerals ; IWhen you are dead, 391 ſhall not go without 
your Praiſe. us ſummon in hither all paſt© 
Encomwms ; tho the Tongues of all Poets , and 
Orators too, ſhould make a joy Agreement to 
chant out the Praiſes of this me Man, ye: the Sub- 
feet will poſe an hundred Tongues ; nay, it wonld , 
baffle even Eloquence it (cf, if it could poſſibly 
lodge in one Body, tho I alledge norhme bur the 
very Objettioms made againſt him. Here”s a Son 
that gave Liberty and open Atr to his Father, and 
( what was never heard of before) he lov'd me 
more than I dcfird. He went to Sea, where 
Storm and Tempeft was the leaſt of his Hazards ; 
and amidſt al, (which was moſt dithculr,) in 
Love he ſurpaſſed bis Mcther. Peace, wicked 
Tongue ! What have you todo to fra ſuch things 
as theſe ? He ofter'd himſelf voluntarily to be a 
Slave ; and tho he knew how grievous a thing it 
was to be fetter'd, yet he would come in his Fa- 
ther's ſtead , and undergo ſuch Hard\ps. His 
Pity did chearfully undergo thoſe Aorſeries, which 
were grievous crento Felms. I profeſs, }/ife, you 
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did better, when you word nat let him go. Com 
pare Cales now, if a Man carry'd his Farber thr 
the midſt of his Enemi.s alone, and receriv'd all the 
Dovr's, wind at bim, in bis ewn Body, yet he 
dy'd but ene dowmright Death. We read of one, 
who ofter'd himielf tor his Father, not to the Py. 
rates, Or tothe Sea, but where there was hope of 
Ran;am. Wo is me! | mult fay, that, by this 

Example, we arc pit in mind, that *tis for the 
Honour of Filial Pic: y, that even thoſe that are Exe- 
cited are buried. Some like theſe things, bue 1] 
don't. As for you, Towng Man, all Ages to come 
will ſpeak of you ; and winged Verrue will cu 
up aloft to the Stars ſuch an admirable 
that Pefter;ty will never forget : But this chy 
Praiſe coſts me dear. Had it not been berter for 
thee to have fate by thy Morbers Bed- fide ; and, 
deveting thy ſelf to ber Serzice, to have liv'd in 
Security ? *Twas vour hap only, ther vou could 
excu/e 1t to your Fathcr, and yet not redeem him. 
In the mean time, a /owrmg Con'vmprum Would 
have z'aſtea me, «$ It had begun : Dea:b, which 
only could doit, would have rela,'d the Old Man 
And w!en my d:ad B dy had been ceft to the 
Waves, if the ike Tempeſt ſhould have hapned, 
would have been your turn to bury we. But 
the Love of Glory, which is innate to brave Sys 
rits, hath miſ-lead you, the bk xpeCtation of Im- 
mortal Praie tiath impord upon vou. Where # 
your Vertue ? Where is your Piety? You an 
waden, and yet ſutf.r by an i Report too. I fane 
not by him, when he was a dyny, as a Fake 
ſhonld; I dd not 'ay his tronbled Head in 2 
ſofter place, I did not turn his weary'd Side, - 
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did 1 receive bis laſt Breath. Abſex was I, 
Dead and Rum'd, when I heard of your Death. 
No man unty'd your Chains when you were 
Sick , none freed your Hands , ſully'd with 
your Fetters, to take your Food. You were 
looſed, as a negletted deſpiſed Creature, only 
to ſave your Chainss Why may I not call you 
the /ubſtiture of a diſconſolate Old-man ? Amidit 
ſo many ardemt«deſires and longings of a Feaw:riſb 
perſon, you had ns body to call to for ſupply : As 
you were grapled in your Chazns, ſo you lay ; you 
could only caſt a rhought on your Mother, Father 
and the reft of your Kmdred. Dol pleaſe mylelf, 
that, | fear, you are Dead in my loathſom Pr/on ? 
Alas, your Mather is not ſatisfied with your Deazb. 

Becauſe, woman, you demand an exact puniſh- 
ment from dead Carkaſſes, hear the ſequel. Death 
it ſelf made Shipwrack of your Son, his Body 
was /woln by being tmbled over lo many Waves, 
by being daſtd againit ſo mary Recks, by being - 
driven thro ſuch large and ſparrows Sands, yer it 
was never more wnbappy than when it Came 4- 
ſhore. Oh, how greeveus is it to dye, but how far 
more grervous, tO outlyye my Son ? I live hated and 
abborrd by God and Man, but moſt of all by 
y-[elf. Belides, | loſe the Aﬀetiwm, even of my 
own Wic. About her Soy Funeral, ſhe hath 
divore'd herielf. 1 f£:c thoſe Comeniences of Na- 
ture, Which I have deprived my Son of ; Everv 
part of Age calls upon me to mourn, Old Ape, to 
Which he arriw/d not ; wretched Childhood, which 
tis true, now he pa/ſfd over ; Vourbful Ettate, 
in which Age he died. I ſwrwive, thar, if things 
corrow Tight, I may ſee a Fimeral, and the all-de- 
M 4 VORr117 
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wvourmg Flames _ my Sons Corps : But if | 
may not be ſo happy, then1 ſhall ſee a foul lack 
Cark:'s, a loathſom Speftacle, even to thoſe hat 
knew him not. Amidſt all theſe miſcries, I think 
you will beleive me if I fay, 1 1h My Eyes were 
cv: tv0. What ſhall I ſay more ? Shall 1 bend my 
ſuppiicatims to you, O Wife, hitherto vamiy and 
PLN fefly atrempred ? Well, v5 vou orf, make 
uſ2,ot your Fertime ! Happy vor, that vou are 
not contert With this condrtzon ? þ mult make my 
reenn e 10 you, Menby Au ors, by our com 
mon misfortunes, by my calamity, which 1s = 
Standard or Idea of humane miey, as your Hoe 
may love Vou, as they may lomg for you in fach 
a Caſe, as You may have no c:ber Inſtance of ſuch p 
a loſs, but mine may be the {aſff, as you may have 
ro need of fuch Pre us Ch: Idren as mime Was, Take 
pity upon me. It you will accept of a Sabſtreure, 
cait me out. My Prayers are not refietrue, yet 
Ple bawe it ſo. No joyful acclamation ſhall fol- 
low your Senzen:e ; I ſhall not be led ro the Tom- 
pie but ro the Grave : Thol prevail with you, yet 
| mult 2-eep fl, but if 1 prevas! not, I will go 
to the Sea -ſhcre al, forlorn. will drive aw av rhe 
verV Birds with my greans, or lay my-ſelf as 2 
Tom: 9. ſt one OoVer mv Sons body. We'le be both a- 
like, wibarud. 1 will throw my-/ef out ro Wild 
Beaſts, or at everv bodies door. I will caſt my- 
ſelt at the feet of all Paſſengers, as Poor 
are WONt NOW adaies ; le not ask Vidtzals or an 
Aims, no, 1 will o/y beg a Grave, and a clod of 
ewo thrown upon my Son, by ſome «c 
hand or other ; or elle, ( which, I hope, I may 
do ) 1 will :brow his Body | into the Sea: Then or 
| Crue 
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Cruel Waves, and ye Winds, but too too proſperous, 
I retuyn you your kindneſs back again. Carry it 
Whither you will, let it be to Savages, let it be 
to the ferrceſt Enemys, nay let it be to the Pyrates 
; themſelves. Perchance ſome one of them will 
| ſry, Let it be buried; ſure there xs none ( that 1 
know ) will be againit it. 
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Tormenta Pauperts : 


OR, 


- The Poor man's Rack. 


— 


DECLAMATION VI. 


The Argument. 


The LAW. No Free Denizon of Rome 
was to be put upon the Rack, The 
CASE 4 Poor man and a Rich 
were Adverſarys one to *tother. The Poor 
man had a Son, as He and his Son were 
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coming home one Night, his Son wa 
Slain. Whereupon the Poor man ſays, 
"twas the Rich man that Marthered 
him, and offers himſelf to the Rack to 
prove it. The Rich man would not 
agree to it, alledging, "twas againſt the 
LAW. 


For the Poor Man againſt the Rich. * 


AM verv ſenſible, my Lords, that your 
Comm erat; ot my Diſtreſs Wilt be much 
abated and taken off, bocaule I ſeem to bring 
before you too wen'uro:rs a Grief ; and that 
a new Accettion 1s mace eo the /ad Lots of-my 
Child, thar, when I crave andcall for ſuch ſevere 
Cruelty againit my ſelf, | am refletted upon as 
if I required an:her's Torture : Yer cannot own 
how emuch | (fitfer, bocauſe there 1s no room for 
the famt-hear:cdne's of a poor Father loft 11 me. 
| ſaw with my om Eves the Murtherer of 
Sew, and am more wretched 1:22, than If I had 
not known, who *rwas that mwriberd him. And 
I contcls, my Lords, | wonder how it comes to 
paſs that I ſhould appeal to this way Of Probation. 
| came hither, as it | were to relate a plam and 
manſeſt Caſe ; neither did I expect any other 
Conſent of this Cr: 5 Opmuon CONce ring my Sou's 
Murther, than as 1 you had every ene of you 
ſeen the {uri berer O04), Burt here, alas ! here, | 
found caul2 to d: tire, I might be rack'd afareband. 
For after my 0's did not tcem ſufficiemly to 
make 1 what 1 had ſeen, 1 refolv'd to comwmee 
you by my Tormen's. Bur what ſhall I do, if the 
guilty Conlcience of Defendants will not endure, 
that I ſhou'd raſhly eegaze my (elf ro ſuch Hors 
ſho 
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ſip? Conld I conſtree this to be any Pay towards 
me, that he would not have me rack'd, who de- 
fired ir, fince he knows, I would ſay the ſame 
thing on the Rack, that I did before. Neither do 
| think, my Lords, any of you do fo nauch as 
doubt, whence it ſhould proceed ; from what 
Guilt, or from what Fear, that a Man ſhould be 
unwilling his Enemy ſhould be ror:w'd. Little do 
you think, what Torment the ricb Man 1s in now, 
and whar Pam he is under, becaule he will not 
con/ent to what 1 ack. Oh, how fain would he 
wiſh, hc had not mwrthered my Son, that fo I might 
be /par'd the Torture ! Can you think, my Lords, 
he doth this out of regard to Law or Liberty, or 
that he, that has broke the Law, would be care- 
ful, leſt an Examp/e be given againit Law ? But 
he is now perplex'd in Conſcience, and lo he takes 
the more plea/wrenin my Grief. *Tis worth his 
while to deny the Rack to an Exemy, when he 
has brought it abour, that he delires it himſelf. 
And therefore, my Lords, I, the wnbappreſt of all 
Murtals, do beg this, that ſeeing I have alread 
ſutfered ſuch unheard of, ſuch mcredible Griefs, 
That you would take no pity on my Carkaſs. 'Tis a 
more cruel and mtolergble thing, not to obram the 
Tortwre when 1 deſire it, than to ſuffer it in good 
earneit. Even this is the ſtrangeneſs of my Grief, 
that you cannot /accour we any otber way, than 
that, you would hate another in. Neither is any 
thing mor? :nbappy than be, wao of neceſſity fizes 
tothe Torture, I plead and contend, That I /aw 
the wry Murcherer of my Son. *Tis hard, you 
canner fnd this our, if it be faje; and ris as 
hard, I cart prove it, if it be erwe. As for me, 
m 
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wy Lords, | fancy my Sov's loſs, as if it 
wft new ; and my Thoughts repreſent that diſty 

bt to Mme, a ſecond time. = me, t 
1 have made my Confeſſion a/reagy, even upe 
the Rack. 

[ had a Sow, wy Lords, as he was of an 6 
and wdaunted courage, fo he had not as 
Enemy in the World, and no body would | 
Afertherd him on any other accompr, had it 
been to grezve his Poor Father. O wretched C 
dition of »s, Perems ! To what ſtrange and 1 
heard of Pitfals, do we lye open? We aret 
Perſons, that provoke and offend, yer our 
make our Poor Children (utter. Who, wy 
would ever have been afraid of ſuch a 
falſe diſpoſition, when a man ſhall find out a 
way how to Spare and Mwrther too ? As fort 
reſt, Lords, you may expect it on the Rack, 
before. Thoſe Parems are happy in comparik 
of we, who hear the report of their Cs 
dearh by others ; but I am ſhor at by an | 
of miſery, my only Son was Murtbered for tat 
nonce, that I might ſee him Murthered, At nya 
we were going home togearber, as indeed int 
Whole courſe of our Loves we were ſeldom 
der : For we were men, whoſe Foruumes did 
enable us to keep Servant; to gaard us, and the 
fore we made a ſhift to defend one another by 
mutual Piety ;, we upheld one another, we lean'd 
one another, and were hardly to be ſevered 
by an expert Murtherer ; when, bebold, the Ri 
man |} forward with a Sword in his 1 
in the dead time of the night, and, to the 
men! of 11< both, ran him through, that was « 
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ter man of his hands; and who, if he had 
illed we, might have found him forme Play. I 
onfeſs, my Lords, the beſt Eyes | had, and the 
Yreateſt care a Poor Fatbey could uſe, ſtood me 
n no ſtead at that Time. The Martherer bims- 
If was willing to have it known, who "twas. 
ou Countrymen all, | put the .Queſtion to you ; 
nd I ask you too, O all ye humane affettions, tell 
e, What a Poor Father ſhould do in this Caſe ? 
his Bleed you ſee about me, ſpurred out from 
y Son's wounds: With theſe hands of mine, 1 
eld up the Bedy of my only Child, as he was a 
allmg. Methinks the aſpe# of my dymg Son 
ticks yet in my Eye; and the words, which his 
mg Adverſary ſpake over his dead Carkaſs,yet 
ingle in mine Ezars. Beleive me for my Tor- 
ts fake, how Jong ſhall my Sous Muwrther 
aunt my Cowſcience? Open this Body of mine, 
nd bring to /ght the dark buſineſs of the Aur- 
out of my Bewel;.. I ſaw it, and yet 1 cart 
belerved'; 1 tell you, I /aw it, fo that | can 
ay the ſame, when upon the Rack. Or, if you 
hunk | forge and faw, then let my Fleſb be torn 
pieces with burnowg prncers, and yet let me not 
rove it at laſt. Or if you think fit, wy Lords, 
ou may Rack me, that I may leave of this Pratmng. 

My Lords, 1 am not ignorant, that *tis a ve 
whry Athon | have undertaken, tho my Cale 
clearly juſt and good. For I, that am but a 
Pcor-man, do accuſe one that t+ Reb, and one 
do thar was my Enemy before, I, 1 \ay, that am 
© Merthered Youths Father ; and | require that 
ou would beleive my Teft:mony, which proceeds 
rom the ſenſe of my loſs. And therefore I do 
not 
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not Sue, that you would not be angry with me 
until I can prove it. Rack me, | beſeech ye 
as a Ly&r. Ay but, The Law, ſays he, probiby 
that a Free Demizom ſhould be Rack'd. | beſeechye 
my Lords , is not ſach an Anſwer fitter for x 
Perſon, who is calld to the Torture. I beleive, 
Lords, no body doubts, but the Law, that 
hibits the Tortwring a Free man, aims only at thy 
That no” body ſhou!d be Rack'd againſt his wil 
yea the Privileges, which exempt «s from && 
Condition of Slaves, are only to ſuccour the 
H eak-heartedne/s ot fuch as are loth to come to't. Ti 
the very nature of all Exemptions, that they mu 
not be mipoſed by Force, but left at Will : Ye 
that which was de/ign'd tor another's Accom 
tn and Homour, 1s no_ longer a Previlege, if itt 
forc'd. Run over, if you pleaſe, all the 
that ever were ; there was never any one ( 
them fo careful tor us, as to puſh us per-force 
what it indulges us. The Lew allows a 
Man an Action ot Lex Talioms, but it doth not fi 
his hands to execute that Law ; it allows one 
le a Mwrtherer, but it compels him not,” whethe 
he will or no. So that, in cltect, *ris eaſier for 
Man to let go his Revenge than his Right there 
"Tis a kind of Bondage, a ford Liberty ; and i 
you help an wmwillmg Man thu way or that 
you do him Wrong exber way. Would you kne 
what the Law had in its Eye ? Ir fays not, 1 
mgpd your Torture ;, | admit it only, if you hike 
Oh Heavens ! How many things are there no 3 
Juft than the Law ? Some things are (o bighly <> 
mmal, that the Law allows to abate of its 
gour ; and when a Crane is wonderful, the 
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$ as wonderful in its Execution, Here's a Sok 
murthered in his Father's fight : Rack me now 
without fear. A more wicked thing could never 
have been ated. Pardon me, if I think thus A# 
hath out-done the bepnouſneſs of all other Crimes. 
And ( whence the Fuſtice of Torturmg is /alv'd ) 
greater is the Offence to be inquired after, than 
the mamer How. No kind of Exammation or Tryal 
muſt ſeem wut, when there is 19 other to be 
had in the Caſe, and whatever conduces to the 
ffrittneſs of a Law, is no ways prejudicial to be 
put in prattiſe My Liberty is ſufficiently rewver'd 
and /ait'd, that you are wmwillng to torture me, 
nd that »o body el/e ftinds me wcriby of the Rack, 
but my ſelf. A Free-man muſt not be tortured, lays 
he Law. That was the very rea/om, my Lordc, 
vily my Adver/ary was nor atraid ro murther my 
on, even before my Face. I therefore woe and 
ontend, that my Sm was murtbered - before my 
Face. How ſay you ? World it not make againit 
he Credit of this Appeal to all the World, if } 
ould fit ſtill and be quier tinder my mulery 2 
las! when | ſaw this with my Eyes, wonld you 
iave me give it a bare ſoyle-/oP4 Teitimony ? 
an it be any great wonder, it | now rand my 
loatbs, if | ffrip me bare, if I call for Torture by 
Fire or Laſh. That Father muit needs rus mad 
at, In (uco a Caſe, keeps all tt hum{elf. He 

s miltaken, my Lords, that thinks niy Demand 
roceeds trom a Careleſne/s whar becomes of me, 
br from Foo!-bardyneſs either. No, my Soy 
puts me to Torture by Fire and by Laſh; and if 
You rack me, I ſhall be free of that pain. If I 
am fuch a Lyar, whenl defire to be rack'd, pray 
N rel! 
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tell me what I ſhall do, when I ſpeak Truth, and 
cannot prove it. Thou lyeſt, lays he : Ver | 
that you alſo confeſs, that I muſt nat be veliew] 
without being tortur'd. 

Burt (in earneſt ) what Rea/on doth my rub 4 
wverſary give, why I do lye? ls it, That I did net 
know the AMurtherer, and therefore pitch'd upe 
bim elpecially, to accuſe of the Fatt? Or, do 
know lum well enough, and yet, upon account 
old Grudges, charge the loſs of my Chud upc 
him © No, no; *Tis evident, I could not be aw; 
taken, My Son Was ſlam as we were beth gou 
home together. Could not I di{cern the 
rer 1n the Night, when the Awriberer himſe 
cou!d d:cern IWhem to ſtrike, and Whither to fh 
How tay you ' Did another Man muwrther him, an 
| now wreak my Revenge upon you ? Then, i 
lecms, | accuſe you, that mean while the 
knoum Mwiherer may ſhew us a par of Heels, 
be gon. What a piecc of wadneſs do you ch 
upon me, that I ſhould loſe the A 
fo great a V:illany, by the falſe Accu/ation of I kne 
not who ? It ] cannot have the Law of you, & 
whom, 1 am ſure, 1 ſaw muriber my Sow, I þ 
left my lelf no way to prove it upon another 
O thou, that art wtierly alzen from all 
Afﬀecirns, doit think, I would forge an Uni 
here ? Alas ! 1 have loſt an Aﬀeton that i 
{weeter tO us, porr Parents, than any Revenge. C 
you think ut _ now to my And, tha 
were lometimes at c4ds ? Oh | you are might 
miſtaken. He,that hath &:l4 a Man's Son, is E 
”y encugh pon that ſole Account. Do you chi 
a Mar: can Cover a 4iſſembled Grief — . 
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OE words as theſe, I will be ractd upon it ? Soft, 

would not offer my ſelf to the Rack, unleſs 1 
had ſpoken the wery Truth : For in the midſt of 
Fire and Laſh, *tis enough for me to ſay, This 
was my ſworn Enemy, this was the Man that eve- 
ry foot gave me ill Language; This unſufferable, 
this owtragions Perſon. | know not, whether it 
will be enough for me, under Torture, to ſay, 
That I ſaw it, and therefore my Enemy ſays, I 
crave the Torture, | do demand the Rack. See, 
[ pray, to what I amdriven, who am comſcums 
to my ſelf, I may tell a Lye ; Therc is no need 
of Rack: at all, if they may be made uſe of a- 
gainſt Truth, and Mankind will be depriv'd of this 
neceſſary Expedzent, if they maintain and draw 
forth Lye: from thoſe that forge them. Mens bu- 
mours do hold out to this piece of Art, and tho 
a man be never ſo much reſo/w/'d againſt making 
any diſcovery, yet his Heart fails him when he 
comes to the Rack. ”Tis to no purpoſe to aver 
what one forges, when twill avas little to con- 
feſs the Truth it felf. Sure when a man is Rack'd, 
'ris to make him ſpeak contrary to what he faid 
before. 'Tis no great matter how a man comes 

efted to the * Eqaulevs, or what motives of *Or Ecule- 


ſilence he brings thither. For under Torture we —_— 
by the Rennes to torture cr yo to make them Conteſs ; It is , 
thus deſcrib'd by Sigeners 0.3. 6.15. Eculexs Catafta fuat lig- 
ned cobleats, ad Ana rematrendunmn apta, ate; 4 tor 
homines, ut fafts veritas eliceretur, wftiiuta. Torments vers genus erat 
buuſmeds, ubi Cataſte huic brachia pedeſq, eur, qus tor us erat, 
nerv1; quibuſdam,que Fidicule dicebentur all;; averant, tum Cataſta m- 
tenta arg; 1n altum eretia, ut ex ta cruce quadam miſer ile penderet, 
fr immu —_—_— ipſam ofſum rihus drvellcbant, demde candent:buz equſ- 
dem corpors lamunis admons, atq, biſu'cis uwiguli ferrers lateribus lam a- 
N17 doloris acerbitazom duge anc. 
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The effect whereof in Engliſh, «, 


The Fculeus was a Machin of wood, in the form of a long Stake, or 
rather two Stakes or pieces of Timber, joyned togeather by Screws 
or I'rces, to one of which the Offenders Arms being tied with ſtrings 
or Cords, and his Legs to the other, the Engine was lifted up or 
down,and the Tmeur'd perfor, hoy(ed up orlet down as pleas'd the Tor- 
turers, even to the diſlocation of his Limbs, to make him Confels: 
And to encreate his pain they did often, with red-hot Iron plates and 
Pincers, bun and tear his Fleſh from his ſides. See alſo Tired, 
Adver/"l & £3 


arc but Fleſh and Blood, and there's no man, but 
it goes agamſt him, when he comes ro't. Shall 1 
challenge the Torture or ſhall I refuſe it ? What's the 
ditterence berween ene thats Tortw”d, and one that 
ſhortly will be like a man, that confeſſes againſt his 
will, My Lords, here's a new and wnſal Ex 

ſtarted in hioman Life. No man ever therefore 
ought not to be tortured, why ? Becauſe he Lye. 
Bat, wry Lords, if it be fit to doubt of the Truth 
of ſich Confeſſions as are made on the Rack, ſome 
body el/e ought to be ſapefied. I mean, one that 
is tort” d being, of a cloſe ſervile Spirit, and his 
Body, Bond-ſlawd : When the Torturer 1s &n at a 
ſtand what to do with his bard brawny Lines, 
when he is hardned by dayly puniſhments, that 
his Bedy claims acquarmtance with the ſmart, and 
"tis no news to him to have his Body ſftretch't out 
upon a Rack. But on the contrary, they, who 
when their Clothes are firſt ren: and ftrip't off, can't 
well bear the ſhame of it, that know not how 
tO turn and wind their Rodys at every Laſh, and 
can't rell bow to meet the Blows half-way as it 
were, *ris they, I mean, eyen ſuch as we, that the 


Law 
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Law thinks fit ſhould not be Tortured. For how 
can we be able to keep Counſel amidit ſuch things ? 
In Torture, a Free-man had need of a great deal of 
hardmeſs, that he may be able to ipeake the 
Truth. 


But, ſays he, you ought not to be Tortured, be» 
cauſe you challenge it. I anſwer, Torture, Dear 
Ss, is one thing, and to deſire it, is anotber. Hap- 
py ( /ay I) are they, who chuſe to ſhun it. He 
deſerves Clemency and Favour, who is brought 
with Trembling to the Rack, and half-dead already, 
whom the Executioner Can (carcc raiſe up from his 
Knees, and, tho his Clothes are rent oft, yet he 
can hardly pull 'm away. Shall I plead againſt 
the Torture as you delire, which, you ſee, [ 
challenge. He, He, 1 ſay, may bu mang”d with- 
out any pity, to whem the Tertwrer can fay at 
every Stroke, *Tis your own deſire ; It becomes not 
ſuch a one to ſupplicate, who is thought to make 
Out-cries Oo? purpoſe, to counterfeit Greans, and 
of whom Torments themſelves need firſt to be re» 
veng*d. | dowe ſee, my Lords, what he can have 
in his Eye, who frames @ Lye, and then demands 
the Rack. He, that is willing to be rack'd, we 
dowr log beleive him. tho he ſpeake the Truth. 
There is no reaſon, my Lords, you ſhould beleive, 
that my ſad and diſconſolate lo hath ſo bereav*d 
me of all /enſe of humanity, that I underſtand not 
my re quelt to be, that the Rich-man may be ſure 
tO eſcape ; and that I my ſelf miy be rortw'd, al- 
moſt inltead of the Murthercy, Burt whap would 
vou have todo ? You mult not reckon, I could 
poſſibly Ive, ſeeing 1 am the man who was pre. 

3 ſent 
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ſent, when my Dear Son was Murther'd. Yet I 
am willing for Truths ſake, I deſire the Torture; 
wherein 1 know not what I ſhall ſay, but, I have 
ſeen, and doe well know, what I ought to ſay. 


Would you have me after this, to deal by Ar- 
guments and probable Inferences ? No, Torture 1s the 
ſhorter Cut. | ſee no reaſon, my Lords, why the 
Rich man ſhould deny me the Rack, fo long as 
there are ſich doubts and wncertarmties to be clear- 
ed. Poſſibly he would not have me Tortw'd, if, 
when 1 am fo, I muſt be bele:w/d at laſt. O thon 
cruelleft of all mankind, how long wilt thou ſham 
me by counterfeiting Fear. 1 had more need to 
Fear, who call for my Rack ; I, who could do 
nothing, alas, when I ſaw what I did ſee. My 
Patience 1s ſuſpected by you. For, you ſee, that 
ſtrength and prime of Age, and a well-ſet ſolid Bo- 
dy are an encouragement againſt Pam ; but how 
eaſie, how ready a matter it, for a Poor diſconſo- 
late Fatber to be put to Torment ? Forl bring with 
me to the Rack a pireous Body, already black and 
b'yue with the ſtrokes of my Greif and Complamt. 
How muck oft my Life, how much of my Sps- 
r:ts, hath the lols of my Son taken from me ak 
ready ? How much weaker are theſe my Vitals, 
waited away by day'y Lamentations? Can then 
this pale Viſage of mine, this meagerneſs, this weak 
Eſtate of my Body, as if I had been rack'd already, 
dewiſe any thing that's falſe ? Beſides, if you he, 
under Torture, you can long fay nothing leſs than 
what yon ſaw with your Eyes ;. it is a ſhort kind 
of Confeſſion, to tell what vou ſaw. - Thoſe are 
happy, Sir, whom the Torturer interrogates, Cx- 

amines, 
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amines, and who cannot command other mens be. 
lef. He can endure le, that can put an end 
to his Torture, when he will himſelf. But, ſays he, 
why do you not rather prove the Fat ? Oh, thou 
Confident man, you know, that no body ſaw it but 
my-ſelf. Without doubt, Fremd, many Argu- 
ments might have been brought to conwytt you, if 
another man had been your Accuſer ; and you 
were moſt clearly guilty, if 1 were to /eek for the 
Murtherer. For who more likely to kill a Poor 
men, than a Rich man, and his Enemy too ? Or, 
what Wickednefs can be more eaſily found our, 
that hath no other mpulſive Cauſe, but ——_ 
He need not many words, to ſay, He /aw it; Nor 
ought I to loſe this Probation of mine, becauſe it 
might have falPn out, that you might have been 
accus'd by another. He requires Proof, who /« 
laid the Villany, that it camot be proved. What 
Teſtimony could mgbt procure ? What Eye-wit- 
ne/s could naked and lonely poverty find ? For your 
part, you had a Servant, but hc was to be pur 
out of the way, that he might not be privy to 
the Villany ; and things being carried /o, who 
could be preſent ? Who, do you think, was there 
to be put upon the Rack? You brought the whole 
Fatt to this pinch, that he alone was to Enow it 
that did it, and owe more, who now, it ſeemes, is 
not to be beleirved. Would you make any doubt 
IO mquire, if any other man knew of this Wicked- 
neſs? Is it fir, that my Sows wit (hould therefrre 
be ff, becauſe I, hs Poor Father, ſaw the thing 
don. Truly, my Lords, | have made good oe 
part of Proof, even by thi, that the Rich may 
refuſes me the Torture. An Accuſed pcrion will 
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never fear the Torture of his Accuſer, unleſs he 
thought lum likely to be belesx/d, even before he 


came t0't. 


Bur, ſays he, if the Feuds between us were the 
Carle of the Muriher, why did 1 not rather diſ- 
patch Thee? Crue! Man! | provc thee the Murs 
there by this voy Argument, that thou didſt te 
me aloe. *Tw.'s thy wicked Plot, this, to deſtroy 
the Soz and [ave the Farber. This was thc vey 
rea/on tor thy /paring O! me, that thou could 
not have been de/ended, 1t both of us had been 
Afurth:red, Metlunks, 1 ſeem to overhear your 
very thoughts and your ſecret contriving the Aur 
twer 1n Your Heart, WH bat have | to do, laid you, to 
wound or ſhed ihe Blood of an OC.'d-man, that s [pem, 
and, as it were, half-dead already ? Let me rathn 
make away the Yung Fellow, who takes part with 
bis Father alrecdy againſt me, I am ſufficently ve 
wenged of the O!d Father , when be ſees bis Son 
AMarihered b:/ore bas Face, Would you have me 
wonder, that you did not kill me ? I belcive, *twas 
becauſe you were lob,rhat a ſbort Lite ſhould put 
an ond to my Graf. You jpar'd me, as Tormes 
tors devite ways to lengthen Out puniſhments, they 
wreak their cruelty more by prolonging pam, thas 
by /pecly d:/paiching out of the way.Now Ifee your 
mercy toward me that Night, tho you bated me. 
"I w.s oe and the ſame reaton for bath, that you 
would not have me Tor:urd, and that you would 
not Make me away. This man, my Lords, endea- 
Vollrs to make it utterly credible, what I cor 
tend for, That bewas the per/on, that Murther'd my 
Sen. D'c think now Vie ſay, that thei's more of 

ſecurity, 
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ſecurity, if a man will truſt no body to do a Fa# 


but bimſelf, *tis ſafer doing it Letore a Father 
that's lis Enemy, than a bare Complice. Nay 1 
ſay more. To Murther a Son in the fight of his 
Father, "tis then worth the while, if one do's it 
ones [elf. He loſes much of the Pleaſwre in a Villa- 
ny, that commands another to do it, and there's 
leſs [weerneſs in things we hear by report. Ano- 
ther man may Murther one,by your Command, but 
in the mean time you Can take no ples/we at the 
ſight : Oh, 'tis a great deal more, to be ſated 
with the ſobs of a dymg Soul, to ſee the Blood 
guſhing out, to behold the man grovelag and 
graſpmg, and this too while I myſelf am by. 
Theſe things, my Lords, ſitit well cogether, That 
the Rich man committed this Fatt with bis um hands, 
and, That 1 ſaw it dom. The reaſon of his Cru 
elty, Was, That he ſhould be Murther d m my ſight, 
that was Murtber'd for my (ake. 


| beſeech you, my Lords, do not think, I did 
not /ee the Fact committed, becauſe I ſtood full, 
and /tir'd not. That's the grief of Slaves, and 
of balf-Free-men, when a Murtber is perpetrated, 
to know preſently what to do, to /cbriek out, to 
rm up and down, to call Ged and Man to wit- 
nets the foulneſs of the Fatt, and ar laſt to diſſolve 
in Tears, Would you have me ſer upon the Mur- 
therer * Muſt I run after him, as he fires ? Mean 
While, who ſhall rake up my fammg Son? Who 
ſhall /upport his weak dywg Body You know 
Well enough, O Homucide, how to lay and order 
your Vuiany. To murtber a Sar b<fore his own 
Father, is to do it, When no body is by. Take puty 
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therefore upon me, wy Lords, and even from 
hence make an Eitimate of the rich Man's Guilt, 
that he is comrens mo Enquiry ſhould be made into 
the Fa, he hath not the Confidence of one that 
thinks I am a Lyar ; and, that which you onghe 
to heed as wwcb as if he had confeſfd, he thinks 
it not /afefor him to deny the ſame a ſecond time, 
Pretend what you will, 'tis no #mocent fear, that 
makes you dread another Man's Torture, What 
s the rich Chbuff now ? Will he turn my Loſt 
ſo this kind bow þ as if the Authority of a 4 
ther's Grief would faſten another Man's Wickedneſ; 
upon 6»? Next, you bring not the Rack you 
(elf, yo yowr /elf do not place the burmng Coal, 
In earneſt, you ſhould fay, Tow were willing to be 
rack'd. I rend my Cloaths, and you tremble at 
it : | make bare my Body for the Laſh, and you 
look as pale as a Clowt : I call for the rortrurmg Ex 
gime and the burning Coals, and you have not the 
zence to ſee me undergo this pam. What, [ 
pray, could he do more, that was the Murtherer? 
Wretch that I am, what ſhall I do now ? I have 
depreved my (elf of what was commendable in my 
Confeſſion, even before I am tortur'd to confeſs. | 
know right well, how much more credeble it 
would have been, if I had fared this amidſt my 
Flames and Laſhes. I have alſo loſt much of the 
Authentickneſs of my firſt Cryng out, yet you muſt 
not think my Torments needleſs, tho 1 have rold 
already what I know. I have ye: many things to 
ſay concerning that ſecret Fact, which my pam 
will give the force of Argument to. *Tis no mat- 


ter whether I ſay, 1 /aw #; I ſhall prove by my 
Torture, 
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we, that I ought to have been belev'd, even 


Dre 1 was put 20 'F. 


Oh my Adverſary, Haw do I rortwre you now, 
7 icerrogating YOu that in open Court, Which you 
rſt not own to wy ſelf alone? But if I well 
rceive the mſide of yaur Comgfor:, you do not 
ink you dewy it, becauſe I ſaw it. Oh zhou, the 
pſt preſwanptuons of all, called Murtberers, didit 
2U think thou ſhouldſt come off, becauſe only 
e two knew it? Deny this, Oh deny it, if thou 
inſt, when 1 am under Torture, and while the 
ecutioner aiks me thro every Lamb fo rortur'd, 
pl4 out, if thou art able, thy reſolvedneſs not to 
eve, When I r0&r out aloud, 1 am ſure I ſaw 


e, thou canſt bring »e at all thy 
ICONcy. aun > ant yy ju 
I, except he hears we devy it. A , my 
ds, pray do not imagine, that I 

e upon tþis account only, as if I 

ſerable, No; I will give you 

1 ſhould be out of patzence with me, and coms- 
and me to my Rack. He Murther'd my Son, that 
as praiſe-worthy of all and every one of you, 
pon whoſe account I thought my-ſelf happy, and 
Fas as proud as the beſt. Oh my too great ww- 
warty So may I not bring thee off the Rack, 
tay I not free thee from the ſchorchowg Flames ? 
ow thou do'ſt wmdicate, now thou do'lt defend 
. Now, juſt now, my Rich man hath Auw- 
ered my Son by rruſtmg upon cbee. Gather your 
Ives together, all ye Children and all ye Pa- 
"5 too, [chorch and tear out, firſt theſe Eyes of a 


or Father, then pull theſe Arms of mine apreces, 
becauſe 
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becauſe they were lazy and did nothing for 
dying man ; rend this Boay, tneſe Limbs, t 
came off with never a Wound after grapling wi 
the Murtherer, Whether yowl call it a P 
ment Or a Favour, I ought to be as miſerable wh 
T prove it, as | was when I ſaw it. 1 am 
wretched man indeed, if 1 can poſſibly give 
Lymg Teſtwony, even from the Rack. Wit 
out goubrt rhe Rxch man aimed at this in refuſm 
me the Rack, leſt they ſhonld have bele 
me. Bur hold out a little, prithee, thou C 
ſcrence of mme, Thou did} ſee it. And now | 
unhappy affectzm return to ns, miſerable C 
twres : That which could not be don in 
detiutution, the Courage Which ſurpriſing 
hath taken away, let Torture reſture, Wha 
my bare Heart and Bowels ſhall be ſchorc#d with 
Flames, then let that night come into my mind; 
when the Rack-/courges ſhall have wyomted my 
Limbs, let then the /ooks of my onely Son, a 
he was a dyimg, be agams plac'd before mine 
Eves : Let the words of the Murtherer on as 
ſide, and the Requeſts of my dymg Son on the 
otber, ſtick by mc. When I ſee my Som a d 
ing once, methinks I ſee it fell : Oh 7 
Od Age, thou know'lt not how much f 

for Truth there mult be, that the Rich man maj 
heartily repent he did not Murther 1s both. Ye: 
for all this, my Lords, 1 deſire you to conſider, 
and to bear with, my Weakneſs ; For if per 
chance, the Rack-laſhes ſhall make me chang 
my note, yet, I am ſure, I /awn; If 1 lok 
my Veice *midit Torture and Flame, vet, I vow, 
I /aw «« If Pain, allaulting mz on every ſide, 


ſhall 
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all Al me downright, yet 1 ſaw it ftil, O- 
rwiſe, if you will not allow me to beleive 
own Knowledge and my own Eyes, I ſhould 
ve been Dead ere this of that Angwſh, when I 
nſidered 1 was like to be Tortwyd. 


[ r90 ] 


bobble chalet ch 


Gemini Languentes : 


OR, 


The dying Twins. 


DECLAMATION VIIL 


The Argument. 


A Man and his Wife had two oung Chi 
dren, that were Twins, who beth 
Sick : The Phyſitians, being conſult 
faid, that *twas the ſame iſeaſs e, and ti 
it was incurable, only one of them 


fer 
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fer'd to work a Cure «pox one Child, if 
Liberty might be given him to inſpect 
the Bowels of the other : Whereupon 
the Father ſuffers him to diſſe one of 
the Infants, and view his Entrals ; by 
means whereof be cur'd the other. Here 
upon the Wife commences an Action of 
Ill-abearance againſt her Husband. 


For the Mother againſt the Father. 


Ho, my Lords, it takes oft much puty frot 
a Poor Mother in hr eiſtreſs, that, « 
Two Children alike de/perately Sick, 
is recovered, lo that many, who at firſt view e 
rertain | her great ſorrow, will be ready to fay 
She us too covetous and greedy of | Comfort, that 
TerYy lately like to loſe both ber Children, now ſhe 
not contented with the recovery of one : Yet| 
cannot but preſint to your Piety this firſt Ca 
ſiderable in her ſad ealamity, Which ariſes even 
from the verv terms of the Comfort Which is left 
her. The Pow woman, | beleive, would cons 
plain /e/s of her Husband, if he alſo, for whom 
his Brother was Slain, could 19 have been Card 
Now the unhappy woman is not able to ſtand us 
der her greif, now ihe finds no kind of comfort, ſince 
ſhe ſeems to have loft a S»,that might have ll 
too. It adds to her mpatience under her ſad lok 
becauſe ſhe underitands his di/ca/e was not With 


out hopes of recovery ; The Poor 20am Can neve 
be perſwaded, he was mrecoverably Sick , wit 
could attord char, which cd another. Tho tl 

cruel Father ſtretches bard to ſhelter the immaniy 
of his Parricide under a greater Fear, yet I ſeem 
ground to mfer, that both of :hem mult needs have 


\ miſcarryl, 
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milcarryd. Of Twain, that were Sick, he alone 
was loft that was Murther'd. 

And therefore in the firſt place,the wnhappieſt of 
all Mcbers prefers this requeſt tofyou, that you 
would not abate any partof the Odkumn of this wick- 
ed Fat, becauſt her-Husband ſeems to be cencery'd, 
as much 2s ſbe, in the los of a Child. A Father can- 
not be ſaid to lve a Sim, who deſtroys him ;, he 
quits himſelf of his Gref, becaute he thinks he 
hath don a brave thing : ard his bragging of the 
Contrivance tubttientes a Poor comfort, 1n lieu of 
his Joſt Smm. Brit a Aforher \s ctherwiſe, yea far 
otherwiſe, affected, ſhe would not belcive the 
Phyfittian, and, by reaſon of the barbercuſneſs of 
the Terms propos'd, ſhe would never give way 
to make the Experiment. For as ſhe fear'd, fo 
likewiſe ſhe bopd, tor bb their ſakes. I would 
not have you r.ckon lym of greater Piety, who, 
by the death of one Son,thoug ht to mſure the Life of 
the other. You ovphr to detelt the Father, as if 
he had &s/Pd borb, ture *rwas no matter to him, 
which of them was kil*d. Yer, may it pleaſe 
you Rel:gious Lerdiluns, ſome body el e, belides the 
Meche, hath caute ro complain of this Crue! Pay- 
ricide. For he reckoned Heal:ch [elf amory 
Þumane di/afkers, and he had the Heart, that his Son 
ſhould erdure all manner of pains and diſeaſes, for 
Phyſics take. He flew a Scn, (it you will be- 
leive b:m/e!f ) that perhaps might have 4/4 not- 
withſtanding ; and he parts with a Child, whom 
he ought to have lov'd more dearly by realon of 
the deſperateneſs of his Caſe, for ſoc Poor uncertam 
event. This Motive, my Lords, doth not Ciſcharge 
the Cruc! Father from Sawvagene/s, becauſe he 
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thought he might practiſe an wbeard of and a 
Cruel thing on his Sick Child. He can have but 
this one Motzve, if the ens might be cur'd. Oh, 
great Proſperity, how commonly art 1h-u charged 
with a fad and orepre/jing load of diſaſters ! A 
AMther, that was lately mred all the Town over, 
is ſhe ow come to This 2 What, ſhe, that had 
ſuch ſweet Company, that never parted trom her 
ſides ? She, that made fach pretty Glances with 
her glad/cm Eyes ! Why &Þe tel] me of one that's 
kift ? Alas, the ful Mother hath &n loit both: 
For the Poor Children tell both Sick 3 and without 
doubr they were in the ſame condition at once, 
not by their Relation or by Sympathy of wn. or 
Spiri, but on the common account of human frank 
ty, even as 79 S:r2y7e075 might fall Sick wt the 
ſame time. 1 will rot deny, but the Dyſcaſe was 
greivors, terrible and ſuch as might miniſter Fear 
to bath Parents, y-r "twas /uch, as for which 
( to ſpeak the {af a Cure was fought, Tell 
me not, that the Phy/x1ans agr;*d, they would 
b-th qQve, in regard, thev faid, *twas the ſame 
di eaſ:? *Tis plain, they cou'd not ſpeak rae of 
beth, for, you tee, thuy Were our IN one. 

Yet, at pr-{ent, my Lerde, we do not complain 
of their wretched Pre coriptun, to throw the Pe 
tients on their Parmmrs, When they thought they 
could not cre *m them/eives? "Tis more plam and 
innocent, tO give a man over, where you dont 
know a remedy; And 1 had rather have ſuch bs 
ne? 1grorance, Which ſays, We cannot cure a Mt 
Izdv, it we don't Eyow it. Bur the greateſt Pro- 
fe,,ors among them, and ſuch as Mankma were 
not able ro requite, if they kyew this kind 'of 

Cure, 
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Cure, yet would make no diſcovery thereof. 


Would vou have me prove, in ſhore, thar they 
did no bereer than lye 4 Why, they ſaid, the D:/- 
eale was d.ſprrate, and yer One of themſelves (if 
the Father ipcck Truth ) found out the Remedy. 
Whether it Were, my Lords, that the moſt wam- 
| glorious of the Immanmar's taw the over-rigie Pa- 
, uence of the Father in the ds nger his Children 
) were in, and (© look*d upon him as a man care- : 
| ful tor a Remedy, even for all Mankmnd, in ther 
particulay Diicale ; or whether, he made this a 
pretence tO camnerbs ſome WI ſeemg be couwd 
nor cure, ard therefore clay'd to cover his ſhare- 
ful IgnOrarce under as great an imithelrhood or Whe- 
ther it W-re, thar he wow'd be tizought to fav 
lomewhar m7e than the ret, he interlac'd and 
flounft'd his 4. /ammg words, with incredible wa: 
paoring ; and , keeping, the pow Parents long in 
/ufpence, at lat he thonght it latett to promycie, what 
n'» body hving would vorture to ſay He ac s 
_ ledr'd, that he underiiood not the Canſe of 
e Ma: ady, and yer ( forſoorh ) he would vn- 
" TtakKke to IUCcoVver Ore, 1 he might ſtay and 
d:\/ett the Orber, and inſþ ect bis w#ta's. This 1s your Irom 
Man, _ mutt be rruffed by a piozs and care? x} 
Father. ( profeſ: d, he knew a Remedy tor :ha: 
Dyſea/e, ber he knew »ot a word of. 0 
Now, my Lords, will it pleaſe you to take ne- 
tice, chat the Farber did do nothing of all chis,our 
of his vnpatient Love ? Pie tell you, he did not 
acquaint the Morher with it ; the poor 1 oman was 
dnven from her dymg Son, by the very mention 
of che ſafety of the other. Neither did he rake 
any cam/el of his Kandred or Friends, bur, reſting 
O 32 on 
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on his cu” and Is Phyſicians perſuaſion, he gave 
him leave ro chuſe winch he won!d, which js 
worſe than if he had 291 him himſelf. Now let 
the Mrrtheronws man tell me, how it came to paſs, 
that of 70 Children, alike depleravly tick, one 
ſhoul4 be thought more deſþeyate than the other ? 
It *rwere mdijferent to the Phyſirian , which he 
murthered, *os plain from thence, that poſlibly 
bab might have #4/d ; bur, if he did put any drff- 
ference betwixt them, then tis clear, that *rwas 
not quie the [ame MHalady, Whar a king of Cure 
this was, and wiat the Poor Youth endui'd in a 
Death that an .-natom:st monit be pretent ar, | 
preſume *O1s pam to the affettions of all thmkey 
perſons. And therefore 1 am render, that the 
Mather thoold hear it; ver we muſt brr tly ſhew 
you the meahod of bis /ing-laſ?img Cruelty, Of of 
that he ſutPred, I's dearh was the lcatt and e- 
fret. Nor mult lie think to procure Parden for 
his Cyr / Cure, becauſe he made good his promiſe 
in ether Broth:r, Whether the Phy/irtan curd 
the Yorher, It orcnme decide It, this l am {ureof, 
tbe Ph finan kild ore. 

Hur now the wheppy Mother flies ont , and 
crVes as lind as the can, Husband, ſays ſhe, 
Where 1s mY Child that I commuted to YOu, and to 
your Puviitian barb? eve xs yur uncureable Child, 
which 10s [ruſted fo Mme, take him, tha rs the Child 
thars a dying, thi uw he, whom you allow*d yout 
Pnyiician, i he rhcught good, ro Murther. Tow 
fee, what comes 07 my diltretied pious Vows, and 
of my cartful Prajers? Whilſe I foſter and foment 
his C0\d Brealt by ap?.3:ng my Paps thereto; w 
I put Lif: mnto- bus ark cold Lunbs by inceſſant 

Xiſes 
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Kiſſes, and the warm Breath of a Diſtraited Mo- 
ther ; when his almoſt cioling Eyes did ope a little, 
at my now? and ſchreiks, and [o admit a glimpſe 
of Light ; when I copg'd with him, when 1 pro- 
mis him great matters, and told h;m that hw.Bro- 
ther was Crr*d, be look'd up towards Life, he grew 
better, be was quite well, Vet I dowt brag of any 
Picty, mr do I aſcribe to my/elf the Event of that 
happy Cure ; word you know, what Curd bim ? 
Fle tell yeu, m a word, Fen that, which won'ld 
have curd them both. 

The Laws, methinks, and Statutes may be a- 
ſham'd for cortining the Greif of our Poor Sex 
within ſich narrow bounds. What ſhall a Wife, 
when her Sw is flain by her Hu5bands means, ac- 
ciiſe him, of no more than Il-Trea:ment, or Ill- 
Abearance ? Thole Wives go oft from the Autho- 

rity of this Law, Who make the want of ſome 
Matrimonial Carejſes a Ground of Attn, For my 
part, I think Liberty is given thereby to wretched 
Wives only, to fine for a diwvrce from a wicked 
Husband , and it defend; agamit ſuch lnuries ot 
an Husband, that you can endure mo /enger. It re- 
Ieives theſe Hrues, Who cannot in Conſcrerce part 
from their Husbands, but are lock': in the bard 
and everiaiting bond of the warſ# of Wedlocks ; 
who, having Children by their a Husbands, can 
neither well kave them, nor well ay with them. 
Poſſibly an Hushand may have the better ont, be- 
Cauſe he would þe condemwmed, it the Action were 
grounded on a leſs complaint. And therefore 
ſich a woman 13 palt Shame, that ſues her Hus- 
bang, for denying her a Gar hit for her .Quairty, 
*for taking oft her Attendants, for refraining her 
Q 2 Ges, 
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Bed, or for a Flap on the Face, as if he had & 
ſtroy'd a Child. | have ſaid norhmg as yer of 
thoſe Circumſtances, which make the Parricide to 
appear lo hemows as it is. I ſay, my Son was 
ſlain by his Father, you, may ſuppoſe, he was 
Lewd, Debauch'd, and Wicked ;, ar vou may think, 
his Fatter did it in Anger and Ind:gnation * How 
bemans a thing Pris, to kill a Son, no body acknow- 
ledges more, than he, who would have us think 
he ard it for his *other Sou's fake. 

What, my Lords, can the ful humonr of an 
Husband, and the All of a lad Wifes rijery be dil- 
covered by this ?£ That hr denvs to be accounts- 
ble to her for the of-/pring berween them. Do 
you like it, 1 men, that of prr/ens, who derive 
more of their Lyfe ard Spry from tkem, they 
ſhould have noſhare but only of rberr Greif? Shall a 
Por woman then contribute her waylmgs only ? 
Minit ſhe be ſer afide from all the Cares and Coun- 
ſels, witch are requir'd for the rraynmg of their 
Youth, and for the diſpoſal of their Life, and have 
PO more concern for them than a Stranger, ſhall ſhe 
be joyw'd to her Huband only in Partnerſhip of 
Mournmg and Tears for a 1 Child ? Certainly, 
it we duly eltimate, to which of the Paremt 
Children are moſt obiigd, *tis not without reaſa, 
chat that afſecticn ſhould challenge almoit al the 
Precmmence, that was fer upon them, t® 
Months beforc the Father drcam't on't : For you, 
Fathers, ar? made ſuch only by the firſt gin 
fo: ht of the b:rtb, but we Mothers know our ſe 
to be ſuch, by our going with the brrthen all chat 
while. Is it fit that they ſhould have leſs 
over them, becauſe they can do le{; for them? 

You 
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You are they, who, when they arc ſhocting «p, 
ſend them to Travel ; and when they are grown, 
afier the Faſhion of Grandees, ( foriooth ) you 
ſond them to trail a Pike. You are albam'd to 
ſeem ſer/ible of their abſence, as if it were a weak- 
we's of Spirit ; and, ( whence there is an eaſie 
Trarſi to ſeverity and rigcr ) you love your 
Children, by putting them to bardjhips. How 
many things do» you do with your Children, only 
becauſe you may. You ofren Sin by braggmg of 
jour power, while you would ſeem to affect a 
grave humour. When you loſe your Children, 
you cannot (hed a Tear, your Courtenance is ftern 
and wmoveable, even when you behold their Bo- 
dies a burnmg, you arC eaſity comforred, and, that 
which ſurpalierh all Sawageneſs whatſoever, you 
ſeck ambiticrſly to be praiſed for being wncow- 
cern'd in therr calamity. Can there be any thing 
then, which you bath perform, not with the /ame 
mind,” with the ſame impatiznce, or, if need de, 
with the [ame rigor, towards your common Child- 
ren! He's a Wicked Father,that wore let the Mother 
do as much as he. Grant, that our weaker Sex 
Jields to zow about Tutoring our Children ; you 
may ſettle their Mamners, their Courſe of Life, 
their Marriages, and other As, by your Coun- 
ſel and Per/naſiom : Bur is there any arregency or 
preſumption in the Form-ſbare and Partnerſhip of 
both, when our Children are Sick ? Nay : if you 
have any Sbame at all, now give. up al your 
Power to the Mother, let her (it neareſt the Sick 
Childs Bed, let ber apply fomentatims, and let 
her band him his dyes : If bis Impatience, or the 
Di/order of bis Feavouriſh Bewels, call for any 
O 4 ting, 
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thing, let the Mother deny it, or Jet the Mothe 
give it him. If his hor Fit has thrown of the 
Clother, let ber lay them agam on his weary 
Limbs - if he throws lus hands up and down the 
Bed or Couch, let her keep them 7 with a dh 
gent Care. In vain do you ſeek, that this cruel 
& ſhould ſeem to come from your grea? affett 
c&, Who ar2 indeed ſecluded from all cbligatum t 
rake Care, Where Parents do not agrce about 
the Cure of their Sick Children 5 the Cure 1s to be 
diltrutted, not rhe Morher. 

Moreover, the Son, that he Ed, was an a 
ment Child ; he could object nworhrg againſt bas, 
ncither had he any Can/e to be angry with him ; A 
Son, ( if vou will belewe himſelf ) that was rea- 
dy to dye tor his Brother, and whole lalt Farevel he 
con'ld nor endure to fee. My Lords, here's a mw 
and uſa! Fatt commuted againit 1s, now, Piet, 
Love and an !mpatzence to lole a Child, Iticks not 
at a Parr:cide. I had rather a man ſhould ba, 
cemplam of, and curſe his Children, than Murther 
ther with the [ame attettion as he Saves them. 
Whar avails it, if the Life of tbe athey Child be 
red:en?d by fuch an Act? It any juſt reaſon can 
b- g:Ven tor Afurtber: Ng + a C bud, he muſt be M- 
thered upon his own account ly. Now, my Lords, 
conſider further, | beteech von, to inhaunce his 
mbumanity, he kilPd him when he was Sik and 

Weak. | conceive, all of us do entertain a 
ter renderneſs for thoſe, that are Sick ; yea even 
Alalefa:tors, whoſe Executions we otherwiſe long 
ro ſee, ver we take ſome kind of pity upon them, 
if they be weak and troubled with any wi 
Fit. When men are an boles of Pr:/ons, and in the 
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leepeſt Dungeons, yet the ſwartby paleneſs of ones 
pantmg Breaſt is beheld, nor with ſuch remorſe, nor 
do the ra!/mg Chams about his neck, and a Face 
begrim'd with a long naſty impriſonment, ſo move 
and ſtrike the Spetlators, as that Poor man, who 
is ready to faimt every ſtep he takes ; and who 
can ſcarce be puſid on by the long tram of his 
Fellow-Priſcners , this Sick Priſoner, amongſt fo 
many condemned ones, and dead in Law, Cauſes 
every one to look on bim before the reſt. What 
tay you ? Will you otter to wound one , or hull 
bm outright, whom, in the ca/e he 1s in, *tis cruel 
fo correct or tO reprowe, whoſe verv Ears ſhould 
nat be grated with hard words ; and one fo tender, 
that , if you deny him any thing, you ſeem to 
kill bim? You cat think ro defend your ſelf on 
ths account, That you dewn/ed thu Expeduent to [ave 
the *tother., No, when 7wo Children are alike 
e de/perately ill, if you be a good Father, your A/- 
| fettion will incline to neither, you will chuſe nei- 
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: ther ; but, to avoid the bazerd of being Chuld- 
leſs, you will ratber dye your [elf 
In this place, my Lurds, rhe Cruel Old man 
| ſtrives to patch up an Excu/efor his Raſheſs, from 
the Conſent of his Phyſicians ; They de/parred, for- 
ſooth, of them barb. Burt Ple lay atide a while 
| the Sawvagene;s of the Father, who, to eſcape the 
hazard of Childleſne/s, would give any Credit at 
all tothem ; and in the Name of all that's Man, 
| will complain againſt the Men of fo bold ard 
daring a P:riaafion. How many Tricks hath the 
miſerable care of mortals found out ? *Tis by Fate, 
we Live, we are Sick, we are Well, we Dye : 
What can the rhimg, calld Phyfick, doe, but thar, 
accords 
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according to her Rules, none may deſpair ? [ 
you think, I will fav, I dow beleive them 
thev give over a Patient ; or that, I am nat 
their mind, when they utterly /eave and forſ 
him : Twſh, for my pirt, Pie not ir{rf Dot 
no not when they primy/ſe and excorrage the 
Look upon the greazeſt part of markmd, and, j 
my judgment, that Leſt;er age, which liv'd i 
the Fir/f true Frame of Nature, knew no 
Prefeſſors of ſich an Art; Ver for all this, fy 
could cure Hewnds received in Batrel, and the 
atteques of diſeaſes, not by the Learned vanity 
d:frtng pro and con, but by more Experiment, and 
by drawing Ob/crvarions from [the and walihe 6 
vents, ſhe /wccors 18 by the ay ſhe has been 
ranght. *Tis not the medicine! Art that Cane, 
bnt whatſoever hath rie hap to Cure, that's wed 
ce. How can I take it, d'e think, that an Jn, 
invented ( a* you ſay) for ow [.zfe, forfhoth, 
ſhould take ſich a gwife and axthority upon be, 
as to foreſee mens Exzts long before ? That it ſhould 
pronounce that Fare to be at hand, which we 
dreamt not of ? When it begins to be the cheifet 
part of this preiendedScience, to lay, We are 
Core : Will any man /eave a perſon thar can ſjuck 
fl, that breaths, that wnderſtands, as he wou't 
give over a dead Crrgs? Or, will he think, tha 
pre/emly there 1s an end of Life, whenſoever his 
poor kill is grave”d ? If we conſider the Bt 
of our mortal Fabrick, with the uncertain bates. 
tkat attend :t, youwl find, thar the caſe of evw7 
Sick man is alike dangerous. *Tis unreafonablk, 
to call thoſe caſes deſperate, as often as Phyſick can- 
not find out a Cure, and to make the ſcanclang of 
our 
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vir (kill, or of our «underſtanding, to refleF# upon 
he Fates, I think nothing concerns evcry body 
ore, than that our hope for a man ſhould hold 
put as long as his Life. Whence, d'e think, doth 
t proceed, that men are ſo ſlow in their Funeral- 
reparations? How comes it, that they are always 
Gfturb'd with beating our Breaſts, with weeping 
nd with immoderate howling? But that, it ſeems, 
'e ar® oth to beleive, that death it ſelf can dy- 
atch us fo ſuddamly ? And therefore, we fre- 
uently ſee ſome return'd to Life again, after 
their laſt Farewel has been cry'd; ſome have re- 
sover'd, even by not bcing look'd roo : That bath 
lav'd ſore, which perhaps wou!d have kilPd 6 
thers, Unadvied Indr/gence has help'd ſome, and 
deſperate Reſolutien has don as much for others. 
Perhaps this Ar: may be able to foreſee diſeaſes, and 
to find cut what's god for them ; but how can it 
poſſibly tell, low much Life Nature hath gran- 
ted in the Irwards, in the dark corners and re- 
ceſſes of the Breaſt ? What property tie Spirit may 
have receiv'd, and what, the Body ? Thcre is not 
ſuch a difference in our Shapes,nor ſo great a vari 
In our Countenances, as there is a latent doſmilitude 
in our Breaſts, Whatſoever the various Compo- 
ſure of the Elements hath fram'd us, 'tis unſearch- 
able, and never like to be found out ; And, as 
mere or frwer of Celeftial Pronciples are unit2d with 
the Terrene, fo by a hidden reaſon we laft, or we 
Enock oft. Whether we ought to beleive ſuch as 
give men over, judge you? They, who deny*d 
the Sick Infants were Capable of a Cure, 
laid not true neither in bim that eſcap*d, nor in 
him 
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him that m:camy'd, for he dyed not of any 
nels. 

( < reainly, \ 210924 might have had juſt cat 
of c mn! art av: t1nNit 4: «, if vou I1; 1d gong 
and wn/a! way to work, tl 0 you had /eved be 
It never ſhows anv grea! Fect 1m, i make 7 
of deſperate Remodies, t0 they may do 1s good 
For 11 a very _— rdows Prefer ptivon, the anal 
wiledne's of the Tryal only argues a d: ; ferate 1 
ſolution. What matter is it, of 2hat conditic 
the Sick man 1s How much of Hope, or he 
much of 1: 1-mair's behind ? Let the Fears 
Dreads of Parer's tor their Children be i 
Gel forbid, that, of our Ch:/dro, he, that is lik 
ro dye ſhonld be 3 regarded, The "Phyfciew a 
pared | Whars tat to the Father ? *Prav, do j 
bope notwit!..tu lng, and bid the Mother 
with you : Trutt co your 29 affettioms rathe 
and to vour on arlent Prayers. This ſhews, t 
Vou were too too willing to commu the Murthe 
when for vour S's Sickneſs, you choſe to 
only to d: Parr mg Phby/icrans. [Do you beleive jad 
men, that give one another the Lye, and againt 
whoſe Onmim vou give Credit to one lingle Pe 
(on, before a!] the reſt Again, I ſhould think e- 
rv hardly of vour Crue!-heartedne/s, if in the Ci 
of a Son, ow ver it be, vou did not acquaint 
your Kmdred, 1:nd for your Friends, have regat 
to the Ado: vg mind, and did not frſt conli 
this Immarience, | ON one fide ) and that Fear ( on 
the other fide) of the Parents. A Father ought 
to allow himſelf !e;; erty in the caſe of =o Sas 
chan of 4m that's en juſt upon dyrmng. 
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Int they were Brothers, fays he, and Twins 
v6, and there fore *tis probable they ard the ſame 
ing. Priv, who can endure that any man 
onld be 1prrrant and poſitive, in the ſame thing ? 
e that kms not, What kind of diſeaſe "tis, car'e 
1 whether it be the [ame or no. My Lords, 
ature never made any thing in the Werid /o 
e, bur that ſome property or other did d:;fEmguiſh 

hat matters it, that the Firſt conſtitution 
" Two Bodvs ard Spirits fprimgs trom the ſame 
rmeiples? Yer, every man is compoLd and 
ade by a Frame of his 2m ; Two, Or mere, Rro- 
bers may be born, but their Fare may be ſmgu- 

That mdifference and mdiſt mgurſhableneſs, that 
e bchold in /-»e, which men admre when they 
e, and all the Tim wonders at, vert the know- 
dze of their Parents can diſtinguiſh rhem, the 
ur'e knows Which is Which, and tho the d:- 
meiwve marks are not eaſily di/cerned, yer there 
ſomthing agam, where even /ikeneſs it ſelf cre- 
tcS a difference. In /-mme, tho they arc not di- 
guiſhable by their Countenance, yet there is 
pund a different Tone, another Meen, and a di- 
intt Gate or Pace ; and ſuppoſe all theſe differ 

t, vet there is a «4:fferent Wit, comtrary diſpoſi- 

lens, and courſes of Life which are quite crofs 

2 to the other. Moreover, That Twors have 

the /ame Nature is evinced by their ſeveral 
ortunes , ſhe deprelles one with conſtant poverty, 
he pranks up *rother with an Eſtare,he comdd never 
bok for : Sie conduCts one to Titles, Places, Offi- 
es, the other paties his whole Lyfe in obſcure and 
pple privacy.. All that Twms receive from 
heir Farber is ike enough ; bur what from Fare, 
Q 
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is a#/zke. Neither did they /{/p out of their 
thers womb togeather, ſo that the ſame birth 
ſign d them. How much time, d*e think, « 
pais between the womans being laid cf her 
Twm ? Whilſt her wb, having a lictle del; 
is open'd a ſecond time for another bearing ? F 
haps ir may ſeem a ſmall Term to our Eyes ; þ 
if you conſider the waſtneſs of the Heaven ove 
us With a grovelong mind, you ſhall know, th 
there is a great irc» of a Circle runs between 
truitys. This vaſt Frame of the Starry Heave 
roles over our heads by a ſwift motion turni 
downwards, and, the huge diltance berween Ee 
and Weſt being meaſur'd out by the ſhort ſpac 
of Day and Night, we meet with different Conkte 
lations from what roſe ar ft, by the cam 
revolution of the z:xw. Do you reckon ibs, | 
{mal (pace of the Heawveis.y Circumference, that 
preſents you with ſuch dnt appearances. 
much app-ars above the Hor:2n every moment d 
a Flutmg hour, and how much again doth difap 
pear ? And therefore, when, | pray, did the Cl 
drew (et out to Travel rogeather ; When did thef 
lij# themſelves for Soldiers regeatber ? What ha 
chey don, but when they were ſeparate and apa 
by themſelves ? When was it, that they were Sid 
rogeatber, and when were they comjorned in then 
laſt Funeral ! And tho *tis neceſlary, that Tan 
ſhould ſomerimes be Sick  rogearber, yer this | 
pens to them, not as Brothers but as they are 
wveral, That our Twins were not .Sick of thi 
ſame Fate, how would you have me prove it mo? 
breifly than thus, Thas both of them were not Mw 
ther'd nor buth of them Cur'4? Bur ſuppoſe this bt 
ecrue, 
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1e, that the Pbyſicians deſpair'd pf. them: Yets 
ay, Yow, who are the Father, leave us ſome Is 
cence in our Calamity, leave us an intire Cor- 
rt in our Children, whom you ſeem not to have 
}, but by Fate. What Parent is ignorant, that 
-procreates Children under the Fatal Law of 
{.rtaltty ? But mbuman and unbecoming Exits are 
v/e than to be barely Childleſs. For this cauſe, 
e bewayl thoſe wwre, who bap to be raken a- 
ay by War, or who chance to be burne with 
ire, Or to be Ccait away at Sea. You may the 
tter bear with the [2/5 of thoſe Children, who 
e with a] their loving Friends and A(tants a- 
ut them; when we have /az4 what we have 9 
y, When we have given a deparing kils, when 
ey have made their /af# 2, and when our 
in(cience tells us, we have don all that we cauld 
) ſave Life. Theſe are the men, if we ſpeak 
rub, that may be {aid ro dye, others are al bur 

f away. 
Again, I (ce nor, how the Father can fetch any 
xcu/e trom the Conſent of Phyſicians. Why thus 18 
har, which exceeds all Parallel of Barbarity. A 
ather murthers his Sn, for azaher, who, be 
ought, could never be cuwr'd. Whar a kind of 
fonſter and Prodigy have we here! Can you 
e the AMurther of a Child, and yet can't en- 
ethe Lo's of a CLudd4? Is it come to this, thar 
ben only You Can ex«dure the Death of your Sem, 
hen you have added a Vilany tq it? Do you 
further \im, becauſe the Phyſicrans gave him 
er. For my pait, | would have complarrd, if 
ou had bur let bim alone, or if you had diſcow= 
mued Or remitzed any part of your patona! Care ; 
Then, 
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Then, it ſecms, you will do no more, than they, 
who go about to wiſit many a Patient, who are 
calPd away and taken off by other Cures in hand, 
Ah, traſt your Children rather with their Mother, 
let her complain of angry fortune, let her caſt an 
Odmm upon the mercileſs Gods, That woman, 
which can't endure the very thought of your 
giving a Child over, you will never be able to 
fatishe her by his Murther. Oh, my Lirds, who | 
can endure this piece of Impudence ? A Faths 
would make you belzcwve this unlikely ſtory, That 
every body deſpaired , and yet One had ſome = 
Tis ground enough for my ccmplamt, That the 
Phyſicians cond not agree, and When they had 
found one, who, againit the /er/e of the reſt that 
gave him cover, pretended to Cure, *rwas not un- 
likely, my Lrrds, that ſome other gocd man might 
have been found, who would have given more 
encouraging and effettual Preſcriptions. I mean, tis 
tbe that 1 complam of, and that troubles me, that 
in a matter wherein he ſhould not have hearkned 
to the whole Pack of them, yet he gave credit 
to One. What if there be ſome remedy, if it be a 
Sm to wſe it. And where Hope brings along with 
it as much danger as Deſparr it ſelf, that's the bef 
ifſue, that preſerves Innocence in miſery. Why do 
we lay an Odum on the former Phyſicians ? None 
deſpairs more than he, that profelles he knows not, 
What the Diſeaſe is, What fay you, the Father! 
Dare any man be fo bold to treat with you con- 
cerning your 720 Children, as of Two other or- 
dinary Sick perſons ? Can you give up either of 
your Twins to be Murthered ? 1 ſhould not know 
how to bear it, if you ſhould part them by Expo 
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ling one, or if you ſhould be content to bring up 
but one : I ſhould nor endure it, if your So were 
taken Captive by Pyrates, that you thould redeem 
lim Ly fending lis Brother in bis room. What, 
will you play faſt and loſe with your Chuladren ? 
Will you make the Caſe of one rcacti chem vorb? 1 
{Ed call it Afurtber of vour Chid, if, when 
tie 2D {10148 promied to fave wer, you wad Ci0jen 
pom Cat Was ſure tN dave. ?lis, nvar UPON, as 
Cre; 4 Thu W, [0 part LV\4ns 4s to deſtroy tem, 
He, vvith all his «&/{, vihere be wwf be becw'd, 
[aVs, T iba: he knows v0t the Caule of tic mala, : and 
tten fortcoth, he preſcrives [O1GUNg that cam 02 be 
GOP, 1.0 not by them that do kao It. Tis 1s 
Lis meved, Pa Kid, tavs he, then Pie try to Cure. 
Remember, yes that are tlie carer, he purs Kil- 
mg into tle bargain bef.re Curing f *I1s nog 10 


great,piety tO ſave one SOn, as *tis a Iillany to de- 


ſirey ancther. Do you think now, that t!1ts 1s an 
trcanum of his profound Skill in Poyfick? | tell 
vou, he wraps Up nothing but 24s of deſpair, 
the Cauitrs Braggadeciio lays hoid on this thort 
re Di nle to circumuven and decerve : You {een how 
much obſcurity the Poyſiczan involves his Preſcrips 
and Experanent ? *I will never be known, Whe- 
ther a £:c& Child dyes of his d:ſeaje, it he kill 
him anv ather Way : 1 did not kyow, lays he, 1he 
nature of the diſeaſe When che had once land ſo, 
in truth you- ought not to have wed him with 
the Chi/gren, tho he would have try*'d »«tbing bur 
a Po;ton, or ſome novel way of dzet and fornenta- 
zz1., I don't know, lays he, but if you will give 
me leave 10 vip ope "tothers body, and break up bis 
breaſt , perhaps and peradventure 1 may find ſome 

P remedy 
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remedy there. Well aid, Phyſician, row you have 
excugfd your [elf to the Mother ; for you uſed of 
the meuns you cav/d, chat you might not be belein/d, 

] will defer awhile this my Plea, that the Father 
ated thus rowards 7Twe Brothers, 7wtins too, 
and that withont the conſent of the Mother ; 1 will 
rather contend in the name of all that's mn, that 
ſich a kmd of Cure onght by no means tO be ad- 
mitted. Goed N-5/ to all mankind, it we mult 
need the death of 1:0 man for the r:covery Of an- 
ther; and all wav of Cre will be of, in eftect, if 
medicine do's as much mv(Cheif as malady. What, 
ſhall I erdure a Man, that fays, Grve me: cnotber 
Live cinatury , arnther mans Heari-ble: i, that 1 
may find out the Cau'c of a diſtemper ;, when 1 have 
RilPa, then 17 1 maure after a remedy, then will I 
ftudy out [emetbing, ſhall do good. Is it /o indeed 
can vou not fd one the natzre of a diſeaſe on 
eafier rerms ? How Impud-nt and Shame!eſs is this 
Crwel (ervice He retoOives, to kill a Sick mans, that 
he may hnd ot © rea/ (Why be cught 117 to be klPd. 
I app-al to your Com crences, my Lords, Nature hides 
no kind of difeeſt 1 the Inwards only, but what- 
ever difemper rit2s at rhe Center is diftus'd to the 
Crronmference of the Extericr Body. Hence comes 
Palene!s and Meazerne's of loak, becauſe the out- 
moſt /rurface ſ[ymparh:2es with the Pain that is with- 
1 Otherwiſe, l ſee nor,why you ſhould Probe a man 
at his 2yunds, or why you ſhould tranſmit your 
remedy; to the Hearr through the paſjages of the 
Bedy ; and ber Phyſick can reach our latent Canals 
rrrovgh onr very kin. Why therefore doth not 
a malzdy admit us to the enderftanding of it felf, 
the ſame wav, as it diſcovers its ney . ? Hidden 
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and deep diſeaſes are diſcover'd either by the roo 
ſwift circulation of the Lived in the Body, or by 
the quicker drawing Lreath of a pantmg Soul. 
In theſe caſes, firft and formff, beleive your ſenſes, 
[ ſav, beleive vour own yes : Interrogare the 
Sick partys one while by themſelves, another while 
b-th together, whereabcuts thy greateſt pretiure of 
their diſeaſe wihm 'm doth ch:ifly refide, and 
whence ther Feelmg pain, buriung forth into 
Groans, doth proceel ! A Phyſician, who, by 
the/e Indications Can't find out a diſeaſe, never did, 
nor never will, find ont a remedy. But whar if a 
Phyſicram Can vive tone ram tO one that he hath 
Cur'd alrcady ? Is the m peetion of une Anatomy 
enough,,o make your Fhy/ician rnderitood che Na- 
ture of all Mankind m gene ral? What can you 
bring to a Sick Patrent, which the Experience of fo 
many Apes, and of fo many pertors, hath not a!- 
ready found out ? Will you clut.: rather, in the 
ſame b:ld and dangerous way, to try your remedys, 
as Vou do find or rhe ab/truſensſs of a dieaje ? 
There is a ſhorter way of Cre tor us, and a more 
compendions Ex pedient to hath and recovery. If 
roo much bear, of Bowel; within, hath hardn:d the 
paris abour it, uſe Emollirent remedys : It thu Sick 
Pa:zemt overflow with moſt humours, Recipe's 
ſhould be ready, whereby, the Yauns being dz/- 
cbarg'd and comtratted, the Body may come again 
to a ffronger and dryer temper. If -b/tmence from 
Food will do lictle good, 1-t him be chenſhed with 
good Kirchm Phyſick. It the. Spri:s be everiaden 
with too much Feeding, let th: Body bc attgnua- 
ted by faſting and retraining from Foed, for the 
cleanſing of the paſſages. _— {uvyett _— 
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for all your Experiments, Dotter, in Two Sk per- 
ſors, and their dr/ca/es the lame. You mult never 
look to get warms chnce of remedys bY practi 
ling Your burtchery I PON 0772 poor Man. You muſt 
try at the ſame time, What's proper, What's different, 
what's contrary : Here's no contideration of Laune 
cing, of Ripping up, of the bigher Regions: You 
can't know, how mc Sick party can be cud, uns 
lets vou have fr /* curd the other Botwles, tho 
a dr caſe be never fo much the /ame, yet it muſt 
needs be d:wvoy/fcd in the Iariety of 7 wo Perions, 
You Can never hind in Me Mans Bow 's tlic whole 
of what You ie K,for another __ different Sick pÞCT» 
{on 18 a arfferent dileale 

Whv ſhould vou mamram the greateſt of Crimes 
by the recovery of the 04 Son; A man, in whom 
vou only feek the Cane of any d; eaſe, 1s (lain for 
{11 Phy /icrans ſake. Ai here fo), that the Cauſe 
ot anv diica'e cannot buy;tound out from hb: that 
Was not cd, Whatever puts us, out our of Natw- 
ra itate of nveairb, to ailments and diſt empers, is 
either a Plth.r; of Blood in our Veyns, Or an ex» 
CE 1Ve hear, OF £00 Myc) Phlegme, OT 4 conflux of 
Sprirs running up Q.nd down their ſccrct Canals, 
with a mor. than uſual Freedom. Now which of 
theie, upon an Anatomca: DilieCtion, will not be 
prejndic'd in the $:c&, when the pallage of the 
opened Breaſt pretently wents the pam of the overs 
pre/ſed Sreru, and When the Blood giiſh's out of 
the tame Orifices ? Do you think ir /xkely, that the 
power, When opened, Will retain their natural hue? 
That t}:c intimate. receſs of Life and Spirit will 
loſe noting, of its former w1gor, when it takes aw. 
Alas, we find our iclves much arer'd in the re- 
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rio of QUT Breaſt, even by a little fear. How, 
think yo!r, do's Carefulneſs, Focundneſs, Greif or 
any tudden Paſſion, change us ? How oft do we 
lve, while a Sick man is prepating for hs Appiuca- 
ts, and while he Jays his Body in a 1:ght poiture 
for his remedy, that he Swrons away f In our 
cale rherefore, at every gaſh of tle Knife, when 
the wounded portion thinks he will never have don, 
how much of the 2vhoſe man 18 alter d by his Out- 
045 and Groans 2% The very Frmmdations and Fee 
ments of Life muſt needs all fitter, as Jong as 
Life it (elf 1s prejudicd ; and in a perfon, who 
IS ſlam for better underitanding of a malady, thc 
malady it (elf dies with him but by precemea!. Oh, 
[try tuch Craelty, you that are the Father, pur it 
olt, ar leaſt for a while ; what Fperiments you 
will make upon your Sm, make them vpon His 
Corps, If his diſeaſe may be fond or whittt he is 
killms him, he may as caſi,y fnd it when he is 
dead. 

Here it were good to ask, HZih of the Two 
choſe out him that was th aye, The Father or the 
Phy/ician ? The Phyſician favs, /tWas all one to 
him, which he kilPd : So by his if the arver had 
d;"\4 roo, he would have prov'd, that both wou'd 
have dvd. And rheretore, fav I, Wien oe re- 
cover d, he wouw'd have prov*d, that b-tb wou'd 
have [:*d. Of a truth, the Fatb:sy might have 
found him a ſwubjeft for his butcherly Cure with 
more ea[e, if he had had but me Son onlv. Now 
he muſt endure the torment of comparmg and of 
re/o/-1mg to execute, oe while whether Tr, anc- 
tir while whether That, be decrer to ttim, or like 


to be better £ Where is tle pmpatient aff. cf: of a 
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Fa:her, that can ſcarce endure to follow his dead 
San to his Fneral-Ob/equzes ? That is Joth to part 
with his dead Ready, but ſtands embracing it again 
ard 448 : Good Heavens |! How Cruel, how Mer. 
c:le(s 18 this vour dilzberation and delay ? All the 
winle you ſtand conſidering firſt one then the 6+ 
einer, voul ſhew vour Martherous mcimation tO both, 
IW_2 gn you Care toO1 neatier, when you can 
ſntter &:ber of T9 Brothers to be Muriber'd 
Never, my Lads, that 1 could hear of, was there 
{xch an horribic Frcchery and Inbumanity acted, 
A Father dultrovs a Sn tor that Son's fake, Which 
vo; 49 allo he Could as willingiy have deftroyed 
too, The Defendant, my Lords, labours to put 
ott the Odaon of the Elecii-9 por his Phyſician, 
"Tar as He, livs he, Th, 1t gave bs judgment of both, 
ard 'iwar be, that pie ct "4 upen one, "lis plain chen, 
tht *was rot the [ame diſeale; of the Two, be 
had re hopcs of that one, for whoſe ſake he 
Alurth rd tc other. 

Have pai:ence a little, Jew poor unbappy Motber, 
ler me declare, how the Cure of your Sos was 
O happy, ye Sick perſons all, whoſe bap it is to 
die by Natural diſeaſes, who galp your ay breath 
amidit the forrowful Farewels and aces of 
your own Krrdred and Fremds : But our Poe 
Yow!h, as he was tormented firft by the uncerta 
of his Lot, and afrerwards by the Fatal choyce, 
the fri; thing to be don was to tun away his 
A1.cher from him, and the Officioxs aſſiſtances of 
the Servants were chang'd upon a ſuddain into 
ah a yo 1s for lis Funeral. The Clothes muſt be 
ſtriz'*r from l1s yet ſhivering Lambs, and that his 
whole Body might lye open to their barcherly 
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hands, his wonderfully pitcous Sceleton muſt Lc 
Hark naked. Next, he mult be ffretchr out as 
far as the Bed reaclid ; he muſt not fir, but Ilye 
fock-ſtill ro bear it out, and to ondure Whatever 
thev did to him there. Sce, new the Butcher takes 
lis Inſkrument in his hand, not to give him his 
Death-blow at once, but to carve him up by m- 
ches, and lo to keep his dolorovs Soul long a hover. 
mg between the confines of Life and Death. Now 
te encouraging Speech tley mage to the dymg 
Cluild, was has, Hell ſcid, bravely don, Fimch nd, 
thy Brother will be the bertcr fort. Be not difeart- 
ned, nor famt away fir the Pain; Oh, take hed 
jeu ds nat weary your ſelf by Ouicrys, nar dip/ace 
your Bowels by your Sighs and Groans, for if you 
do /o, ol [poul all ; rar Brother ll be nevr ths 
better for it. Herevwpon tle Per Child nnder- 
went all the Cruel traces of lis wandring Knife 
trough every part of his dijſecded bodv. D'e 
think, the Phyſician could be fatisfy*d, at faſt 
lg'\t, to Jearn his Experience from the view of 
15 whole man? No, no, he pulPd out his witals 
ence and agar, he felt them over and cover, he 
parted them one from "aber ; his Hands were 
more Cruel than'his Knife. Where ſtood the Fa- 
ther now, but juſt by the Pb; {ician, gazmg upon his 
Gitted emrals, and whit lie rumblrs and toſſes 
ls b:cedpg Hewrt, the ſeat of Life, with his gore 
hands, he charges him not to make too much 
haſt, he bids him be ſur? to make a deep and 
careful ſearch ; he ſtands to put Queſtions, to raile 
DouMrs, he Diſputes with him, he gives lus Opans- 
on, he takes the minuts of lis Sens death. While 
tie unhappy wearan, falling on her face at the 
P 4 do 
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d-cy that was ſbut, with all the weight of her Be. 
dy, breek« ope that Cruel Conclave, and crys out, as 
ff it W.re jor his loft Funcral, Hear me, wa 
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thrice m'(crable Youth, if thou haſt any ſenſe yer tft, 
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FE. of Chiidie, nels, belerye my 

1”, TOHr Ir ther lhimlelf did not 

rr araic While he fad 

&h W.1S Fe fo {1d 4$ with 

boarkned to 118 Mathers com 

re, the roft of his Bloca was ftanch'd, 

4 Broivele Were Ciosd again, No 

m4! ever lutored thch nuw-covnd metbods of 
Cru:y, he was KilPd, as it he were to be Card. 
Were are ve now, that 75k the Queſtion, Whe- 
thcr be might have hv'd under the Phyſicians 
Crre, Who vou ſou, liv*l fo long, while he was 
a Killing. We think, that the Phyſician, at that 
tim-, 41d /eck for the Cante wwly of rbat diſeaſe £ 
No, ho fought for a7 that he did not know be- 
fore, and, making his be? of fo rare an opportumi> 
ty, he would have benetired himſelf for any #6- 
vel Cure. Oh H-avens! Whar a portion of Spi- 
ri, Blocd and Life fell to this Poor Childs ſhare, 
that h!» cord endure the method of ſich a long 
tedinere Cure ? The wretched Thing Conld ſcarce 
find a wav to dje, his Soul was hardly parted from 
þ:s Bugs, 35 not by all his Tormentss Ye think, 
his ma/.fy was found ont hereby ? Nay, it was 
found, tiat bs minke have been Cured too. Go 
t99 then Priud O.4 Fellow, boaſt of your 
Proets , V« ave don [ernctbing new , to ſay, 
you have <:; Chiiiren, Parente, yea the Ape 
you ine 1m, you have made a Phyſician more ex- 
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pert, than he was before, by practiſing a Murthe- 
rs Hixperiment upon your Child. 

[ have a mind truly, to ſarvey this Tung Parr. 
You have ene of the Suk prr/oms a8 grouen over, not 
by the alubrr-us hand of the e/y{ician, nor by 
Art, winch was fornd out for Lifes {ake, but 


my ta! 

yt by the ferrce and cruel Rui mgs Of 77 iid-Beaſts, and 
id by the ſatiated raveninz of Pirds ; you have anc- 
th ot them, riting up to 2 ſtrength with a 


| brickrnuſls. Woutd VO Know, my Lirds, 
wi:NCce Came this preat d;wvar/y ? Wh, the Fa- 
ter lok'd after the ime, but 1: {her the %ober, 
How much Pain, {ays ſr, did |, Por 210man, un- 
dergo, Whilſt I made much of io /ad an cect ? 
[ did not rry & cut With the wſec/e, nor did con- 
tnd with an Obſtinate d1{exper, that would yield 
to 0 remedy : Hu was given over tO Tears and 
Melancholy , he hated the very Light, he could 
not eat nor drmk, nor could he brook his Lyfe for 
ſhame of the Murther, In all his loud Expreſſi- 
ons and Lamentations, vou could hear nothing, 
bur, Brother ; *(Was He t.zag troubled his Thoughts 
Cay and night, *twas He that haunted his Eyes. 
Of what Sick Perſons then doth this Lawle(s, more 
than Audacious, Phyſick tel! us ſuch a Lye? He 
would never, never,have dyed of a mere diſeaſe, 
when cven his Brothers death could not kill him ? 
Why then, ſays our moſt wretched woman, O 
thou Cruel Old Fell;1, dot thou, after the me- 
mory of fo /ad a loſs, turn thy felf to theſe Locks ? 
Without doubt, *tis your Sgy, and, after the for- 
rowful threatnings of the Phyſicians, reitord to 
Life too, But let Natwre and Aﬀettic: pardon 
me, *tis wo comfort to a Mother to ſee One for 

Two. 
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Two. More happy is that Greif, which may 
have its due paid it as long as we have our E 
that is renewed and refreſhed by them, and that 
fancys it ſees, every day, *torher periſhing in the 
Childs looks. Nay, he himſelf ncither, can 
take ro Pleaſurt nor 7oz in the recovery of his 
Health ; ror can he beleive, he was prefergd be. 
fore other out of any T.cve, when he was If 
cmly to tic Phyſictans CHOYCo. The wnbappy Chbuld 
perceives, of how grea? a lots be is the Relief, 
with what Tears his Kilſ's were bedewed, and 
with how great and profound Shs his Embra- 
ees were ſhaken. Af: irabie is the Shame of 6 
wwelcome a Recovery, it leems to him, that all 
well, now be is aire, th0o his Brother was Ki. 
led. 

In this place, my Lords, the unbappy women 
turns about, ard, as if her !oz# Son were in 
pre/ence, ſhe thus beſpeaks him: Whether , fays 
the, you, berg at laſt delrvired by an —_ 
Death, do veſt tm (cme mudcjt Eternal Scat of t 
Bleſſed ; or whether, as an Excluded and Vagres 
ſhade, as yet m fear of the Fabulous puniſhments Fi 
Duacrratum, you wander up *and down among [+ 1 
Dread'ui Terr:ibie Gheſts, bear the Lamentable com- 
P:amt of your waful Mcoher ;, I was not permatted to 
break mto that Chamber, which was your Execution- 
place ; nor was I allmred to cover your dear Body 
by the proſtration cf mae cn your Wounds tm | 
Powe's. Thus # a!l ] could av, poor woman, I ge- 
rhored trgeatber im:c tos my boſom all that body, 
2rhicl the Phyſician and : he Father bad left - I agap 
filed up that empry Cheſt with your cold and caſt- 
eway Bowels, your [catered Limbs 1 bugg'd and 

ford 
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jon'd togeather ; I ſet the parts mn order that were 
in in preces, and, of a Gaſtly Horrible SpeBtacle, 
romgf> $eoveys Ars ance of a dead 
Corps. Tet, thas us the principal thing I can't endure in- 
my [ad loſs ; *Tis plam, you were Murthered for 
your Brothers ſake, but it can never be made appear. 
that you did recever your Brother. ; 
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The Argument. 


The LAW. A Father may caſt off, re 
nounce, and turn his Son out of doors, 
The CASE. A Poor man and a Rich 
were Enemys one to the other, but they 
bad each of them a Son, that were great 
Freinds aud Chronies. 7t hapned, that 
the Rich man's Son was taken by Pyrats, 
whence he wrote back to his Father to 
Ranſom him. 7is Father making ſome 
delay in the buftneſs, the Poor man's Son 

undertook 
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undertook the Voyage 5 and not finding 
hy Freind amoxg/t the Pyrats, who bad 
fold him to 4 Fencing-Maſter before, he 
went to the Town where a Prize was rea- 
dy to be plaid, juſt at the nick of time, 
when the Rich man's Son was entring the 
Liſts, as a C ombatant. T7he Poor Touth 
agrees with the Fencing-Maſter, to re- 
deem his Freind by putting humſelf i: 
his ſtead : And of his Comrade he deſir'd 
only, that if his Poor Father where ever 
in want, He, at his return, would main- 
tain him. The Poor man's Son fell » the 
Combate. The Son of theRich man, find- 
ing the Father of his deceagd Subſtitute 
in want, when he came home, did openly 
releive him, Whereupon his Father re- 
nounces and caſt's him off. 


For 


—— 
Es 


For the Son againſt the Father. 


AM perfuaded, my Lerds, von will eaſily 
beleive, that never any body, no okder 
than my/elf, futtred more by Land and Se, 
than I, in my laft Voyage, either endur'd, 

fear'd, or ſaw, conlidering, that, of a:! the men 
I know, there can be bur one inſtar in, more 
miſerable thun my/elf, and him *cewas I that made 
ſo. Yer evenin this hurry, wherein Frrreece feraves 
to do me all the 9ncherf ſhe can, 1 confeſs the 
Fear never came inro my mmd, that, after I was 
ran/ow?d by another mans hands, mv mereifwne| 
ſhould 4:/pleaſe my Father. 1 was rather afraid of 
what they commontiy ſaid open'y of me, who 
accuſed me of Cruelty and Sawvagene/s before ma- 
ny ptors and worthy perſons. I] could not make 
any Excuſe to tlicn), that I was Ran/om?d. They 
Objefted to me, that | had made an Old man 
Childleſs, and that he, who, whiPtt his Sor wyas 
ſafe at home, vvas able to make head againſt the 
Rich man, new having loit all his Aſeans, in on 
Young Son, he is fain to Creep, as a /upplicant, to 
the Houſe of his Enemy. For tho vve call in the 
whole povver of Foriune to heap Enty and Hatred 
upon owe Poor Old man, and tho vve trample 
upon him vvith the vvyhole ſfre/s of our Gres- 
neſs, yet, after all, vve muſt confeſs, that vve have 

preju- 
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prejudiced him more by being his Friends, than 
while we were his Enemys ? Yea, my very Ch- 
mency in prolonging his «wbappy days, by be- 
ſowing a ſmall Putance upon him, ſeems to 
have ſomething of Maligntty in it. For what 
(b';g211m can it be to a Man, to be the Cauſe of 
1:5 being Childleſs ? Yet I can Apologize for one, 
10 a greater Crime, by reafon of my unfor- 
mnare Chance to be caft out of doors, my hand 
was fo niggardly ard /paring, that I could ſcarce 
give him Food enough to keep up his Spirzs, I 
-n/y gave him what juſt kept him from farvmy, 
and no more. I hope now, all of you will par- 
dn me, if I could do wo more, whiPit my Father 
was rmmweling. 

Tho indeed, my Lerds, ſometimes even this 
ſuſpicion riſes in my mind, that *rwas not the 
mamtenance | gave to ove Old Man, that always 
v{-5 to live ſparmgly, ( which was not very libe- 
ra!, neither could I hold out /ong in giving it ) 
tar drove my Father to be offended with me. 
For you may be ſure, ris but a ſmall Modricums 
of a Rich Mans Eſtate, that the Herr of a Famnly 
can diſpoſe of under a Cloſe-fited Farber. Or, if 
perhaps he has a greater allowance, yet what 
Parent is lO hbard-heavred; as, for a little e e, 
to debar himſelf of his S-m, becauſe \] js por. 
make him acquarmted with it, becauſe I did nor 
commend the poor Man to bis Charity, and be- 
cauſe 1 did not ask bis leave, eſpecially fince I 
never ed any requeſt to my Father, but he 
» nx. But _ my up delay, in purting 
off my Smit to him, ſhould not be Chaf;/ed with 
ly K:";2g 2 Sentence. In regard, whuPtt I waned 

for 
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for a fr time ro ſ\-cak to him, and for an eaſe 
accets to his 1” r{h;p, when he was jocund and in 
a good mood, in :1:c mcan time, I was willing 
the poor Man ſhould lve, that oe day, perha 
miglit beg lis Pardon, Yer 1 will not deny, but 
| was back ar {cr tank ought, tlolam like my 
Father 1n roG.tn7 were than ih:s Butif R 
tance be any a1 14s, here 1 prblickty beſeech hi 
to forgeve mie bt. you all, is my Iitneſſes. | 
did not run 11 4d: uy my ligy pending, neither 
did I [quander 643i" 1; my Eſt aic n lewd « I exITAVs- 
gamt Courlcs. Nv, | aim macbres tor the ve 
um Of my ran if | Ota my requeſt,thenPie 
grant that tO be i1ucg, Which [cre imagine, my 
Father am! ito fy tceks to pubi;ſh the Aercifulne| 
6 his Family that it may not be 11d, Pur Men on 
give up their live: tor their Enomues. It he per- 
liſt to Sunger-/? re My for giving Meat to a pur 
Man, ard if he trca; his Sor as his IE2zemy, by @b 
pelling lim trom Hue and Home, then, I fear, 
too hard Cen os Will caſt the blame of that 
upardonable ard ft reproved hatred on my Fe 
ther, Who can be lo eaſily angry. But ſo Falk 
will have it, Men diti;er mvre in the Marners that 
Fortune gives them, than in their own natud 
diſpoſitions. If you fee a Manin a mean eſtate, 
that's as bare a5 can by, yet hele take liberty, 
rather tzan be c/n"d as cmtemprible, even proud 
lt, ro aff r. 1 thc beſt o tl Par : And a grea 
Efate, if With a good Canſe, takes an inferiour Ad- 
werſary more heavily. So Chance many times 
lets Enemies togetner by 1! Ears, Whole Pigae 
latt /ong from imall begincings, whiPlt a Mee 

Eſtate, 1s loner fenlible of an abuſe, and g Great 
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Fortune reſents it _ Neither was there any 
Emulation between them, (for how can there be 
any ſuch thing between Per/ons ſo unequal ?)but by 
ſome fate the fame ſort of contention arifing from 
different Springs. The one was ſtiff in his Anger, 
the other ſtout in provoking. Tho, unleſs it had 
vleagd my Father to cxtort the /2ff Confeſſion 
from the 14-/dmg Party, there were many ſizns, of 
asking him' pardon, given, and a deſire to «ud the 
diſcord. For what elfe could be the meaning of 
the por Man Sons, leaving all other Comrades, and 
c<1ſing out me alone, to love and _ * With- 
our doubt, white we were little Children, even 
i1 our Infancy,we were dearly beloved Play- mares, 
before any ſeeds of diſcord were ſown betwixt cur 
Parents, or at lealt before tney were ob/erv/d by 
w. Yea, when our Families were Two, we COn- 
rinued One (till, nay, then w2 ſtudied more to ob. 
ſerve one another. And if I underitand any thin 
aright in the caſe, ſure he did nothing of all this 
agairt his Fathers will. My poor judgment is, 
t,t dou'tleſs our poor neighbour, being aſham- 
ed to yield, leſt he ſhould condemn his Cauſe, as 
ailo becauſe no way of favour was open to him, 
ſeenvd to perſiſt in his undertaken courſe, yet he 
eſayed ſome eaſter ways of Addreſs, and, till a 
firm peace could be made up, he gave his 
Sm for an Hoſt age. 

Nor did my Father ſeem to be offend:d at our 
In:unscy, | am ſure he never reprebended me for 
it, nor forbad me his comverſie : Yet 1 did no- 
thing . ſculkingly, nor did I ever ſhew my ſelf 
</t maze againit my Fathers command, as the ve- 
ry Order of matters doth ſutficiently ſhew. For 
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I went to Sea, at his Command, tho at that time 
it was mfeſted with Rogues. 1 cannot deny, but 
my Father might have many and great cauſes to 
caſt that ſervice upon mc, which he conld not 
do hmn/elf. Tho | was mgnorant of *m, yet I ne 
ver asRd him, his HH was my Law. Hay 
are thoſe Marmeors, who have endured only t 
cruel ſhocks Of Siyrm and Tempeſt, who have ef. 
Cap'd the Rocks white-walhcad with Wares, and 
other dangers of ihe Sea, alone ? For my part, 
do even envy ehote that. are Shyp-22'% ad kd, tor 
was /c1z'd by Baerbaroxs hands ; nor was I fe 
red fo much with the Grepe, as with the Load,c 
my Chams ; 1 was put under Hatches, where 
was afiote, and my very lcame/s made my 
Rles hang love. Who would not forgive eve 
body, that, after /uch an example as mine, is C 
afraid to go to Sea? | had but one hope to 
my wretched Life along, and that was to write 
Leitr to my Father to ran'cm me, and ( I a 
God to witncts ) I wrote to wore but him, Fe 
what would Pope lay, 1 thought of my Farke 
effection, it, as long as be was /:4:1g, I had foug 
ro another, for my raniom ? That only relie 
which, next to my Father, For:une had provide 
for me, tbat I could not fo much as bope 
in the condition was in.And indeed, to what pu 
poſe was It to write to My Friend , as long as 
knew he had mot wherewithal to ran/om me 
Shall I never have a /acky hour, to complain 
my Father of his Friends, who tryed to detain hit 
when be was wlmpg to go? And Who caft 
delays on his Pius torwardnels ? Certainly, 
would ha* gon, tho agamſ? all their wills, ( 
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what Father would not do fo for his Sm) if 
my Friend, in the mean time, had not prevented 
er to him : The danger of the Sea, the Creeks infeſted 
with Corfarrs, and the nearer Teflon of my miſ- 
forrine did not deter Im, I wonder at this 
len my 14nd, but this 1s that, no conurteſie can 
rate, Is Father did not keep him back as he 
Was 1 going; nay more, Whatever 1s parſimom- 
09 ſrogality had lad up for the ftay of his Life, 
ho brought it ont all, and [pert it ON the Char. 
ver Of Tris ["oxage , 817 wh appy ()! Man, here 
thou brgarnſt to want, Shall I nov tell you, 
thromh what Sras tits brave Tinth Luled, what 
R-cks he pallvd by, what huge Bays he Coalted ? 
Thy, who never were :4t Sca, think this nothing. 
He, with all the haſt lo cond, without any 7e- 
gard to himſelf, weur'red 1pon all ; *tis plain, he 
was not ſparmg of his Life in /Jcekmg his Friend, 
and yet even he,merhinks, that mae all this hafp, 
for all this came with the /ateſt. 

Hear, my Lords, pray, hear a now complaint 
of a Priſoner. | ſee mow, | was not miſerable 
among the Pyrats, My body, deitid for But- 
<yy, was cramm'd, (which was worſe than Fa- 
mine) and I], as a Contemptible Nowice of a Fen- 
cer, amonglt all the Preſoners, was defign'd to the 
ſlaughter; 1 learn'd every day that wicked Miſtery, 
that ſo ar laſt I might /4e even the wnnocency of 
my calamity. Yet 1 weatber'd, | bore the brunt 
of all this, ſo berd is it fora Man to dy:, tho 
un in his 02» occupation. And now the Fata! day 
# WH was come, and abundance of People were ga- 
y they'd rogether to bebold our Pum|hment ; now 
(Ol the Conderm'd Combatants appear'd upon the 
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Amphitbeatre, and ſo made their own Funeral 
Show : The Maſter of the Prize took his Place, 
reckoning to plcaſe the People by our Combate 
and Blood, and whercas tliere was none there, that 
could be acquainted with my Fortune, my Birth, 
or my Parents, becauſe of the Great Sea berwixt 
ns, Vet one thing made me an Object of Pity to 
feme, that I fecrv'd fo wneaually matchd. For | 
was pick'd out as a molt certam Sacrifice, of al 
his famtarys the Prize-maſ{ er can'd lea? for me. 
Great ſtr there was abour me, as preparatory to 
my Death, one was wherting the /z0rd, another 
was making the Iron plates red hot; Rods were 
brought o ove ſid2, and Hips of Vother. You 
would have took *m for Pyrates, all. The Trumpets 
ſounded with a doleſome dm, and, a Dead-max: 
Bier being broiight in, mv Funeral was preſent- 
ed even befire niy Death. Nothing but wcumd,, 
groaninos, gore, and extreme danger could I fer, 
round about me. My Lirds, if 1 am Guilty of 
any thing, that deſervs a Turnmg off by my Ps- 
rents, this owe Crime is ſufficient, that 1 put my 
Friend to ſuch ſtreights. It is an bard thing for 
the Happy, to judge arigh: of miſery, ver you 
may fancy, what my mmd and what my thought; 
wcre, in thoſe c:ircumitzrces For as in fuch 
extreme hardj)1gs, the ſad remembrance of For- 
mer Pieafure doth naturally break in upon us, 0 
I recclletted the noblene/s of my Blocd, the [plender 
of my For:une, mv educatun 1n Learnirg , every 
thing, far more gemeel than at my new Maſter's; 
my Houſe, Famsly, Friends, and many fine thingy, 
newer more to be ſeem by me, as I was in this 
my lat expettation of Death, uccurrd to my 
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thruzhts, While I had my bale /ervile Arms in my 
hands, and when I was ready to dye an ignom- 
rus Death. And (if you will telicve a 
Wretch) it rrewbed me to conſider, where my 
Kindred were now, that knew nothing of all this, 
nor could ſulpett any tLirg worſe in my conditi- 
on, than whzr I hail acquainted them by Vetter; 
but this was far the worſt of- all, that I reckon'd, 
becauſe he was fo long a coming, my Father had 
be en taken by Pyrates roo: Whereupen all my 
1 ourh:'s were taken 1p with nething, but Death: 
| exp<Qtcd every Moment: the Bloody Villam to do 
mw; bu/me/s for me. ' Every bodv may caflly tell, 
What wewd ha? become of me, if | had once e&r- 
tred the Lyts; for even one of the ſteute;t of us 
all was, it ſeems, ſlam at that time. As I was 
aitoniſh'd with theſe cycud:rg thoughts, and al- 
molt ſink into the Grave already, behold the 
/udin unlooked for fight of my Friend ſbiyd 
upn me. I was amaz'd to fe him, a chill 
fear ſeig*d upon me, all over my Body, and I was 
2ga/t, 25 if I had ſeen ſome Nluſim or Phan:ome, 
Aion as ever I came to my felf, and recover'd 
my freedom of ſpeech, How colt do, por Heart, 
laid |? What Wind blew you buber ? What. have 
the Pyrares fo!d you, and all ? Bur he, rakirg 
me about the neck, fill'd my bo/ome with Teers, 
and after he had recovered his breath, which 
was almoſt gene, at Jaſt, while I was tremblirg, 
hz urter'd this ff, and, for a good while, c- 
l;, aging. 1- bave lin'd new loxg encugh. Bur 
When he told me the Caule of his Vigage, and 
that he was come fo ranſom me ? Where, ſaid 
l, is the Ademey ? Unleſs you have reconcird 
Q 3 your 
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your ſelf to my Father, and He has ſent you? 
Hear, O ye Foreign Nations, hearken, all ye Ow 
landiſh People , let no uſual Concowrſe ſurround 
this Court, yea, if it were poſlible, let the 
while World rake notice of ſuch an Example. Be 
mute, all Former /{ges, wherein, even from the 
Infancy of Mankind, very tew Pairs of Friends, 
Wiote Fairhfilne/s bath bren tranſmured to our 
tines, have been more Admired, whatever Hi 
fories have report. d, Whatever Poets have forgn- 
ed, and Fabuliſts have deviſed, let it all be. 
lent in compariſon of This, Who would be. 
lieve, (if it be a thing thai may be culd in 
Lueſtion, ) that of 720 Friends, whereof one 
was {ce and pretervd from miſery by good fore 
tune, the o:ber tcl] into the haid* of Pyrates and 
of a pirifit!] Fencer, that the condition of the Pre 
{ener 1n þuld ſhould be the berrer ? If 1 had been 
rich, layes he, and well-lm'd, I had brought 
Chmk to redeem thee, but 1 have brought thee 
all a poor Mans help, chat Is, my Hands, theſe 
Ple give up to the Pyrates, theſe ſhall be yaw 
Subſtitutes, to play the Prize for you. Forgive 
me, O Father, if in the high ſtreſs of my over- 
doing affection, 1 had almoſt wounded you with 
the loſs of a Chi/d. I call God ro witneſs, *rwas 
not /ong of- my ſelf, that I am now alive. For 
the Fencing-/choo! had not made me fo brutiſh, 
nor had the long practice of killing and FOE 

willing 


ſo barÞPned my bart, as to make me 


my Friend ſhould be ſlain, who could find in 
his heart to djze for me. I own'd my Lot, and, 
being as it were bound to a Fencer, 1 refuſed 
not to Play my Prize, tor could he prevail on 
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me by a entreaty, tho he threatned, He would 
never out-lrve me, telling me, This is all the Caſe, 
Whether I would rather have him dye for me, or 
dye with me. With all the Rhetorick I had, I 
could not diſſuade him. What did you then, you'l 
lay ? Why, My Lords, he led me to the Maſter 
of the Show, and there what ſtrange Prayers, 
Low ncver-cealing Tears, What Woful entreaties 
did 1 perceive from him ?. Ple tell you, no Man 
ever defir'd his Freedom with fo much Importu- 
nit;:; Whereupon the Arms werc taken from 
my Body and clap't upon bs, and before his 
Earns cowd be titted as ſhouw'd be, my Fel. 
low Combatant Was haſtned on the Theatre ; tell 
me not of my Friends laſt Prayers, thoſe Prayers 
that paid ſo dear for the rehef he ſought for 
his Poor Old Father ? Do you think, tha was a 
Madre and Inducement to me ? I profeſs, I am 
aſham'd, that I put him to as& me. By: this 
laſt hour of my life, ſays he, by all the noted 
faithfulneſs of my Love, whatever you do, don't 
fuiter my Farber to beg his Bread : Maintain him, 
ſtand by him, ſhew hum kindneſs, if you think 
| d:/errve ſo much : Be you now my ſubſtiture for 
Lim. No more had he rzme to lay, I gave him 
my /aft Kiſs with his Helmet on; 1o, the Officers 
giving way on botb ſides, room was left for the 
Combate. Oh , how anxious a ſpett ator was I? 
and with how aſtoniſh'd a mind, did I ſym- 
pathize with him in the ſame Actions of my 
Body ? How oft did I dap down at the Paſs of 
lis Sword, as if he aimed to hit me? How off 
did I raiſe my ſelf up, when he made towards 
him? Oh, what troubleſem thoughts had I? Oh, 
Q 4 _ the 
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the eruel nature of Fear ? Now, Friend, there's 
reaſon, | (ee, why you had rather venture your 
Life in the Liſts. *Twas an wnlucky chance, that 
ſuch a Courage, and ſuch ſpritetulncſs was not 
imployed in an Enemies Camp, or in a pitch/d 
Bartel, where true Valour rakes place, without 
the Gardez-vius, or other Laws of Fencers. 
With as much Force, as He began the Combate, 
( being inrag'd againſt hs Adverſary, as if he 
were mine {iill) the Veteran Gladiator uſed af 
much Craft, and cunmingly put by all the Paſſes 
he madr; {5 that, what /frength he pur forth, 
made againſt himſelf. Yet he might eaſi:y have 
rome off, from ſuch an Engagement eſpecially, 
but he had no mmd to live in that Profeſſion. 
And therefore hz ofterd his 2are Body to the 
Swerds-point, and, that he might pay my whole 
ranſom at coxce, he dy'd Fighting on the Spe. 


He, that might have Wd mn and qnzetneſs, 
© 


even to Od ge, in his mn Country, in his own 
Houſe, amonglt his Kmdred, without any Carb 
or Diſturbance, is now cut and hack'd in pieces 
and 1n the very Flower of his Youth too, he" pe 
riſhes, Poor beart, with the Fate due to ne. But 
I, whoſe due it was to have dy'd the death Fortune 
-delgi?d for him, am 4:i/-1/s'd from the Fenci 

ſchool with more Guilt upon me, than I was a 
thither. Nay, what Viaticum 1 have to bring 
me home, *tis ſupply'd by my Poor Friend, that's 
gon. Let us pleaſe our ſelves never ſo much 
with our ampie Fortunce, yct, dear Father, we 
ſhall never be able to requite the Poor Man. 


Now if yow] believe me, my Lords, I am 
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eſbamed to make a long Hayangue of My Me 
15 towards him, nor can I give you reaſo > 
nough, why fo little is objefted againſt me: For 
waat have I done for the Father of bim, that 
yan/om?d me, who both loff his Sen and was 1ms 
fwveriſhed too by the bargain ? Even no more, 
tian what a wery Pyrate would do for his Slave, 
or a Fencimg-maſter tor his Apprentice, I gave him 
a [mall Alms, and a little Vittuals, which yer he 
was tO crave Every day. How ſmall a putrance 
mutt ir needs be, that ſo watchſul a Owner woukl 
10t obſerve and mils ? Thx is the thing, thar you 
{ abour to day, ths makes all the buſtle in Court, 
A Piece of Bread gruen to the Needy ! And the 
apprehenſion of my willfulneſs is grown 1o high it 
evidence, that ſome _ | will make away my 
Friends with the Sword, and mv Enemies by Fa- 
mime. Pray, ler's caſt up all the Charge of my 
Luxury, as you call it; hear the ſum of it ally 
and then wonder, if a Great Eſtate Can't bear 
ſuch an Expence? did my Imprionment Coit my 
Father fo dear, When he paid ſo much for my 
r-1/om ! How, I marvel, would you have boyg 
it, Sir, if, as a Nice wanton Yonker, eſpecially 
in proſpeCt of vaſt an Eſtate, I had berreved my 
Manners and Deportment either from my Age 
or from my Fortune, and, like an over-free and 
u'/d Debauchee had revelld and gam'd all night 
amongſt my Comrades , thereby ſp2ncing /0 
much, that you muſt needs have foand it by your 
Books of Account : yet kind Fathers have remit» 
ted as muCh as that, upon the account of their 
Childrens Youthful years ; and can you think me 
* to be twrn'd out of doors, and worthy to be 
ſtruck 
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ſtruck with the utmoſt ſeverity of Paternal Pow 
er, for handing out t© a Poor Old Man, nothing 
but hat, to ſpeak modeſtly, his own Son ſex 
him ? You do not lay to my Charge, that I pur- 
chas'd a Miſs, or ſpent my allowance in bigh Hoe 
the dear-bought Flattery of Bawds and Paraſites 
is not caſt in my ah; no, *tis only a litle re+ 
lief given to owe Aged Man, worn out with 
gears and croſſes. Can this, Sir, ſhake your rich 
Bags ? Can th:s dram your Family, founded on 
the Eſtates of your Father and Anceltors, before 
you ? It you are {0 Near, caſt up your Accounts, 
I, for my part, have lived upon others all this 
While. Bur perhaps this Throng, that compalles 
your fudgment-/eat, and all this Company, that 
are ignorant of my Caſe, expect tome great 
and portentozs Crime to be lazd to my Cp 
What, Father, do you turn me off ſo quickly? 
I came but juſt 2 home, betore I was look'd tor, 
from that fatal jorrney, whence you could (carce 
hope that I ſhould ever return. You have paid 
no Vou's as yct for my Return, no Sacrifices have 
you flain and offer'd to the Immortal Gods; 1 
am ſure, we have made no amend; to 
Ran/omer. But I expeCted, your affett:ox would 
have been ſo ardent, that you would never have 
had encugh of my Company, and that your Cot 
ſcience would have ſo checkt you , for expoſing 
me to ſo much danzer in an wnlucky Voyage, 
chat for ever aftcy , you would never let me 
[trr, at lealt wery far, out of your ſight. But 
now, betore I had /carce ſaid my Prayers to the 
Howſlw.uld Gods, ] am driven. out, (Oo that ſore 
may make a Luerſtin , Whether cver I came 
m. 
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in. Do you do this, becauſe you would have it 
thought, that he did nothing for you who ranſom'd 
me? Am I fo Cruel, am 1 fo Impicrs, and fo wn- 
erateful (the greateit charatter of all Vices ) that 
1 do not value my Fathers kindneſles ? Perhaps 1 
know rot, to whom 1 owe my Life, his Merits 
ard Obligations have no room in my thoughts. 
What an whappy man am 1, that I cannot pay 
whar I am in debr. 

1h0 indeed, mv Father fetches the Cauſes of my 
E--pulſion higher than fo, he mquires into matters be- 
fire wiv Voyage, and that, upona double accompr. 
Fw/t, that the Defendant, whom the heynouſnes of 
the Crimes, he is aCcitiſed of, could not cruſh, 
th.ir mmber might. In the next place, that a 
Fathers centre might carry more werght with it, 
becauſe *ris he Condemns me, that ſhould by righe 
Pardon me. Why, favs he, muſt you, when the 
beggarly Father was my Enemy, make hw Son your 
Frind ? Here, my Lords, Vle lay aſide all Fend- 
mg and Proving, | acknowledge, I have don amiſs, 
I ask his Pardon ; as a Son may offend, 1o, I hope, 
a Father may Pardon. The likeneſs of our Ape 
drew me, his Kindneſſes won npon me, his Fait 
fulneſs rook me ſo, that | cowd rot find ' in my 
Heart to Hate him that Low'd me. Nevertheleſs, 
| have ſuffer”d enough and enough, and, if I well 
underitand your affet#:on to me, *tis more, I hope, 
than you would have mc. Let me ottend never 
ſo much, what could the ſurlze/f Don exaCt more ? 
Was I not puniſt'a enough by being /old to the 
Fencing-School ? What, will you pur no end to 
my «ndoing ? Is it a ſmall matter ( think you ) 
that I have wearher'd raging Seas,that, being given 
over 
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over to cruel ſtorms, I was hurryed aloft at the 
Pleaſure of the Winds ? Is it nobing, that I fell, as 
a Prey, into the wicked hands of R:gues? And, 
( which 18 the hardett convition of the werff of 
Slaves ) that | was /old without any Conditiems 
made on my behalt? So that my very Ene 

might have bowght me, if he had {ited ? Is it no- 
thing, that the Pyrats kept me fo long in Priſon, 
becauſe I rold the m that my Father was a Rich 
man, ard would fond to ran/cm m2, ard that at 
laſt chevy /old me to a Sword-man, ſecing they 
thought, 1 h:d Cheatcd chem ? That by a day'y 
Prathce of Arms, | was to long aforehand learn- 
ng to dye? That being al-ready, ard avm'd, | 
had entred on the Stage, and to had Periſbed, if 
| had been a berrer Freind, unleſs a new Tempeſt, 
aſſaulting me as *twwere in the very Haven, bad 
caſt me out from my Fathers Houſe and i:ad ſent 
me up and down, with an Hunger-ſtarv'd Belly 
to of er Fulks doors ? 1 can't for Shame recount 
my ca/amity Itep by ttep, firſt the Pyrat, then the 
Sword-man, and a? laſt, my Fatber. But , my 
Lords, this part of my Crime is worthier of Praile 
than of Apology. For | find wthmng in the World, 
that Natzre hath provided more excellent, chan 
Freindſbip ; What greater Bulwark againſt the 
Aſſaults of Fortune, than mutual Concord ? For 
frit, (be hath put a certain ſocrableneſs into our 
minds, beyond orLer Creatures, whereby we are 
taught fo rejcyce In one another's Company, to 

gather a People, to build Citys, and tho ſhe hath 
furniſled one minds With ſeveral Inclinations, yet 
ſhe hath given us no affeftiom berter, than komdneſs 
one to another. For what wovld be more happy 
than 
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thai us, men, if all of us were Friends ? For then, 
Wars, Sedittons, Robberies, and other Mi/chejf4 that 
ariſe from our ſelves, would not alſo come npon 
vs on the [core of Fortune. But becauſe God 
thinks not fir to beſtow ſo great a Bleſſing Gn ws, 
ver certainly at all times, and amongſt all Na- 
tions, *rwas ever held ce of the greateſt and as 
it were moſt Sacred Offices, for men to agree to» 
geacher in bonett Prmciples, to obſerve Truth and 
Farbfulneſs, to return Love for Love, (for it be. 
lmgs only to the be;t minds that are,:o beſtow or to 
rec:xve 10 much Leve as we ſpeak of, ) And ſhall 
| be afraid of [ſuch a Crime, as this? You” ſhould 
know, Dear Father, how much I would have 
giorued, if my Friend and My-ſelf had come home 
tegcather ? Uſeleſs perhaps I had been drawn jn 
with the like Vices, that I ſaw in my-ſelf, and 
lad grown Great With a debauch'd Youth ; which 
kind of Life, tho doubrlcls it deſerve not ſo much 
as the very wame Of Fremdſhip, yet (ometimes wg 
ſu, that, by a Natural Rule of Like will to Like, 
vices themſelves have counterfeited a ſhew of Amy. 
ty, Upbraid me with my Fremd, and then you 
have fome Argument to ſpeak againſt me. He 
wi: a Sweordman, ſay you, and bow could you be 
ſuch a ones Fremd ? Here, | think, you wiſh, you 
had never dm't. A'as, Father, your Greif carries 
101 to0 far,ſceing you are hurried with roo much 
anger, You doit conſider, whither you are a go- 
my, Do you not perceive, Dear Sir, that you 
ipbraid we with bs, that I am ffi] alive? Can 
any man complain of ſuch a Fremd as this, except 
p-rhaps the Poor man ? But, fay yon, I and 

Father were at Daggeri-drawmg : Nay, bur tis 
ficting, 
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fitting, that anim»ſities and grudges, which Wife 
men think ſhould of all things be the ſborte/t-lin/d, 
ſhould conclude there, where they began. For if it 
were otherwiſe, Yee Fortune til piits 1Þ cudleſs 
motives of Luarrel/mgs, tho we mherir not our 
Fathers Fends, and t':v Enmity lalt longer ran the 
Enemy hingſelt. For all this, if the Viu'g man 
Dimſclf hath acted any thing againit you, Ser, let 
him b- even my Enmy tO: But if I: be Im 
cent and free from ll blame, he won'd tain me- 
rit Your ewe; it the Sou of none of MY Freind; 
Love me more ardenily, pray, Father, OW canl 
refuſe him, how can] 11 athfully thaiilt him away! 
Tou your (elf would not have hated the Pocr man, 
if he had Loved you. He offcrs himteif, he wye 
with us in kmane/s? You knew the Toung mas 
performed This with all bis Heart, he 1.0<d me 
to that paſs, tho you were his Fa:hers Enemy. 
Add farther, that it there hath app.ared luchan 
Ingenuity in the Youth, 2s no Age ever heard of; 
it his Faith, uinc's Were Of thc .-nouemte 7 Dare of all, 
hardly Enoorn even in thot. Heroick tim(cs, wheres 
in me had more Commun with Gd ; if heal 
wavs counted me dearer than his /;/e, whar, muſt 
[ ſlight thc opportumit ) ot 1o rare and extracr 
a kmdne/s ? For my part, I ſhall reckon it a per» 
perual hen:ur to me, that ſuch an Heavenly Soul 
culPd me out, before ary other, for an oh o 
his Love, and that 1 was approved by a Perſav of 
lo great a Tudgment. Upon this, Fame may 
ſpread my Name too throughout the World, and 
I ſhall be gloriwnſly erermin/d in the Praiſes of my 
Friund ; for ſome g004 man or ot her may think, 
that] would have don as much fer him. 

But 
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But why, fays my Father, were you all one, 
when we were at odds ? Here I acknowledge a- 
wther Fault. 1 confets, we did amn/s, we com- 
mitted an Offence, that we were Friends, when you, 
it ſeems, were Enemies. I would fay more to this 
Accu/ation, my Lords, bur that I am quit in Court, 
my --n Father hath clear*d me. 'Tis a great while 
apo, ſince I incurred this Offence, *rwas never 
Ov1ccied ro me before, nor was he ever angry With 
me upon that account. And why may we not 
be Fremds #t:ll, but tliat yu are pleaſed to run fo 
far back to fetch in Otjections againſt we ? Some 
of our Tl-willers, out of miſconſiruttim , may 
think, that you would not ran/om me, out of 
$9-2ht ; but if I had committed any thing wk 
thy of vour hatred befcre, yon need not have en- 
tr:am'd mc,when I was ranſom”d. And therefore 
is plain, that the Teawmg man was my Freind by 
1 /ufferance, which is as much as to ſay, Tou 
wou'd have it ſo; nor were Tow alone of this 
ludgment, for the Poor man gave the ſame li- 
berry to bis Son. Bur if this part of my Accuſa- 
1”, from which 1 am confeſſedly quitred by your 
long /ilence,and is now brought in upon the neck of 
anther Indictment, can be fo happy as to deſerve 
your Parden, certainly it will be the —_ to diſ- 
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ou! Wocb what follows ; for grant, that be was the 
+ of (0: of an Enemy, this now is the Father of a 
of M114. Neither am I ignorant, my Lords, how 


:! this Plea deſerves of all Mankind, if mercy, of 
it (cIf, be of fo /atle account, thar, except ſome 
my {Wife neceſity preſs roo_ hard upon modeſty, a 
ink, MWP'<c< of Eumanity more wſeful than neceſſaty ſhould 

condemned for the higheſt Crime. Wherefore 
But if 
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if 1 ſhonld perchance relewve a Stranger, and 
Perſon utterly wnknown to me, as long as he is 
Man, ( there being tuch a publzck rye ard co 
fon between every mortal Man, on the accom 
of one common Parent ) (hall it be counted Crs 
gal tO [ucccour a dymg Soul, and fo to have tz 
P on bumaniy, on the ſcore of our Ct 

ondition ? by which a# we do, as it werc 
way of Relygiun, preſent our Offering unto 
tne, If this, | tay, be blame-weorthy, then 
have I ro do, but to break ont in Praiſe of C 
and to account no mortals Sager and Wiſer, 
Bloody Pyrats and Sword-men!? Let us bave T1 
Examples of mercy ( at leaſt ) recorded, for t 
henefit of Mankind, both within a ſhort ſpace 
fgime, one diſcarded, and *rorber (lain, for his 

aſhow, Bur if I muſt own « tor a Faulr, I C 
(5 this, that | did not Create wy-/elf, nor 
mv Paſſions govern'd, as I pleaſe. 1 was made 
Neture would have me, which forms the 
of «ll men, and I brought my Crime into 
Word with me. For, whether it be Gods Pre 
dence, or b/:md Chance, or the Neceſſuy, t 
ſetzerh us ar our Both, from the Conſe of 
$tars, whether *twas this or that, vet /o it is,t 
rbey have given us levcral Inclmations, and & 
as Mich warzety in our Souls as of our E 
There are /-e, that can't endure to ſee fon 
as a Malefattor puniſhed, that grow pale 
any Mans Klood is ſhed, be he what he will, « 
are regdy to weep for the woful ends of rhoſe,t 
were apere {trangers to them. Some there are 
Yaber age, who have no relemt even for their 
Fremds, in /uch caſes. As for me, l am of @ 
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fiſpoſition, and my tender bear: trembles within 
ne at the ſight of avy mans miſery. Do nor 
ake a Fudgment of tne by my Fortune, good Fa- 
ber, for Ple aſſure you, I have not a Sword-mang 
ward Heart. | wiſh my Cauſe would ſiiffer me to 
raunt thus, A Teung man Was I, Born of Noble 
Parentage, and thinking it was the only advan- 
age of ſuch a brave Fortune, to be able to do 
wd to others, and to open as it were a ſecure Port 
ft humanity againſt all diſtreſſes whatſoever, 1 
wind at the Credit of a Cruick Garland, in ſa- 
Ling a man that was periſhmg, whether he were 
dm by Shipuw'rack, by Fire, or by Robbery, I 
# him at rights again, I reſtor'd hum to his 
Life and Fortunes, Now I am cven With the Re- 
wick, who loft one of her Commoners on my ac- 
ount. I had rather be expenſive ths way, than 
n buying fine Clothes, Plate or Offices, For where 
an Money be better laid out, than when we re- 
eve our Charity with the largeſt Intereſt. Tis 
great ſatisfaCtion in point of Conſcience, to have 
ed Happyneſs. What care I, tho he be a Fo- 
emer OF a Stranger ; 1 enquire not, what be was 
ire, after he has don what he did, he muſt be 
ny Fremd. And to ſpeak Truth, the Greater a. 
y one is, and the Wider he lies open to the Ar- 
acks of Fortune, he ought more to mmd and to 
emember, what buge Power ſl: hath over us, and 
dn how ticR/iſh a point buman things ſtand. For 
either my guilded Seilings, my g/:rterong Marble 
Pillars, nor my thick inlaid Pargerings have, 
dr (hatl, make me unmindful of my /ra:! Condi- 
ion. Many Croſſes often fall even to the Richef, 


d the greateſt heights fink as /ow. I have ſeen 
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in my time a Poor man be an Aſſiſtant to a Richat 
a dead !i\t. Bur let Jong Felicity make a p:(b at Ca 
lamity, and tho roo much ſecurity may deſpiſe 
another Mans hap, yet I, as often as I ſee any 
one ſue for relief 1n diſtreſs, cannot but” be #w- 
ved with my 219 Fortune. That time comes pre- 
ſently to my -:md, when once I my elf peras 
oned for the mercy and help of others. Pardon 
me, dear F;::her, if this ofection be deeply root- 
ed in me ; I was m,crable my ſelf, and I could 

not chooſe but !ove mercy ever ſence. 
But, ſtill, He xs my Enemy, ſays my Fats. 
* Minuti. Prav, Sr, ho would commend us, | wonder, 
ws , being if we had done /o much only for a Friend ? This 
Magiſter is that, which is to be commende(! in us for 
Equtum, Virtue, this is that moderation of ſpiri: to be ad 


Or : , *7 " 
Depury md, when we can overcome our [p/een, and, it 


under Fa- the midſt of our Feuds, remember the Mam 


bis the Thus * Fabizs Maximus got immortal Monaur fot 
Ditater, delivering his private Adverſary out of the E 
grow emu” nemies hand, fo all the World admir'd Tiberm 
—— « Gracchus, when te would not ſuffer Scipio tot 
obtaine:) 4ragg'd to. Priſon : The ſame Greatneſs of mind 
Equal Au- Will alſo perfurne your memory to Poſterity. For 
rmority tis at your Charge that your Enemy ſublſilts 
with bin, yyhatever it was the Poor Ol4 Man received 


—_— "6 from aw Hoe, if you will give 'me leave to 
gainſt (ay it, "(Was you your ſelf allow'd ir, yas, and 
Hannt>.:', none but you, muſt have the Honor there. 
Ke ſcorn a; for me, if 1 befow any thing on the Fatbo 


74ncyomy of him that ſaved my [fe, I am not Praiſe-ww- 


Command of Faw, but divided the Army, be himſelf being ſupreme 
Commander ot one half, and Fah:ws of the or her : Hannibal (ets upot 
Ms «rus androwurs him, Fabius comes in to his ſucc-ur and recovers ihe 
«1, Scethe ſtory in the 224. Book of Lizn. : 
oeQ. 
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thy, Nor can you expett, Father, that in this 
place I ſhonld uſe ſuch Pleas as theſe, wiz. that 
mutual Hate is always honeſtly laid down and 
buried ; or that, fince grudges teem with nothing 
but a deſore of aſcbief” ri a. glorwus change of 
md for the berter, and a noble example too. 
when Men can joyn Hand: into a near allyance, 
char before were almozt ready to go together by 
the Ears. How came this Poor Man to be to 
C-n:/iderable, that you ſhould look upon him as 
rr Enemy? You may fee, that he is a /onel/ 
md:gent Old Man, that hath no Hauſe nor Friend; 
don't you diſgrace your ampler Fortune, by ba- 
'mg-\uch a Man,and by thinking you ſhall ger 
anv great matter by his Death. You can atiam 
t) no greater revenge than bx, that he 1s fo 
miſerably pocr, that even we our ſelves have 
'ome py for him. Oh, "tis a mighty puriſh- 
ment /wre, that you mean to take upon Your 
O'd Adverſary, to ſnatch the bread out of a 
Beggars mouth, and thereby to augment the 
pre wre of his Fortune, which was bard enough 
bore. Tell me, pray, ſuppoſe he were dead, 
would you kick his Corps wp and drym. The 
wildeſt Beaſts, that are of the moit generous kind, 
pals by rhoje that are proffrate. | don't mention 
thols greater Examples, of defendrug Pri/oners 
of JWWar, or reedifymg taken Citys { 1 urge only 
What I ſee, even Sword-wen ſpare thoſe, that 
tv have worſted. After the /o/s of his Son, 
after Ins 7, What worſe thing can bets] 
bim, than what be himſelt delires? Can you 
imagine, that a more terrzb/e revenge Can be 
wh: for, or that it can poſlibly be found 
R 2 n11f 
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out in natwe? Who would not have thought 
you the moſt unmerciful of all Mankind, if you 
had but wt ſuch a thing againſt your Em 
my? Cerrainlv, if your hatred were irreconcile 
able, and your Enmity out-went whatever iz 
recorded in Fable, yet I durſt aver, if you had 
loit your Children for his fake, you Could not 
have refuſed ſuch a ſ[atisfatiom at Fortunes hands; 
at leaſt ro avoid the Cen/wre of Inſolence, which 
dovs tomerimes Carp at Grearmeſs undeſervedly, 
leit while the over-piryed Beggar walk up and 
down the Town, People lay the Cauſe upon the 
Firft Author of bis Miery. For | know not how 
it comes to pals, all Fevour inclines to him, thats 
going down the wimd, nor does any Viftory ob- 
rain. a laſtmg welcome, bur that which is temperate 
Lec him be kepr, chiefly by onr kmdneſs, the 16 
ther leſt others ſhould pity him in our ſtead. 


The Tenor of my defence, as, I hope, you ob 
ſerve, my Lords, goes on pretty rowndly. But 
before 1 begin to urge my wunqueſtionable Plea, wy 
con/cience 1s afraid, and my reaſon, being as it 
were engaged between two Rocks, knows not 
which way to turn it ſelf, ove thing being ohje 
ted and another pleaded. 1 dare not mfift on my 
Courteſies, you have heard me open my Brewiate 
| have told you, how great and how mcredible the 
merits of this Good Man have been towards me? 
Al! which, to be ſure, he made good upon me. 
Butto What purpoſe? I am a nice kind of debt- 

\\ hat ſhall I pretend, my Lords, in this 
of my defence ! | will fay, I defire to retum 
'Mm; amends for his Courteſie. Can any _ 
ro 
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brook xt, to ſee his Friends Father go a begging 
from door to door? But he redeewd me, without 
any requital at all from me. Shall I ſay, 1 was 
wrought upon by my Friends Jaſt entreaties! 
There's a pi compariſon indeed ? Bur what 
he did for me, *rwas without my asking. Which 
way ſhall I rw my ſelf? Shall I call it a /auda- 
ble FaCt, or ſhall I call it a neceſſary one ? Th 
is more eaſily to be dipatch'd, but I think it juſt, 
and thc Intereſt of Truth requires it, that rorber 
ſhould have its due Praiſe. The maintenance,that 
you think you give gratz to the Poor Man, pray, 
Father, conſider how much it coſt him. If, when 
he heard the news of my Impri/onment, the Toung 
Man,without any Emtreaty or Letter of mine, had 
of his own accord undertook a Voyage to rid me 
from the Pyrates , how ſhould I ever re- 
quite him, for performing that, which I could 
only look for at a Fathers hands ? To wenture to 
Sea, eſpecially after ſo frigheful an Inſtance in 
my ſelf, to go and ſeek out the ragmg Pyrates, 
and that too, when he had nobmg wherewith to 
redeem me, but his own Perſon ; to ſail on with a 
longing deſere after Impriſonment, who could do all 
this, but he, that was willing, if need be, even 
to dye for his Friend ? This, my Lords, is a Great 
thing of zt ſelf, and ſcarce to be believed in cha 
Age of Ours. - But what follows is above all 
Rhetorical Encomwms : He left all and made a 
Vojage to redeem me , when he knew his own 
Father would go a beggmg the while. "Tis true, 
he might have howd, that his Friend would have 
been redeem d ichſtanding, without any ba- 
ward of his 0 ſeeing I had a wery ſufficient 
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Father. Ay, but he would not fay to make lang 
preparations for his Voyage, he burryed away, that 
not a minuts-trme of my redemption might be bf. 
Hear, O Heavens, hearken, O Earth, what paſt. 
haſte did he make to redeem his Freind, whoſe own 
Father was backward enough ? The Ana 


} Sc1p10 would not rear with the 
Carthagmtan EmbaſJadors about a 
Pe.rce, before they had releasd L. Te- 
retins, a Valiant Roman, whom they 
had taken Priſoner before; who there- 
upon in Scipwo's Traumph ware a Pr- 
leus, i token of his deliverance, as 
Ordinary Apprentices, when they 
were made Free, did. Sec Plutarehs 
Apothegms. , 

* A Cap, as a Badge of Manu 


111/701) or Liberty. 


have Recorded, That 
Terence, whom Þ} Scay 
Africanus had Freed, & 
mong other Priſoners, in 
the ſecond Puck War, 
was gaz'd at in the Thy 
wrph , for that =_ 
which be had recerx/ 
he wearing a * Pueww 
his Head, in Teſtuwey 
thereof. "Tis true, be 


had his ſhare in the Publck Happineſs, by meay 


of that Victory, which was wore upon his 

yer he thought he o0w'd alſo a provate acknow 
ledgrmcnt of hu Kinane/s to the Conguerar. 
much the am 1 bound to bes, and mee but by 
for my Liberty, who ſought after me chr6 the Sas, 
tho weſfted with Pyrats* Who has reſtor'd me my 
Lite, my Liberty, and whatcver elſe | owe tomy Fs 
ther, not in Ignorance, as at the firft hourl washen, 
but in full knowledge and notice £ Nor was | alowees 
r:ch"d with theſe mercys, but wubal | was freed fron 
the greateſt muiſeries? Shall I not ows, that In 
cerved my Life from fo true a Freed ? And that 
am bound to him in ſtronger tyes than to the aths 
Oh thou moſt wretched, who art yer the mol 
fanhful too of all Fremds, thy, death hath mac 


me wngrateful to thee ? W 
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it, that zl 1 am ſpeaking of my wlucky bap a- 

monglit the Pyrats * That is but a ſmall misfor- 
tune, and, you now ſee, it admits ſome ceſſats- 
im. Pyrats are wont to expect ſome body to 
come to ranſom their Captives. Bnet I was got to 
the Fencing-School, No Villany ever [m@#ted un- 
der a greater puniſhment ; in compariſoh of it, a 
Priſon 1s not worth the ſpeaking of. If you had 
known ſo much, dear Father, | dare affirm aid 
pals my word upon it, ſuch is your Pity, that no 
body lrvmg would have made more haſt toward 
me, than you. I preſume now, you would 
have mc relate my Condition ! | dwelt amongſt 
Villams, Boautefeus, and, Which is the onely Excel- 
lency of Sword-men, Murtberers, lock*t up in a 
filrbier Confinememt than they, in naſty dirty Pri- 
ſou-Cells. I was come now to that paſs, that if 1 
had been worſted, you could not take me hore, 
nor would you deſire it, if I bad the better. So it 
was, that the very bour of my Puniſhment was at 
band, there was no putting of it off, I was preſent- 
ly to offer up my Throat, and to ſpill my Life 
with my Blogd. There could no dowbr art all be 
made of the {je ; for I fand my Sampler, one 
Kd before my Face. It Mawy could have re- 
deemed me from theſe pers/s that hung over me, 
yet nevertheleſs the Curteſje would have been 
mare than the Money. But amongſt Malign Cenſu- 
rers of things, he may ſeem to have in his Eye ſome 
bope of the Future or ſome Pleaſure of the Preſent, 
time. This s to be sdmvired, and can be refer- 
red only to his Pizty ; He beſtowed a Kindneſs 
which could zever be requited ; he was not like 
tO enjoy the Friend he redeemed, 1o that he bought 


R 4 only 


© EMEHESS SEA 


= ES = 


[ 248 ] 
enly a Neble Conſciencious deſign to dye. Look 
then, how he transfer'd my Fortune on Himſelf, 
and all, that he thonght would have been me 
rable to me, he underwent it, not only breveh, 
bur chearfully too. Here's a thing bhard!y to be 
belciv'd, The G/adiater was diſmiſt, and his Re 
deemer (ain in bs ſtead. He received the point 
of Swwrd to rights and with a full body, as if he 
word have rand that Life, which he let ou, 
into my Brea? ; and when he died, he greived 
ms for 7145, that he ſhould never ſee his Freend 
agiin. Go then, you Poerical Tribe, Founders of 
old Stores, think not, that you have done any 
rea: matter in vour Ver'es to encourage tm 
Frienaſh:p, when Vou re!! us, that [ome have tra- 
*+, velled o're Sea and Land to accompany 
theit Friends in their misfortunes, or that a Greet 
Hero engaged himſelf in maufþicious Wars for the 
"> death of his Murtberd Frnend. For in that 
þ. wh. .. molt admirable caſe, where Brother would dye 
the Poets for Brother, yet the death was alternate, it Co 
tagn, cerned one as well as the aber. There is fox 
warn; "" onely Dame, pretended to have redeemed the 
i). Iife of her dimg Huthend with the loſs of 
obtains Her own; and that Which adds to the merade 
L eave of of the ftery Is, did that which his own Fa- 
Ap 1hat ther ould not do: But now, behold the andubi- 
ae oof :z5/e Glory of this Age, and that Which is above 
for tn 4l Fiction Whatever : My Fremd, to dye for me, 
which a! icaves be cwn Father ; my 099 Father would not 
his other have done /© much. And indeed, my Father; 
Fried Te- hait would have done me {irtle good, tho he had 
come to redeem me ſooner than my Fremd ? No 


fuicd. tave 
his Witc + 

A/-./;, body «/« would ever have ran/omd me at fo der 
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1rate. Nor was his dymg for me , ſeeing 
Life loſt has pon a, made it by his Glorious 
Name and Title ; but ths 1 reckon to be harder 
than that, namely ro = tem low, as to take the 
name of a Butcherly Gladiator upon him, and to 
endure a Sword-man for bis Maſter. dear 
Fremd, 1 ſhould have leſs reaſon to praiſe thee, if 
thou hadſt got the better. What ſhould a man of 
uh a Sprr return to his Hole, ſhould hc under- 
go a fulſome dyet, ſhould he endure a Maſter 
and a Raskal too? You fought for my ſake, my 
dar Friend, but you dyed for your own. Yet he 
100k oft all theſe blors, of the baſe and loweſt 
Fortune, from me, and put them on b:mſelf. He 
came upon the Stage, as a men neither wicked 
nor unlucky. Did you ever hear (uch a thing be- 
fore, my Lords ? "Twas his Goodneſs made him a 
Gladiator. I wiſh, my Lords, theſe things, which 
are (Oo Glorieus in bw, were as Creditable for me 
allo. As oft as I caſt my Eye upon the unbap- 
py 0d man, by whoſe deititution | lrve, when I 
comider that he is quite wndon, and only kept a- 
lrve for a Puniſhment, | muſt needs confeſs, I am 
aſhamed, I coft bim ſo dear. 1 ſee the Old man bu- 
116d before-hand in what he counts his better part, 
| ſee him Childleſs, Deftizute and one that harh 
Out-l:nd all his bope : Yet this is ſome comfort to 
mc, that, unleſs I had had ſuch a Friend, all theſe 
d:.c/ome things, Fatber, would have been ſpoken 
of 3ou : He being ſuch a Father, and in want too, 
[| hope ( Sir ) ſome of your frghiful Liberali- 
ty, will rall to bas ſbare, it will be Crimmal too, 
a5 being eerw'd before by his Sos death. Other- 
wite, we ſhall borbh be in wan alike, and go beg 
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an Alms together, at every bodies, even at Sirm. 
gers, doors. If there be any Parent of Tears, he 
will pry the Old man ; if there be a Tenker, and 
a Son too, he will py the Taweh. Perhaps, when 
I zo þ beggong, it will be ſomething in my way 
that I, when tie was, did mamanm a 

when he was in want. Accept of this [atufeth 
om, my dear Friend, in what part ſoever of the 
Ungver/e, thou haſt a Bemg. 1 did not forget thy 
Charge, but Fortune fail'd me, my Eftate 1s taker 
away. All that I can do, is, I promiſe my band 
as Subſtitutes tor thy Father. Would you ha 
me do ſOmething elſe ? Shall I ſet my ſelf to Cow 
try-work, being bred as | have bcen ? My Fa 
{vere taught me no luch leon ? Belides, the wage 
of every days work will not be enaugh for us bai 
Wo is me, if I will be as good as my word, 
muſt, I think, retwn into the Fencimg-School & 
gain. 
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DECLAMATION X. 


The Argument. 


The LAW. A Wite may have an Acti- 
on of Ill-Treatment againſt her Hul- ; 
band. The CASE. A certain Gen- b 
tlewoman ſaw the Appearance of her 


yon in the Night-ſeaſon, who was dead 
and 
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and buried : She acquaints her Huf- 
band therewith ; He ſends for a Magj- 
tian, that Inchanted his Sepulchre, 
that her Son appear'd to ber no more. 
Whereupon She accuſes ber Husband of 
Unkind Treatment. 
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For the Wite againſt the Husband. 


Ho, my Lords, amongſt thoſe, who are 
left deitzture by the loſs of their Chil» 
dren, and who carry out, before them, 
all their ſhes and Hopes prepar*d a- 

gainſt their Old Age, this bitter conteſ# and diſ- 
pure uſes to arſe, that every one thinks, a kind of 
d:gnity and preemmence accrues to his mournful 
Tears, if be ſeem the Mz/erableſt of al! the Com- 
pany : Yet this woman, Who is become fon 
on' no ordmary Or common account, do's, I hope, 
without Impudency, affett to claim the Cheif and 
egy place of Mowrners, amonglt all Mothers, 
who have loft their deer or their onely Children, 
in their Tourh ; ſuch is the Ppecialty of her frange 
misfortune, the ſbe only, would you think it, of 
all the women in the World is ſo whappy, as to 
undergo a double deſtitution in the loſs only of cone 
of her Sens. Her firſt loſs ſhe underwent as /our- 
[; as ſhe could, it being commu to cthers, and 
alſo hapning by the Law of Fate. For the pooy 
»oman loſt nothmg of her Sin, but his Cumpany 
in the day-time ; *rwas come to hat pals, ſhe did 
not fear at all, that Son ſhould dye any more, 
whoſe Company ſhe did ſtill erjoy.She was come to 
that, if you will give me leave to lay it, that ſhe 
was not ſo mmmoderate in her Mournful Tears and 
beatmg 
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beating of her Breaſt, nor did ſhe ſuffer her 
grief to lanch out too far, as long as her Son was 
commyg to her every Night. But now ſhe is be. 
reav'a of all comfort, and deceiv'd in her opimion, 
while ſhe thought, he was not quite loſt, whom 
ſhe had leave to ſec, and her wnkindne(s hath de. 
priv'd her of her New Relation. The Poor Touth, 
unleſs he had becn hmdred, by this time had come 
to his Father too. The 1/ofal Mother, deſires on- 
ly, that ſhe may not ſeem to loſe leſs, than ſhe 
miſſes. 

The Ghoſt took Ins appearance not from ſome 
wan perſnaſion, or Phanciful thought of the 
mourning Parent, nor did a light sRipprmg Imaye 
trouble her half-broken ſlumbers, nor was hy 
Cotmtenance begrim'd with the Aſhes of his fad 
Um, nor his paſtly Pole cover'd with Fm; 
in the Dark ; No, her So appeared,as fie as 
he was before, Trurhful, and ſightly ro bebold ; who 
was not contented to be ſeen mly and lookd up 
on, bur, if You will believe the Poor Women 
l[momg who only faw him, he £iſ3'd and embrac' 
her, as if he had beep #lzve, all night long. The 
Mother now hath loft much, if this were ved, 
and as much, if it did but ſeem fo. But now ſhe 
Ives waking by her ſteepmg Husband, and being 
quite deſolate, ſhe, with Ieepmg Eyes, meaſures 
our the long dark/ome Nights, without any com 
fortable Apparition : 1 fay, he was not forwd by 
phancy, diſgensd in his Hue, nor as is uſually feen 
in vam fiuring dreams, but ſhe ſaw plainly, that 
the whole Per/on of the Man was not dead, and 
theretore ſhe expeCted rthar, which waY? not 4 
vourd by Flames, nor extmtt by Aſhes,- nor de- 
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rained faſff enough under Urns and Sepulchres, 
Now ſhe thinks, his Soul is loct?d up in a Priſon, 
and that he frives againſt the Magick Tron-Bars, 
that detaips him. The moſt unbappy of Mothers 
thinks her Sow to be ſomething more than a 
Shade, ſecing he can be kept in durance ; and, the 
ly; of her Child being difmuld as it were, ſhe 
5 19 troubled not ſo much for her pain and af- 
ficlion, that ſhe can fee him no more, but rather 
tor this, that he cammort Come, tho he deſires it 
with all his heart. Now he Inocks all night and beats 
upon the ground, that is made burthen/om to him 
by the Barbarous murmay of the Inchantment, and 
he wonders, that, whereas before he could make 
his way throngh Iifernal darkneſs, now the Poor 
Ghoſt cart remove {6 much as bs own Gravye- 
ne, Poor Man, that is ſhut up, not only by a 
bare Charm of Words, ( for that perhaps he might 
have broken through ) but Iron Bars and ſoiid 
lmks have reduc'd him even to Death again. How 
ſtrait, think ye, is the Poor Thing kept, that carve 
come, ſo much as to make his complann ? 

1 take pity on the Woman, to ſþighe whom, all 
this gear 1s imputed. The Husbard hath got him 
{ mchanted up, as if the Mother complanrd, he 
had 4ſturb'd him. So then, my Lords, no Man 
need wonder, if the Ghoſt came not to ſo cruel 
and unkind a Father. He knew well enough , 
where be might find Tears, and where Groans, 
and who would miſs him moſt. As for the Farber, 
he had an heart of ion, ſtee/-bard, he had no 
ſenſe at all of the lofs of his Ch:/d. What Father 
Can be found more Inhuman and Mercile/s, than 
le. He envyed the Mother, that ſhe might 

not 


[ 256 ] 
not enjoy her Sow ; Nor did he do th, becauſe 
he had rather have the ſight of him,bimſelf ; for 

while he was /;ving and well, he had nat 
fuch a kindneſs for him, tho he deſerv/d it well 6 
nough, that he ſhould reſerve any affetti#» for the 
deceas'd, and ſo ſeem to be hu Father, even of- 
ter he was buried The Mother did take on f6 
much the more, as an[wering her own duty and 
her Husbands too. She, ot the Two, was 
in her Fears, promprer and readier for her Prayer 
and Wiſhes, *rwas ſhe, that had no reſt by day nor 
by night. And the poor defuntt underſtood, 
which of his Parents had the mo#t and readveſt of- 
fe&ion for bym ; And therefore he came to ki 
her, to chaſe, he hung about ber neck only. Now 
becauſe it were foo tedious to run through all the 
paſt particulars of her Motberly affettion, rake 2 
view of ber carriage in his /aft ſickneſs onh, 
when he left us his frail mortal body behind ; how 
extremely, how exemplarily did the Poor Woman 
ſometimes weep out her Eyes over his pale Viſage , 
ſometimes complain, that ſhe.had Suckled him in 
vam, and otherwhile, ſhe bear her Body, that had 
brought b:m into the World ? The Poor Touth obs 
ſerv'd ths, as he was drawmg on, and ru/d the 
Fates, Who it was that was /otb to par: with him. 
Where are Ye now, who bid us fon our Wee 
ing for a Friend ? Who dor't ke, we ſhou 
take on to0 much? We fee, the Ghoſt paid his re- 
quital to his Motber. I know and am well aſſured, 
when any Dead Corps lies in the midſt amongſt al 
his Mourning Kindred, and ſeems to take Care 
for nothing, that then,even then, it obſerves, under- 
tands, and knows, which of them all is kindeff 
(Ts) 
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to him. Therefore I adviſe you, if you will be 
ruld by me, you that have loſt all your Chi 
ren before you, I adviſe you, I fay, to, be 
beral in your Tears, to make a greater ado at 
their Funerals ; and never believe that the Dead 
are /enſleſs. The Ghoſt of a Son is angry with 
that Parent, to whom he doth not come and ap- 
pear. Now the tending Blood of his Chill bo- 
dy had contrafted all his Vems for Death, and the 
laſt ſhine of his twinklmg Eyes was going out, 
when the Farber believ'd the de/pairmg Phyſicians, 
vet even they the Mother hop'd ſtill, and whar 
part ſoever of his Body the Poor Woman warm'd 
wich her Killes, ſhe cry'd our ſtraight, Oh, cis 
the very warmth of Life, without queſtion. She A 
could not endure the lait Fire, ſhe could not a- 
bide to heat of the Funeral Pile, (he would ra- 
ther have the Body laid up ſafe, and all his /onbs 
kept entire. And now it more repents the unhap- 
py Mother, that ſhe buried him at all, Teing he 
could come again. You your ſelves know, how 
bardly ſhe was pulPd away from her Son on the 
day of his Funeral, and how long ſhe held his Bo- 
dj,cven while the Flames were playing about it. 
For how could ſhe hope, ever to ſee him again ? 
How could the recover a view of him after he 
was gon? Now the Poor Woman, even fought 
for a * Magician to raiſe him from the Dead. For * Merm 
the reſt, Poor Women, you were beſt tell it your for M«- 
ſelf to the Judges, for unleſs, by your Loſs and®, 
. , gi- 
your Tears, your Vace be changed all into groem-,,1 oF 
mg:, you would deplore your Night-ftories DP Edie. 
with your own Mouth ? However, I will doiic, 1675: 
as well as I can. O—_— Poor Wm, 
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be contented, at leaft with the remembrance « 
that day, when we all went to the Burial of ye 
only Son. For now, ſays ſhe, I have ſpent 
my groan: and tears, and I rejoyc'd to ſee 
es Come upon me, as much as if it were a 
petual one. Now our Attendant Kinsfolks we 
wearied off their Legs, and deep ſleep had pur 
end to the Out-crys of the Family. Pray, letr 
Body caſt ſuch an affrom upon the Mether, as t 
ſay, her Son came to her, while ſhe was aſler 
For bow, I pray, could the Poor Women take 
any reſt, at that time ? As for you, the Hwband il» 
I don't complam at all of you. You would have; 
been puni ſufficiemly, if you had but "= 


as I did, ef Night long. For then you wouk 
have ſeen him, not as airy imagmation; are wont | 
to clothe things with a in our Fancies, Or at 


fockſh Whinif'es do create appearances, when the 


J is aſleep, but your own very Son, 

as he was, when moſt Lovely, and ſuch as I 

ſee him again, if he can get away, He ſtood 
preſently by my fide, the Curtains of Darkneſs be- 
ing drawn afide, not as when he was pale or me- 
cerated with his acute diſeaſe, nor yet as he look'd 
upon the Fimeral Pile and amidſt the Flames, but 
freſh, youthful and brave to ſee tro. 1 wonder, 
where he left all that was Deatb,behbind him. His 
Hair was not ſing'd with the Fire,nor 'his Face 
ſmutted with Funeral (mother, ror was he much 
diſcolou”d by the Flame, as Freſb Shade: uſe co be, 
afore their Aſhes are well laid up. His 
Mother would have hardy complain'd ; if 
had'cear'd to ſee him, even in ſwcb a Cafe. 

rt tire he only ſtood ill, and permitted wy 
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ff ro be known, #%$v he was ; white I was won- 
erfulty Frigbred, and did ' not date fo much as 
to kiſs or embrace Mm. 1 wi in loſt the Fit 
night, in fedting he would be prme. Do you 
all chis, my Perſnaſion or Fancy bnly, Hurband, 
and a vain miſtake of my #urnful Melpchoty 
Spirie ? Whatever ir was bf a Son, it ſeemey 
more to a Mother, when ſhe tou'd fre him ro 
longer. Would you know, Si, inſhorrt, whar 

Y"l you have abridg'd your Wife of? Why, ſheharh 
a 1bmg now to hope tor from her departed ChIJN. 
Now came the next nigttt, 4hd affoon as evet ir 
© was dark, Who was there but her Soy, not ſtand- 
ing aloof off, as Tefter-night, for a Proſpt&# ohy, 
bur bolder and nearer he came, even wp to hls 
Mothers hand, like a w&y very Body : And he 

W 2-1 not away till *rwas broad day, and all the 
Stars had diſappear'd; then he vamiſtd our of ſighs 
3s it were amwillingly 200, with many a ſtop, and 
loking backward, as if he would have promiÞd4 
to come again the next Night after. Now there 
was no tim for gritf, the* Mother ſaw her Sok in 
the Night, ard ſhe expetted to fee nth in che 
Day too. *Tis to no purpoſe to relate every par- 
ticular? There was never a Night, that I was 
left deſtitute, ſays ſhe, as long as | { now nawyh- 
tz Woman ) kept my ows Counſel. I was ſaed 
with his &:/ſes, with his embraces : 1 ſpake ro bim, 
and He to me ; Poor Woman, how much more am 
| a loſer, if no Body will believe this ! 

And now, Cruel Husband as you are, I began 
tO plead for you too, and defir'd Our Noarb to 
appear to his Father in as gladſom a poſture : 
And 1 was willing, O Ungratefu! Man, that the 

S 2 Ghoſt 
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Ghoſt ſhould part the Night berwixt ws. And 
the Poor Jourb, what did he do, but promigd me 
he would. This Confidence was my undoing, for 
it made me break the matter to you. Pray,What 
could ſhe do, more like a Woman, or more like 
a Mother ? Oh Hucband, ofa? 4 tell you 
oyful News, to morrow Night perbaps yow'l ſe 
Joſs Son; whom you nal i ra Cruel Fn 
neral Flames, and left nothmg of him behind, but 
his Aſhes and a few Bones, him you! ſee in his 
Prime, and there is Hopes perhaps, that you ſee 
him by Day/ight too. For my part, all the Nygh 
long, I am no Childieſs Mother, I ſee him, 1 a 
Joy kim, and now I tell you as mich. Would you 
know,what comes of his Father. affettion * Why, 
he was afraid (forſooth) to ſee lis S-1. So this 
Projeftor, that devisd a new Death for his Child, 
goes m? to a Magician, unknown to the Mahe, 
one, by wiole burrid Mumbimgs, and all-com- 
mandm; Charms, Cel:ſtial and hd Spirits bath 
are vex*'d and dijturb'd, his errand was not, that 
thoſe appeard Spirits might be removed, nor that 
the Gbeff, being raid up by his Night yellongs, 
might go Whither it wowd; ro, but as if t 

Grave had not made tim ſure enough, and the 
weight of his Tomb were too light, My Son, ſays 
be, is not laid {ov enough yer ; he enjoys the bright- 
neſs of the Stars above ſtill, and our Night-ſui 
here below. For when the day ends, he is dead 
no more, he comes home to his Fathers Houle, 
as When he was ale, and diſturbs bis Mother's 
reſt : Pray, find out, find out, 1 ſay, forme Pas 

bmding Charms, uſe all your art and employ al 
your pains poſſible, ſo to do. You will get a 
great 
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grea: deal of Credit, if you can /ay »p that Sow 
fait, thar comes, even after he is dead, to his 
Mather. Hereupon his Grave Was encompaſi*d 
with a miſchievous Charm, ſo the Urn was cloſed 
by thoſe horrible words ; rhen, and not before, was 
he made a Dead Shade, Go yoar ways now, 
and perſuade your ſelves, thar the Mothers So- 
lace was deluſory only : If ſhe had ſeen her Son 
but in her Fancy, and vain imagmatien, ſhe would 
{e him ſo ſtill. But what Torment did the unbap- 
51 Mother endure in the very firf Night of the 
Inchantment ? When all the Houſe and Family 
were in their frſff ſound ſleep, when all was 
buſht-mght, then came the Mothers ſweet and 
welcom hour. When ſhe lay awake and reftlef, 
nay, fays ſhe, now he will appear, ſure hel come 
preſemly : Yer .he never came [ late before. Ab 
Poor Woman, Thou, wy Son, wert here laſt Night 
by ths time: I ſee now by the Stars, that belf 
the Night is ſpent; you have fretred, you have 
angred me, you car't ſatisfie me otherwiſe, un- 
leis you have been with your Father. Oh wofwl 
me, now, to ſpight me, it begins to grow day. 
When de? think of coming ? *Tis time now, that 
you ſhould return again. Burt after the Poor 200- 
man had paſt over two or three Nights.in ſuch 
vam Complaints, then her Mamrnimg was louder, 
then ſhe put on her frowzy apparrel, they 
her arms , that were almoſt well before, 
were made bloody again with repeated beatings. 
No Body can be more wnhappy than that Mother, 
who loſes ſomething of her Son, even after ſhe 
has Buried bim. But when ſhe found, that her 
Imeng Sow's Night-appearances were intercepred 
S 3 by 
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by a Magick ligature, in his Inchamed Grang, 
Oh, how oft did ſhe, beat the ſealed and faft-de. 
fed Sepulcbre with her naked Bregſts? With what 
abundance of Teers did ſhe drewch his Monument? 
with what loud grows did ſhe fruxleſily call up. 
on the Gheſt, who perhaps heard her, and was 
as willmmg to come forth ! Oh Cruel Natvre!That 
a Conjurer ſhowd bave more Power than an Own 
Mantber ! Where are thoſe, that complain of the 
mnevitable neceſſity of bitter Death, of the Iron-de 
erees of Fate, and of the wnalterable Laws of the 
Airy Sbades, that vo Mourning Can rewerſe # Un. 
bappy Women, *rwas not the load of Earth,laid on 
his Grave, that ſhut up thy Sex among the 
Spirits below, nar did the groſs Miſt of an Ever. 
nal Night and Darkue/s keep bim in, nor the 
Fam'd * Lake of the Fabwows Poets, nor thoſe 
I'uery Torrents, (0 much ſpoken of for ther 
*urning and windmg Streams ; no, he paſrfd, he 
broke through, all theſe in the Night, and made 
his Death eaſter to hcr, than if he had gone a 
Jawnex, or had been otherwiſe abſext on a good 
account, And now his Caſe. would be leſs we. 
fu, bur that he knows and feels his hindrance. 
He, who comes not now,as being tranſhred,from 
his Temb, to I know nat what Priſon. or Incloſure, 
labours under ſuch Witchcrafts, as Men do, when 
they are A/rve. Great therefore are the Chan, 
thar fetrer Ghoſts, that ſtraitly rye and bind the 
Soul, (tlio it be but a flutmg Airy Shadow ) to 
Death, as if it were a true Body bound overs to 
Prion. But to incloſe a Ghoſt with Iran-bond; and 
Stones, as Men uſe to fortifie the Gates of a Ciy 
in time of Har, to Impriſon it in Chams.and wel 
rica 
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rxados, _ ay, "tis a ret nay rather tis 
a M ous A bommable thi , eſpecial ly if 
he, res the Cauſe of this, believes his Soo & 
(enſible thereof. And now the woful Mother is 
ready to think, that thoſe Spikes do enter into 
his very Lembs, all his Body over. O thou ſa- 
age, hard-hearted, Comwrer, that haſt ſo many 
tricks to make us lawer, | wiſh you had nor 
{brown ſo Great an Experiment of your Black Art. 
We car't chuſe but be avgry with you, the we 
are forc'd to Flatter you too. For when you 
bk up the Ghoſt, we perceive you are the only 
He, that can difſmchant and raiſe bins too. 
Therefore the Homes ſeems to depart from a 
Grief befitting her diguzty, when ſhe brings ſuch 
IVomaniſh grievances, and as it were | 
complaints of Eads, into Court. *Tis not for 
gawdy Apparel, for Lualded y, for a ſtately 
Dref, that ſhe Saes, her deſtitution is contented 
with courſe weeds. Nor is ſhe touch'd with grief 
for a Reval haviot, as if out of Impatience and 
Womaniſh Foalery, ſhe did bewayle the Che 
Amours of hex Huzhand. Nor doth ſhe _ 
her forſaken Marriage-bed, as a poor deſpi 
Wife ; no, ſhe hath quite «ber Concerns for 
every one of her Nights, Never fear, whatever 
is her Decarum, *cis the Grandeur of Grief ; the 
Por Woman. complains of nothing, but whats 
as bad as the loſs of a Sm», but what beſcers a 
Mother, what all the Town may well grieve for, 
and what may fetch Tears even from Strangers 
Eyes. For would you know, how great a wrong 
ſhe recezved from her Hwbend ? Her Son dyed to 


tis Mother alone, and yet ſhe gar't blame Death 
S 4 neither 
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neither. Therefore, before you know, My Land, 
what kind of Grief, what —_ and boy 
much Impatience has broke out in her, that the 
ſhould at laſt forger her ſweer beloved 
and now endure the Bright Glare of broad Dy 
( the Day, I fay, that ſhe hatred when the wa 
at home, ) in Cowrr and amongit Lawyers,where, 
being drawn from her Sons Grave, ſhe is made 
a Spettacle to be gaz'd at ; you fee, *tis Clear, 
thar the Complaints of the Miſerable, in ſuch i 
Cale, proceed not from boldneſi, mpudence or » 
di/cretion. What is true, if that be not, which 
Men cry out on in Calamiy, nor do famed and 
counterfert groans ordinarily proceed from the 
Wreached? A Woman that holds up her Blad 
Hands to the Bench, a Woman that appears be- 
fore them witH a rent and torn face, and with a 
Breaſt all black and blew, by no ſmall gnef u 
compelPd to do ſo, rather than to &iſs her Sm 
Aſbes, or to embrace his Urn. Her Orbity wu a 
witneſs of the realay of her grief, beyond dl 
excepion. But before 1 come to the Natare of 
the I1mmry, fo wreaſonably offer'd, Why, Sir, a 
Woman, that off her Sas by your means, do's 
camplain againſt you ? Cruel yew, you wound 
her deſtitution with another freſh grief, as if 
her longing deſire, after her only Son,did not wet 
and pee her enough : You do not ſuffer the 
Poor Heart to ſpend her time in mournmg, Who 
owe your boſom, your ſolace, your embraces to 
her. How miſerable is chat Woman, who com- 
plains of b:m,that ſhould have been a Comfort to 
her ? Ler a Hife do what ſhe will,as to mou 
mg,do you notbmg harſhly, nowght againſt her Wil. 
Every 
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Every Mother in miſery hath a certain Prove. 
lege ; ſoft hands and gemle Fomentations muſt 
be applyed to wide Wounds. If a Wownd be 
permitted to be launc'd after all this, *ris as great 
4s can be : A Mans heart perhaps may ſtriipgic 
more againſt Grzef, he being of the ſtronger Sex, 
than a weak Womans can. Wherefore the whele 
of Mourning belongs to the Woman, and atloon 
as Orbuty invades her weak Breaſt,theHearr,which 
groes way tO its Mourning, begins to have a liber- 
ty to (hed Tears. | beſeech yon, Sir Husband, 
let your Wife have leave to weep her fill, to be 
ſated with Mowrnmg, let her Orbuy be allow'd to 
weep afreſh, as it pleaſes. Who can endure a 
Father, that, when he has off a Sm himſelf, 
grudges that the Mother morn; for him too 
much ! 
Bur why then, fay you, do's ſhe Complan ? 
Firſt of all, that like a naughty wnnkind Man, you 
do not m{s your Sow, as much as you ought to 
do. You have a fow heart under your los, you 
ſay only that he was Mortal, and reckon that 
nothing ſurvroes of him, after his Funeral-Pile. 
Your Wife ſtands weepng and wailmg by your 
ſide, and you have as many Tears as Miſftones. 
She makes Funeral Howlmgs and Laments all 
Night long while you ſnug clote and ſleep ſoundly, 
likea Pig. O Cruel Father, O Father that haſt 


ſoon forget thy Child, What can we objett more 


againſt you, than The ? Since the firſt hour you 
/oft your Sow, you were never ({o fond of him, 
as to defire to ſee him again. Beſides, you have 
deprived the Mother of her [o/ace, ſuppoſe it were 
4 vain empty foolifh ove ? I would nor have yo!! 
cenlure 
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cenſure her by any means, |] would not have 
chide ber, yon ſhould know how great the ſolar 
was, if you conld bur Grieve as much as fiu 
There can't be a more emwerthy thing, than 
when a Man requires to be behliev'd in the, 
which he newer ſaw. Pray, give her leavew 
ſnrppole it was but a Fancy, excuſe it in her, they 
that b-9a:il their off Chitdves are content tobe 
deceived. In /uch a condition, a miſtake many 
times may help a Man to bear great preſſure, 
becauſe mm able Perfons indulge their own Kas 
rys and perſua/ioms., The leſs it is, that belong 
to the wretched, rhe greater cruelty tis, to take 
it from *m. Therefore the unbappy Adother Crys 
out apam and agam, if you ſhould take away 
trom me anv Image of my Soy, either when he 
was a {z:tle omr,or when he was ſhooting wp,or lab. 
}, when he was in his Nutrh, vet I, Poer IVaoman, 
wonld lay fait hold an that lavage, as if it were 
a rea! Rody; | would, with Tears m my Eyes, 
-21m that lively Portraitureand Swwlitude, thoſe 
-rorty Eyes, that /weer Facc, thoſe plain Featumen 
of lis Countenance, ſo artificially drawn by'a 
Cummins Ariſt. Rot I have loſt the Origmel,from 
whence | would drew this Image, this Likenefl, 
this Salarr, O my Son, [| have loft morethus day, 
than on the dav I buried thee. For | ſew thee, 
-ven after thou wert Dead. | profeſs, if you 
Hud ttrive to rake awev any Suit of A 
-hzt mv On!y Son wore,l would fay, Dowt abridge 
me of my Solace. All theſe are as good to wn 
as the wery Body and Towbes of my Child, I 
will kiſs them, I will embrace them, I will weep 
over them. Perbaps, I have no Reaſon for it. 
Why 


[ 267 ] | 
hy then, what ever goes beyond Reaſon 18 Af- 
+#im. There is nothing more wicked, than a 
rudential Orbity. 

But what, ſays he, theſe are but /mval/ mar- 
2rs, you yet ſpeak of, For certam 1 ſaw my Son. 
hat good bap was it, and what ſtate of Natare, 
hich indulg*d you fo brave a wit ? The you /ojt 
him, yet you could ſee him ſtill. Now, Good 
I/oman, *rwas come to this, you thought your 
Child was only abſent in che day-tome. Death 
kath loſt it's greateſt bitterneſs, if you can be ad- 
mitred to fav him, whom you have off. Then 
"was your hap, it ſeems, Madam, to have a 
fight of his countenance, Of his meen, Of his per- 
- and gate. I ſhonld not believe her, but that 
ſhe is ſenſible, ſhe has loſt /o much : Death and 
ja parted Stakes between you, for every Night 
WH you enjoy'd your Son as if he had been alzr, 
WH even after al, thar Dearth could do. How prear 

vour {of was, may be judg'd by tbe, if rb had 
not hapned to you, you could _ have 
been ſo preſwmptuows, as to have wiſfd for it. 
Here's ops < O Piety! ) dead and bwied , 
his remaining Corps turn'd to Aſhes and Em. 
bers, yet he aſſum'd a Body in the Night, and, 
being refored to the Limbs he had, when he was 
alrve, he preſents himſelf to his Morber fo to the 
Life, that ſhe could nor believe, he would ever 
«;/appear or vaniſh away. Nor have we any 
reafon to complain of the Day-rwe neither, for 
tbere he was to be ſeen,as much as he wghr. And 
you, Good Woman, it ſeems, ſaw him, and en- 
joy'd his preſence. I did, fays ſhe; and what 
matter ft to any body, if I were decerved? But 
why 
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why do 1 call Thee ro Witneſs ? I give credit 
the Comurer, I believe thou didſt ſee thy Sc, bye 
now thou.aoft not ſve him. But you, Poor 
man, expetted norhing more cruel from your He 
band, than that be wonld not belzeve you. 
no body, ſays ſbe, ſay, that I may not rruft 
Eyes, O my Son, mt lovely and affeCtionate 
Sen, | ſaw thee again and agam. *Tis for @. 
rae, | am fix'd upon it, no man ſhall ever pr. 
ſuade me out on't. How impiors is the Fathe, 
who labours to deny thee rh, that I may not bs 
lieve, thou cameit ro me ? This 1 did not prateof, 
nor foouſh'y blaze abroad, no, 1 told no body ef 
your commyg, bur be that ought ro have wiſhed, 
you might do ſo. I told it only to your Fathe, 
vour Father, I ſay, (pardon a Pocr dreaming Wo- 
man |) I confeſtt 1: to him, when I askd him, 
Whether he had ſecn you ton. Therefore, 0 
wibaypy woman, yeu undergo to0 great, tO0 bard, 
a puniſhment. The Conjurer was the Caxſe you 
did not fee your Son, and he left oniv thu with 
voi, To remember that yeu had ſeen bum. Pray 
then, Poor woman, tell, if you can, the All of 
your /o'ace ; and firſt eonfels honeſtly, Whether 
it were the weight of ſleep, and a 11am magimats 
om, When vou were f/t and thought of nothing. 
Grant it were /6, yet | ſhould have thought, that 
the poor Mother was unhappy and wretched e- 
rg, if ſhe had /of bur ſuch a fre Dream. 

Zur, ſays ſhe, be not fo cruel, Gentlemen, think 
berrer, | pray, of my afjett:ons. I had not wea- 
ried my felt with mourning, when] perceived 
N.gbr to ſical in upon me; O my all-waking eyes, 
you a/erve to ſee my Son, but whileſt ] was in a 
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ear at firſt, the Spirit appeared of a ſudden. 
eavens ! What Foy, what Happmeſs did that 
ht make me Miſtreſs of * My Sowftood before 
x, as plainly as if *rwere day, I hope, I ſhall /o 
art with him. 1 leap't out of my Bed preſent. 
y, and came to him, 1 view'd his Face, his Locks, 
un I,age ; *(Was My own wery wery Son, How 
Preely was he, how merry did he preſent him- 
If, how greatly did he perſuade me, that 1 
ould not beleswe, he was dead ? Oh wicked Hull 
ban, you dor*t know, how hke your Living Son 
was, that you have oxbamed and ſhut wp? | 
raverit all his Body over with my Eye, and 
ou!d not perceive, what hurt his Funeral-Fire had 
ln him 1 ſaid every foot, Is thu the He, I bu- 
ried! Did | lav Hon on the Pie? Dd 1 gather 
Þ bs Bones and Aſhes? If he be fo miuci the 
1m2, What reaſon have 1 to mourn ? I had wo 
reaſon to think, that my S4&x was dead, but that 
| could not ſhew him to his Father. 1 will alto 
bne/t'; Confzls, that, the firſt night, I could hard- 
ly be.reve my ſelf, | was angry with my Eyes,as it 
tacy had wrowght upon me; Poor woman, | bluſh'd 
and was aſhamed for fear 1 was aſleep : When Uo, 
the Y«tbh comes again, and now he comes ever 
day. How muſt I conffrue this? That which is 
a.wajs fo, muſt weeds be true. The laſt time he 
came NOt as a bodule/s ſhape, but he ſate down by 
me and embrac'd me. I perC-ived his embraces 
, WH <1 took them kindy : As oft as the whole Houſe 
HH was /aid faff aſicep, then came He, in ſuch a po- 
| WH fur: as the propirzous Gods do offer themſelves to 
mor:a/ ſight,and ſuchas the plea/awteft dexty is,wien 
be ſutf-rs himſelf ro be ſeen. As all the Revrgt- 
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why do I call Thee to Witneſs ? I give credit 
the Conjurer, I believe thon didſt ſee rhy Sen, | 
now thou doſt not ſe him. But you, Poor 
man, expetted nothing more cruel from your He 
band, than that he would not believe you. 
no body, ſays ſhe, ſay, that I may not ruſt 
Ejes. O my Son, mt lovely and affectionate 
Sen, I ſaw thee agam and agam. *Tis for @. 
ram, lam fred pon it, no man ſhall ever pr. 
ſnade me out on'r., How mpiozrs is the Fathe, 
who labours to denv thee rh, that I may not be 
lieve, thou cameit ro me ? This 1 did nor prateof, 
nor foouſh!y blaze abroad, no, 1 told no body of 
your cemmg, bur be that ought ro have wiſhed, 
you might do fo. I told it only to your Fathe, 
your Father, I fay, (pardon a Pocr dreaming wo- 
man ) I corfeſtt it to bim, when I askd him, 
Whether he had ſeen you too. Therefore, 0 
wbappy woman, you undergo tO great, tOO bard, 
a puniſhment. The Conjurer was the Cauſe you 
did not fee your Son, and he left oniv thu with 
von, To remember that you had ſeen bm. Pray 
then, Poor woman, tell, if you can, the All of 
your ſ/oace ; and firſt eonfels honeſtly, Whether 
it were the weight of ſleep, and a am imaginats 
om, when you were faſt and thought of nothing. 
Grant it were /o, yet | thonld have thought, that 
the poor Mother was whappy and wretched &- 
ro1g!, if ſhe had /oft but ſuch a fre Dream. 
3ur, ſays ſhe, be not fo cruel, Gentlemen, think 
better, | pray, of my afjett:ons. IT had not wea- 
ried my felt with mourning, when. perceived 
N.gbr to ſteal in upon me; O my all-waking eyes, 
you acſerve to ſee my Son, but whileſt ] was in a 
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tar at fuſt, the Spirit appeared of a ſudden. 
zavens ! What Foy, what Happmeſs did that 
git make me Miſtreſs of * My Sowſtood before 
1e, as plain'y as if *rwere day, I hope, I ſhall /o 
rt with him. 1 leap't out of my Bed preſent. 
y, and came to him, 1 view'd his Face, his Locks, 
1nd I,age ; *eWas My own wery very Sen. How 
Freely was he, how merry did he preſent him- 
If, how greatly did he perſuade me, that [ 
10uld not beleive, he was dead ? Oh wicked Hut. 
band, you don't know, how like your. Living Son 
was, that you have excbamed and ſhut wp? | 
raverit all his Body over with my Eye, and 
ould not perceive, what burt his Funcral-Fire had 
nm him 1 ſaid every foot, Is ths the He, I bu- 
ried! Did I lav Him on the Pie? Dd 1 gather 
up bs Bones and Aſhzs? If he be fo muca the 
{m2, What reaſon have I to mourn ? I had no 
reaton to think, that my Sax was dead, but that 
| could not ſhew him to his Farber, 1 will alto 
bne/t'; confeſs, that, the firſ# night, I could hard- 
ly be.zeve my ſelf, | was angry with my Eyes,as it 
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/ tacy had wrowght upon me; Poor woman, | bluſlid 
or WY £11 was aſhamed for fear 1 was aſleep : When Hb», 
- Wet 7b comes again, and now he comes ever 

| day. How muſt I conffrue this? Thar which 1s 
- Was fo, muſt needs by true. The laſt time he 
. Wc: not as a bodile/s ſhape, but he ſate down by 


me and embrafd me. I perc-ived his embrace; 
and took them knd.y : As oft as the whole Houſe 
Was /aid faft aſleep, then came He, in ſuch a po- 
Pure as the *: pr Gods do offer themſelves to 
mor: a! ſight,and ſuchas the plea/aweſt dexty is, when 


be ſuffers himſelf ro be ſeen. As all the Revrgi- 
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ozs Worſhip in Temples and Conſecrated Growe 
when Morrals are all huſl't aſleep, and P 
perſons are far out of the way, is ſaid to enj 
Solitude and to come forth our of irs ſhrae ; 
my Young man repreſented my Son all night It 
and enjoy*d his Fathers Houſe and every Roe 
in it, Sweet, Gentle and Kmd to his Mother, a 
Deity or God 1iſes to ſlide down from rhe Sta 
and to ſhoot throw the Region of the pare a 
liquid Air. 

What Imprecation ſhall I beſtow on ſuch at 
unreaſonable Father ? He would try, whethert 
were a Ghvſt, or no? Have pity on me, 
Lords, with What /entiment, will you enrertai 
this Fatt? It is fouler than Parriczde ; *tis more 
nous than it he had quits 1hrown down his 
Monument, or if he had broken his Urn, an 
featter*'d about the Stones, conſecrated by his 
yea, and dilturt'd his Bones and Aſhes in their R 
ligons relt. He ſends for a Fellow, whoſe Art i 
to go clean againft the Gram of Nature ; 
alſoon as he had hundred out a barbarons noik 
from his naſty mouth, he cauſed che Powers 
bove to fear, the Infernal Spirits to hear him, 
and the Earth to ſhake and tremble, as Fame i 
ports from Experience. He appear'd by the Par 
Youths Tomb, 2s a ſecond and ſurer death. Now, 
lays he, O ye Powers of darkneſs, give me, that 
am your Proſelyte, ſutable aſſiſtance in my Bland 
mpht-work. Now everv Dey, black and whit 
and the myſterious Right which | direct to bins, come 
in and aſſiſt. 1 muirt now take more pains, than 
when rhe Stars are plnck*'d our of rhe Firmames, 
or when Mrmrer-mmdations of Rrvers are Coll 
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nanded to be ſtopt, or when Serpents, being not 
ble ro hold out againſt my powerful Charms,are 

r/t, as with a ſtronger Poylon, upon my very 

rangurns. Here's a Young, man to be laid up, 
> be confin'd ro the Infernal Holds, be is a Wan- 
erer arid mwſt be ſhut up in thicker and ſtratter 
jarkneſs. Were it not an eaſter builinels by far, 
» raiſe bzy» wp again ? Hereupon, *tis ſaid, he 
ll proſtrate on the Urn, and ſo ſeaPd up his 
nds berween the Bones and the Aſhes. Yet he 

ft lok'd back and confeſſed, That the Ghoſt was 
milling. Therefore , ſays he, I beleive my 
barms are not firong enough, let us make faſt 

very fide of the Tomb, and crawp it with Ira 
bikes, So, now *tis well, he is dead art laſt ;, he 
an neicher be ſeen nor fir out. Whether I lye 
"7 no, You ſhall know to morrow-mght. Cer- 
ainly, all Parems, etpecially thoſe that have /o/# 
heir Chudren ought to fly upon this mans Eyes, in 
is bead. Do you lay _—_— Sons Ghoſt 1o, as 
eulty Spirits uſe to be laid wp, which, wandring 
p and down in fick Famires, and ſad Infetted 
Houſes, are pretended ro be laid by Magick Va- 
ay? What did he hong himſelf, after he was 
condemned by the Fwry ! Was he guilty of Self- 
Murther, by flabbing hamielf ? Or did he Poy/on 
himſelf before hand, out of a guilty Conjcience * 
$ that he could not be /aid, till he was ſhut 7: 
by a Charm. When, when, I ſay, did he crouble 
your Hayſe, or your Self either, with his geſ#/; 
1:gbtful appearance $ O thou cruelleſs Father that 
ever was, Thou haſt made a guury Gboſt of thy 
own Sen! What were the thoughts of your poor 
Wife now, think you ? Now my $1, lays ſhe, 
lies 
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lies faſt tzed, in piteous torment, and cannot gt 
out thence, whence he uſed to came. He cc 
plains new, that the Earth lies harder upe 
him, eſpecially when he perceives, that wipe j 
come, the time, when more happy ſhades are'k 
lacſe, to go home to their Mothers, And if the 
be any di/courſe amonglit Spmus. as believe the 
may, one Or other of them may ſay to my Tan 
man, How wile and contempt ible were You to you 
Friends ? How eaſily have they parted with you! 
What fay you of your Mother, whom you uſe 
to wiſit lo kind/y, Theſe Chamms, theſe Fetter 
are theſe all the requital ſhe makes you for your 
kindne/s * So wnbappy is the Caſe of the Poor w» 
man, that, it the Conjurer ſhould be diſcharged, 
ſhe yer runs this bazard, That her Son may think, 
he Came to her, againit her will. 

But now, the Huszband plcads his Cauſe with 
more Gravuy, Depth, and Wiſdom, as a man ab 
Greif. He lays, There are no Sprzes, he main 
tains, that all periſhes with the Body, and that 
nothing; endu'd with Senſe and Underſt andawg, t6 
turns from the Grave. As for Gbefts, there's no 
{ich thing, they are only wnegmed not ſeen, and 
our Eyes afſent to our Melancholy. If this be js 
Why, pray, did he ſend for a Magiian? He u 
the very worlt of Parents, who uſually weep ah 
when they bury their Chudren, that they may we 
turn ftras from the Funeral with dry Eyes; but & 
denies, that deceaſed Spirirs and Ghoſts are any 
thing the berter for our waylmgs ; be ſays plainly, 
That our Tears, Sighs and Sobs are fpilt and bett 
Oh wicked man, who mourns for the deceasd, 
and yet thinks ut to no purpole neither. So a 
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all 14i/e men have been mightily mſtaken, hither- 
GG, WhNO have taug bt us, that man 1s mad: wp of 
a Sowu!, and an Elementary Body. The Budy is 
Brule, Frail, Karthy, as Drought and Moaſture, 
Heat und Cold, Volatile and Fixt dor'e agree, 
ſumerimes we are tubject to pain, or ar /aft to 
be diiolv'd by Od cige. But our Sonl, they have 
told ns, 1s the Effort of a Fiery Viger, derivin £ Its 
PR} not from our Commun Ferre, but that Spirit 

which zeves the Stars 1n their Corr/es and H beeles 

abour the Sacred Orbs of Heaven, trom thence 
tbat Sprat Comes, Which gives Life tO zs and eve- 

7; thirg beſide. It dies nat, nor 18 diſhpated, nct- 

micr is i attccted with the Fare of Aertal Na- 
urs: Bur Sy oa yo er it breaks through the Pri- 
lon or Encloſure of a buman brealt, and, having 
pe of all its Mer:a! part, hath luftrated it ſclf 
with a /ylr Fire, then it aſcends to its ſeat among 
ke Stars. wull , being maſtred by Time, it alters 
I's Condition by Tran/migration - and there too it 
remembers his Former Habitatzym. Herce comes 
it, thut Spers's are raiſed by Invocatum ;, hence 
they b-rrow the Perſon, the Comtenance, and what- 
ever we /ee of them, herce they appear as be- 
loved Purtraitures tO their Friends, and ſometimes 
turn Oracles too, giving us mid-nigbt admonittons ; 
hence they are /en/ible, what Monumentas Pre- 
/en;s we bring to them, and they perceive, what 
Hinour we do them at their Burials. I beſcech 
vou, when a Son dies, 1 it not bctter to believe 
'v of him? Oh but, ſays he, I did it for your 
lake, that you might take vour re, and not be 
troubled with terrable fripbrs, which made you 
p.'s the mighrs, in anxiety and [uſpenſe perpe- 
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tually. So then, you, Murtherws man, 
have made the Vi{lany in Common : And yet <& 
you upbraid and twit me, that I roo mult nt 
lee niy So any more ? For | minded my ſleep and 
plealanr {lumbering before. Bur now , *cis you, 
O Crue! man, that have diſturb'd and affrighte 
a Mother, to that ſhe can have no benefit of be 
Nights. Could vou think the ſhace of your Ss 
could be a Bugbear or Hobgoblm ? Oh, *rwas a 
ſweet Bugbcar, *rwas a farr deſrable Hobgoblin! 
What could ever care/s the Eye,more ? What could 
a weoepmg Mother defire more to gaze upon ? The 
ſhade of ones Sin is ro more to be fear'd, that 
the Re/icks of Iis Corps, ?*Iis necellary, that a 
Terrible Spettre muſt a;ways bc a Strangers Ghop. 
But perhaps others Images may fright us, and we 
uſe to call thoſe Spirits, Who are wnkxown tO us 
And therefore, *ris wiſc:y dor, when they ap- 
pear oy to their 027m Friends: A Wicked and an 
Impious man is he, who fees his deceas'd Child, 
and yet thinks it can't be he, becauſe he buried 
him before. You were frighted, ſays be agam, 
and vou laboured under hawnted nights. How 
cruel a Husband are you ? What, wouwd you have 
laid up your Son, if he had appear'd to you ? | 
tell you, /ays he, there was no ſuch thing, asa 
Ghoſt laid up by the Conjurer, he only relieved your 
Fancy : And therefore you think your Sox do's 
not appear, becauſe he appear'd not before, and 
nothing w.s don, whereby your re## was ſtu 
bed : It you fay right in the, then the Mother be- 
gins to comfort herielf thereby. He is not lock'd 
up, ſays he, he is not faſt bound with any Charm, 
or grip'd with any Iron-Limks: Do but _ 
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hen all the Premiſes, and Pie ask him a 2ueſftion. 
th, did I, Wicked woman, fo quickly beleive, that 
he would not appear to me,if he were unbound and 
at liberty? Would he not ſhew hirmle!f ro rhe/e Eyes 
of imine, and run in to theſe Embraces ? For 
when did the Toung mas tind me,but I was a weep- 
ing | When did henot behold my Breaſt black and 
biew, and my Arms all Bloody, for him * When 
was lie not afraid, that he ſhould in the leaſt 
fright his poor Muther? No, the Poor Child is made 
tat by Magick, I ſay, by the Black Art 1s he de- 
rain4!!, What would vou have Charms do for 


liar zou, 110re ? Thev have perform'd, what they pro- 
It 2 miſe you. Can you leave biuſhmng now, when 
of. your Son appears NO More : 


But You, Sir Fauſtus, by whole Laws the Gods 
above and below are tortur'd, who by your terri- 
ble night yellings do ſhake the profound Abyſs, and 
the very Center of the Earth, who one while art 
a later of Spirits, that obey thy Commands, and 
other while art as cruel and mexorable a Faylor, 
hear now the Prayer of the Mother, as you did of 
k the Fatrher. Ple contract and bargam with vou for 
e what you will ; you ſhall, if you plcaſe, have all 
| the Eſtate of a poor Mourner , | would not have 
| 
s 


you rake too much pams neither, Or betake your 
ſelf tro your horrid Incantations ; no, | would have 
You only take off the Iron-Chains, you put on, 
and ſpeak your own Charms backward, I would 
have you do nothing, only wibind him, and then 
Vou have as good as raiſed him for me. I know, 
What you did was not in Crue/ty, you oily obey*d 
the Fathers Commands ; but then be /o kind, as 
to do ſomething roo for th Adothers Tears and bit- 
© A rer 
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ter ow; do ſomething for your own Credy. 
O chow man of Art, you will your ſelf be more ab. 
minably hated, if you will be mere eaſily intreat. 
ed by the Father, to ſhut up his S-»9. And you, 
Husband, be not afraid to be difturb?d with the 
vain Frights and Apparitions of the revengful Ghoſt. 
No, you will ſleep the better for't ; when he 
diſm:ſſed, he knows to whom he mult come. 0 
thou Dutiful Child, O thou Sweet Kind Youth, 
never Shade or Sprite to thy Mother, if thou cauit 
free thy ſelf from thy Magick weight, and from 
the Enchamtmng words, which are beyond all 
frights and terrours, by the Comwrers leave, then, 
Come to me, Sweet-heart, ſays thy woful Mother, 
come to my Ieepmg, and to my Embraces, which 
(fill are living ones to me, poor woman- | know 
now, What did prejudice me, I underſtand what 
*rwas, that did {chef and torment me. When 
you come, I will enjoy the Sight, and Ple tell it 
to no Fleſh alive. 
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= if 6B bebo 


Dives Accuſatus Proditions, 


OR, 


A Rich Man' Accusd of 
TREASON. 


I 
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DECLAMATION Xl. 


The Argument. 


There was a Poor and a Rich Man, that were 
Enemys one to 'tother, and they had both 
Three Children a piece ; there hapned 
a War in the Country, where: the Rich 
Man was made General, and took the 
Field. Zn his abſence, a Report was raiſed, 
that he had betray'd the Common-wealth, 

8-3 Where- 
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IWhereupon the Poor Man went to the Se- 
nate, and accus'd Him of Treaſon. ©pou 
which the People Ston'd his Children to 
Death, while He was zn the Camp. The 
Rich Man at laſt returnd a Conqueror 
from the War. And finding hu Children 
put to death, he requires, the Poor Mans 
yons ſhould undergo the ſame Puniſhment: 
Their Father offers himſelf in their room, 
The Rich Man oppoſes him ; for the Law 
ran, that a Traitor ſhould be puniſh'd with 
Death ; and thar a falſe Accuſer, ſhould 
ſufter the ſame Puniſhment, as the Accu- 
ſed Perſon was to do, if he were Convi- 
Cted. 
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For the Rich Man againſt the Poor. 


Was full of expectation, Country-men all, that 
no d:ſþute would have becn made concern- 
ing the Puniſhment of my Adverſary, nor 
did I think ic poſſible, I could be decerv'd in 

a Revenge and /atisfattun, that a City, which was 
/aved by me, does juſtly owe to my Grief ; bur, 
{reing 1 am arriv'd at ſuch an extraordinary and 
itrange kind of »x/ery, that, in the firſt place, 
you think good to Conſult Laws and Statutes as 
bout my ſatisfattion, | beſeech you, it may not 
make tor the Poor Man, that he cai't be defend- 
ed, without ſome ſort of Puniſhment inflicted. 
The Fellow deſerves to ſuffer, more than I, who, 
vou ſee ( by his own Conteſlion ) is worthy of 
Death | The, of all my bardſIips, my Lords, is 
moſt wunſupportable to me, the Poor Fellow thinks, 
he hath &ne hd long enough, after he hath de- 
{troyd my Children. He thinks it worth the while, 
to make bimſelf a compleat bappy Father, ſeeing 
| make ſich a fix to be reveng'd ; and he adds 
this alſo to the glut of his joy, to bequeath my 
Orbity to his own Children, | belecch you, my 
Lords, let it be no prejudice to my Cauſe, that I 
proſecute, and ſeek my /atufattim trom a Good 
Father : | would not give This for my Revenge, 
if the Poor Fellow Were willmg to part with his 

T 4 Chil- 


[ 266 ] 


Chilares rather. One thing, My Lerds, I much 


admire in this Impudent Fellow, he Murthers my per 
Children, to the ſhame of our Abu/cd City, and no 
wow he Calls me Criel too. He ſh:ws me his Ml & 
Children are but [u1tle, that he alledges, as if 1 du 
may not rather comp.ain, that any Father may w 
do the ſame; nor doth he conſider, how much V 
accrues to my jnitiy Impatient Grief, fince I have ur 
Inter d tat, which *rwontd even pry One to tr 
ſeek ſatis atom for ; "tis a ſad Caſe, my Lords, i 
tat a Mzz: ſhall be hardly thought of, for the | 
m: ey, lie has wygm. You thou:d look upon t 
my /atis{attion in ths light, as it, when he Kid t 
my Children, be KilPd his os ro. Nor am |- Wl 
ignorant, My Lords, that many do beiteve, that { 
tne Cunnmg Fellow is not willmg to dye neither, 


ſo that, when he lays open his Throat, and puts 
forward Is Breaſ?, theie are only Tricks to fave 
his Life, Bur 1, for my part, dot think he 
di\/emivies, I, who know, what I would have yer 
mere tun he offers. None, but one, that could 
hardly part with his Chiid, would ever have 
fornd one fnch an Expedient againit me, he has 
devisd a nov-[ound way of fiiftering at my ſuit, 
out of Is dear afectio to his own Children. 
No Man can delire to do worſe with his Enemy, 
than pyt him to that, he cannot bear b:mſelf. 
My Lords, the Innocency of us, Great Ones, 
hath tba mcenvenrence With it; that we know 
not who ?tis, that hurts us, till we feel the ſmart. 
And when an Inferiour hates us, then we lye 0- 
pen to all manner of Treacherons Aſſaults whate» 
ver ; A Fellow, becauſe he was ſo poor and baſe 
himſelf, was theretcre mraged againſt his Sape- 
r10WTS, 


. 
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*ours, NC thought ita kind of Liberty and Pro- 
7ty in him to hate his Bexters; having no love, 
no AilcCtion, in regard he was himſelf low and 
de/picable, he grew up to ſuch a madneſs, as he 
durit cope and grapple with me. Firit of all, 
he pretended I was his Exemy: Oh Heawens ' 
What a Menſtrow cunning Fellow have I had to 
Jo with? What a wild Gameſter have I encoun- 
tr.d ' I reckon'd him an Enemy, who could find 
;n his heart to Kill me, and then to Dye himſelf : 
| give thanks to you , My Coumtry-men all, 
that, in thoſe Extremitres, Whercin you did no- 
thing for favour or affettion, I was commended 
by the very teſtwrmony of our dangers. You in- 
tmrultod me with the fate and sſſue of the Publick, 
th in hazard. Now I could not have done the 
pI of a better Commander, than when 1 left my 
Children behind me : A General, that wou'd ha? 
beira;*'d vou, wou'd never have doret. I think, 
My Lords, *tis not now to be queſtion'd, from 
what ground thoſe Sham-ſtories and falſe fears 
did break out, of a ſudden, and who the Raſ- 
kal was, that firſf flPd the Ears of your Poor 
tremblmg City with ſuch a Confounded Report, when 
You ſee, who ſo wrought With you, as to make 
you bekewve it. He ob;erv'd and /aid hold of the 
Opportemnity in the mudf# of your Tears; and be- 
cauſe, when Men are in trouble, they are apt 
tO believe the woriF, he abus'd you with this pre- 
tence, that he might ſeem to be (olicitous for the 
Publick, as well as yow. So that the Fellow, who 
could name mo Complice, nor Article any Crime 
againlt me, hop'd he ſhould be believ'd, even 
by the very greatneſs of his Damn'd Gn 
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So, Gentlemen, when vou were perſuaded by 
my Accu/er, that 1 wow'd have berray'd your Cz. 
ty, yon dealt with me, as bad as he would have 
von You Murthed my Poor Children, whom 
mv Fn-my had rented at all along his Speech, af. 
ter the man wr, as Ihmocent Per/ons commonty 
aſe to /uf ey in a hurry ; give me leave, my Lord, 
ro 1p- ak freely ? | mnit needs fav, vou have 
done a thing hal to be cory'd , even tho | 
had berray'd ou | 

| know, my Lords, Yon admire | ſhould be 
Clear'y Innocent, as to this MV Accu/ation ; for 
attoon as ever the News of my jad di/aſter was 
brought to 1ne, into the Camp, | threw down 
no Arms, | did not ſtmch or ftir trom my Lae 
or Grmed : I tirn'd all the Anger of my Cty. 
drens cv upon the Enemy, Cvcn as if they had 
been Murther'd by them. My Lerds, it ever 
anv C1 Protane thoughts conld have took place 
| f | could ever have hated my Country, 
ater Tr MV Chr.drens ſake, then certainly you 
had made me a Trazor: Whenl return'd, my 
L: rac, t!:1s mult needs be my Firſt Out cry, what, 
ha's my Enemy any Chu. dren (till ? Is his Famuy 
as 918,48 when I ler 1t! Oh unhappy Pre/umptios ! 
Oh Fal/e yh eared Thoughts? Was this to cone 
home, as 1t I had a recs mpen'e * Whar Indignaty 
mm Of vour Soldiers, What ram of your Gallas 
Men «bout me, di] appea e, when I promisd 
chem a!l, their C h:\dren were tate , and when 
modefly rector, wharever I did could not chal- 
lenge (ſuch a ar! rf action ? Let all imaginable Pu- 
miſhmenrs be b:29'24 vp together upon the great- 
ef \illain in the /47r/d, verl have loſt the Mam 
comfort 
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___ of my ſatiefattion , becauſe you your 

es ſhould rather have fum'd againſt mine 
I befrk But ſeeing *tis fo, that I muſt ry it 
out with this Fellew by Stature-1 aw, 1 demard 
tis Children for Puniſhment, witeed of their Fa- 
they. What can I wb, bad enovgh, to tull vpen 
that Man, who ha's fered me to demard /uch a 
attit a cl} Oh bur, favs he, The Fale ;icculer 
muſt rndergo tbe [ame kmd of EF ty ment, that tbe 
feeu'ed Lerſoms ſhould My Lords, my calamity 
be do's give me lea IO (bjett aUpeoll! tf..s \ &rV 
or WI Lov, as rot making it fhc:cert proviton of £4id 


44 rm, Duo; It ha's forrd ove a Wy of (ats/atthin 
in MW 4g tl my right, where with | ©! ght ror to be 
x WO rented, Canary Meortal Man term bis Gene- 
l. ra ict, Vis Puniſhment * Dos ary Mans H-art 


d ake to much, for a quſt Purill mint as ior a aire 
Ti Calamity ? Oh, be never cortiers in the leaſt, 
e how great a re/olutum it creates to bear his grief, 
| what hardineſs it brings to both Body and Spa, 
town, he's juſtly Puriſted. There muſt be bn- 
/ noeence 1Nn the Cale, Whereloever any pain makes 
us mi/erable ; ſuppoſe, he ha's as many Children, 
to be given up to /uffer, as | had, Murther'd , 
and the Fuſtice of the Law ds allow us many 
of his to be ſlam, yer the Law Comes not home, 
unleſs they be bmcem too. And CR 
wy ſutter, after they are ap;rehended, a.cho 1 
be /ufficient recqmpence accorving to the trict- 
Neſs of Law perhaps, yet in reaſon and equrty 
"tis 209 little : You can make the Punil-ynent ar 
the Crime, of an Offender, equal no cher Way, 
unleſs you make it wn/upperrable. In vain Go you 
reckon, how Cruel, and how Bloody a thing *tis, 
| 
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I require, becauſe it exceeds all ſua! kinds ( 
puniſhment : The fþ1g brfulneſs ahd odaum of a 
is rake off, my Lords, when a Man ſaffers t 
wh Cc hv atted before. Belides, Is not thi & 
a kmd nf 'puni(hment, where an offender can com. 
2am of none but himſelf ; and ought he not the 
[eſs ro be p:142d, the more heavily Men take it tha 
he ſuffers © What can be thought, or found og, 
mor. «quitable and more juſt? He that bay 
Muwther'd a Man on the Highway, let his ow 
Lift” an; wer fe; ha's he rempurd Poyſon for 
another, let him drmk it oft h:m/elf ; has he rw 
and twe out ancther Mans Eyes, let his own be 
pluckt our, to make him amends. | can't en 
dure, that any Man living ſhould refuſe to (of. 
fer, what his Own wickedneſs hath deſerv'd. Ty 
the ſhorteſ{ way of doing omdicative Juſtice, when 
the Offence and Pumſhment are Commenſarate. And 
if you well conſider the nature of a Compenſs 
tim, a Man 1s beſt averg'd in the ſame way and i, 
me: bod, he was wrong'd. : 
| be{ecch ye, my Lords, done you therefor I: 
| 
| 


think it ju#, what the defendant deſires, becauſt 

| am againſt it; you would not ite, that I ſhould 

have de (id their Fathers Death, if be had offer | 
his Children ; yet of all the Men, that ever have Ml 
[ufferd after a ſtrange and wnuſual manner , | 
think none are more worthy to have righe done 
them by hy Law , than they,, whoſe Childres 
have been Murther'd. What doth the Law fay 
to 1k? What requital Can ſhe make me? How 
am I relievd ! Where ſhall | recerve any com- 
fort ! *I1s well remembred, my grief has wey 
well remembred me, ler me have leave to 
ſence 
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122 upon thoſe, thoſe I fay, who now are dearer 
nd berter below/d than they were, whole price is 
asd by my deſtsurion. Yet after all this, we 
hall come (horr, unlels the Children be full as ma- 


> unleſs their render Apes be equal and al:be, and 
WW all, unlets they bave a Father, ex:-llent!y 
hal... and good. You had got the berter of 1.., Oh 
og, Furtune, You had been too hard for me, it he 
bn WY: had never a Child, who had committed tuch 
BE: rand offence againlt me. Brlides, let's come 
or Bic al wnrighteouſneſs Whatſoever, no Man in 
mu the 1/orld is more deteſtable than He, that makes 
be Wttc Laws themſelves, blame-worthy. Upon your 
un account, you ought fo b:gbly to be mraged a- 
of gainlt Falſe Accuſers, whole willany Can yo no 
Ts Warm, but by and thro the Fudges At. Gued 


n;gbt to all human ſafety, if Lyes may be ſo bold 
with your Accu/ations ; nor was there ever any 
s W nicen: yer lo bappy, as to be able to baffle the 
0 BY 1,:oence of Knights of 14 Poſt. If any mortal Man, 
in a matter that he hath forg'd and dewvird him- 
lf, find ay thing which be can call a Proof, and 
ſo make out the Fat# by a woluble Tongues, why 
then we muſt bate the Lye the more, becauſe 
it apes the Truth ſo much. Whenever *cis plain, 
that a Man hath been put to dearh wnjuſtly, you 
mult therefore be more mcenid againit a Falſe 
Accuſer, that you may excuſe them, that belzew/d 
him. Add alfo to this Cmr/ed Crime, that he 
acid we, when I was in the ar, and for no 
«than Treaſon too,when I was a Genera!, and all 
this he did upon prerensd matizce. He has no 
Mc:ence tO ſbelter bim[elf under the Pubiick miſtake, 
"07 can he make his Apology, as if hc allo be- 
lrevd 


8.3 
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leivd thoſe who had coyned the Lye to his hand 
No man was ever /o deceiyd, that he ſhould} 
totell a Lye of his Ezemy. The rumour WAS, | 
he, that you had berray'd the City * Nowl 
member it, | thank you tor that, tor this wery 
mour is the chief thing I retort upon you, for your 
ſlander. For, my Lads, who knows not, bat 
that this is the very Natureof Fame,to take its Rik, 
at fir;t from one mans amnudent ſham-report ? The 
whole Body of a Peopte do never dilcourſe of any 
ehing at an mſtam; was ever any thing fo ſad 
denly ſtarted abroad, that the Talk of All the 
Tewn thould prefently agree about it ? What 
City world not be diſturb'd, what People would 
not have their Heads full, if you ſhould tell d 
5 and every boay elſe, if you ſhonld ſpeak of 
it in all Companys, and then at /aſt, in a thiy 
merely of your own deviſing, you ſhould fay, t 
Was a rumour ? What a mighty ſubjeft might you 
have to make your Lies, on every occaſion of 
the leazt danger ? There 1s nothing more cape 
bl- of malignant buzzes and miſconſtruttions, than 
War. What matter is it, whence the Report had 
Its Rz/e? You care deny this, *twas you that made 
a long Harangue about it, *twas you that manag! 
mv Arculation, *twas you that made me Guulty, 
by Hear/ay. In every rumour, for which you 
have no Proof, nor Argument to producc, ?tis a 
kind of baſe calumny, to be the Firſt, that credits1t, 

Bur ſays he, *cis | muſt dye, becaule the «Law, 
on which I accufd you, Ordams, that a Trayta 
mit be fervd the [ame [awce. 1 might anſwer 
in a word, that the Law, which Enatts, A Falſe 
Acruſer ſhould ſuffer the [ame puniſhment, doth ex- 


[ 273 ] 
1 the pevalty of that Att, which he had down, not 
{ that which he mtended to do. Yet, let us ſup- 
"ſe, the Poor Fellow did not aim at what follow- 
, at whoſe door, I pray, muſt the /ad If be 
ud, that proceeded from the myſtaken perſnaſi- 
n of the Commons, upon your calunmmy ? May I 
rt here another .Queſtion,,vy Lords,of which that 
a! Law had no ro/pect ? He accus'd me at that 
ey nick of ahagel $6. if I had becn condemmed, | 
ould not have ſuffred. Go now, ard lay, if 
"Ou Can, 1 was not the Cauſe, yur Children were 
am, bur call ir, if you dare, the City's Af; yer, 
y all your s&, you ſhall never make me, not 
0 pity my Country more than my ſelf ; *twas ſhe, 
har ſutter*d under the chief of that Villany, 
as much as the Father. She was plamly ford to 
Murther the Children of her Vittorious General. He 
is mich miſtaken, my Lirds, who thinks any 
Fatt in the World comes firſt from the Acbile. 
What the Generalzty of a City does, proceeds from 
the A/cendant , that ſeducmig Orators have cover 
them ; whatever the Commonalty does, they are 
never angry, but according as they are exaſpera- 
ted, Thus our bodies receive nG motion but from 
our Spirzt; and our Limbs lie queer, till our mards uſe 
them. There 1s nothing more eaſie, than to 
work the Common People to any Paſſim whatſo- 
ever. When we meet together in our Aſſemblies, 
. WH 10 body brings his own prevare thoughts, his pri- 
WH cate ſertiments, private perſuaſion or reaſon along 
with him into the Senate. Nor has any Conven- 

tion the Wiſdom or Humour of ſmgle perſons ; whe- 

ther it be, that the Publick Intereſt doth not enter 

> much into ww; or elſe, becauſe a men is more 
negligent, 


= 
= 


= fo Rw- 
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neghgent, when he thinks he is not to give a 
ſon, alone; and therefore when many are gathe 
rogether, we wore things in confidence of the wh 
What Commonwealth can there be, but would 
much troubled and put into Confuſion, if any þ 
dy ſhonld cry our of a /udden, Your General ts 
betray'd yor, look to it m tyme, you are Boug bt 
Sold by bim: ; and yet this your General now, bas | 
Children among you © | know alluredly, that | 
after this very Speech, O thou wicked Adver|, 
thou hadit ſhc2"d them the 7 emple, they wor 
immediately have wentred upon Sacruedge to burn 
down, it thou would'|t have had them pluck de 
Sbrmes and Images, their audactors Impicty wo, 
not have ſtuck to abuſe the very Denzes. Wow 
you know, that whatever the City did, 4 
your own Act ? Pie tell you, you would ha 
been proud and have boaſted of 1t roo, if 1 had 
waydit ndecd. | 

There is no Cauſe, my Lords, that your 
tor ſuch a [atisfattton, ſhould take you off fre 
the /fricine/s of Fuſtice, upon ths account, | 
cauſe my Enemy otters up his own life; no ms 
would ever beg death, except he, that, by 


ought not to be Executed. Setting then alide 


for a while, thar fatisfaCtion, which my greif ma 
Juſtly challenge, 1 only ask this of your Waiſt 
in the name of all mankind,that you would notk 
any Malefatior chule his own Puniſhment. 
Lords, you Will open a door to a boundleſs pre 
*zon an wicked men, if a Condenmed Perſon may yu 
and chuſe what Puniſhment, he pleaſe himſelf ; nd 


can vou keep any mans mocency Within tht 


Tear of Law, if when a Crammal is apprehenae 


v 
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he may ſuffer what he /;/t." It eaſes all Pam and 
lirment Whatever, when the mmd is prepar'd be- 
I fore-hand for its /uffering. He is miſtaken, that. 
163 cinks human Tortures are meaſurd only by the 
! lll 01 /ippellations, they go by : No, thcre can be 
1,28 11h thing as Pumſhment , but to him that is 
li: to Come to it ; No man is pamed, but when he 


f ; . 
a: WJ 5 110acle to abide that, which he can't abide : Fortis 
ir WM [e117 that makes any thing Cruel and Piteons. 
xl [Ys any man call that a Puniſhment, which he 
/ | 


trelly leaps at? Which he earneſtly defires ? Which 


'0! | 4+ 

on WM (© (4c nor, how /oon it Comes ? No, ro, drag, I 
ly © 1 cl VOu, your Condemned Perſons thuher, thi- 
ou i | fav, where they are lob to follow you. 
8 1c: Call it Puniſhment when the: [uffercy trembles 


ar ir, when he will go a further, when he plucks 
back his Chams With all lis might, Lee me fee 
thu pale viſage; I&t me hear the deep groans of a 
man, that's going to his Execution: Let me tee 
him /o-k about him, as if he fought for pity. | 
beleech you, my Lords, again and again, l-t no 
Crmmmal have the choce of his Fatal Puniſhment. 
'Tis better, a Guilty perlon ſhould /cape his Pu- 
m\lment than {cor it. Whoever allows preſent 
dea:h toa Malefattor, de's him a favour ; nor in- 
deed can there be any other Courteſie, don him, 
in /«ch a Caſe. He is out of the way , thar 
thinks death is the upſhot of all Punihments : To be 
{lam outright is no Puniſhment, but a deliverance ra- 
ther : Fog whenever we look upon it as our 
Fate to dye, it do's not admit a /frugie of Impati- 
ence or Greif at all. What if you now muſt 
leave your Children, leave them did 1 fay, nay, 
ou preſerve them rather ? What a brave joytul 

Ul Iſſue 
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[ſue is it, and full of comfort *? He makes a gap 
of his dearh, th6 it be never (© cel, that is oy'd 
up for dymg. Kill me, /ays be. O my Enemy, no 
body wonders at what you deſire, but he that y 
wholly Childleſs. O thou Bloody, Cruel one ! Shall 
I do thee the kindnels, to let thee go ro'r ? Bur 
what better to my ſelf, can 1 with 4 Doſt thou na 
ſee the grand heynouſneſs of the Vilany, that 
thou haſt commitred ? I was not allow'd to of. 
fer the ſame for my Children. Hold rhow thy 
lettle ones in thy Arms, that they may breath their 
latt in thy Embraces,to chuſe ; yet forall th:is,you 
ſhall not ſcape the Law nor pur me off. Which 
way ſoever thcy dcfired Orbuy draws thee, I will 
be at thy heels : It thou haſt prepared any Poa, 
I will powre it clean out; 1 will rake away every 
Inſtrument of death , 1 will cut the Rope,that thou 
haſt faftned on a beam; it thou wouldit throw 
thy 1lelf down headlong trom a Precipice , | 
would pul thee back. When all thy Children are 
ſlam, O my Cruel Finemy, thou wilt not [ufo 
what I did, unlels thy Life be fav'd. 

Nor do | tear, my Lords, leſt you ſhould think, 
that both our Orbitys are to be treated alike. For 
lv, my Children ſhall be brought into Court againit 
my Tears, which no body will know, they are 
ſo mortify'd. The /mall Children of an Inmces 
Father were Murthered, whom it they had been 
mow alive, you would have carried in 7rimpb 
about your Temples, and about whom all your 
Feftrva! hurrys would have been emplozed. *Tis 
unjuit, my Lords, that we ſhould rake /e{s pity 
of them, whoſe Murthberowus deaths are paſt apd 
gov. ] don't tind, how the hate of the Farber 

thould 
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ſhould advantage the Children at all : -For, you 
{-c, thoſe Children periſhed, whoſe very Father 
de/ery'd no death at my hands. Oh, what a Caſe 
am | in, thou wilt full have many things, which 
|, even when 1 am rewenged, ſhall envy thee tor ' 
Thou wilt grve them a parimg K's before they 
d;e, thou wile ſpeak to them, thou wilt receive 
their laſt requeſts, and thou wilt have opportiom: 
to rome them, that thou wilt nor rarry long be- 
hid them. Thou wilt eaſe thy Greet, when thou 
ſhalt promiſe every one of them his ſeveral Me- 
niment But tha will moiſt of all wipe away 
L.ve trom thine Eyes, that now thou wilt fee my 
I ue De/iſate and Childleſs too, Id ever any 
mn 1-e 10 miſerable a Cafe as mime ! *I will be any 
the: Poor mans Comfort, that we are both equally 
mitrable. Bz-hides, if we compare the very 
kmd of ther deaths, will thy C*:14-en fuiter the 
ame, as mine ? They perhaps miv be &iled at 
One blow, and tne Puniſhmen! wfucted on tiem, 
wil be only by the bands Of ane Executiomer. But 
my Poor little ones, Were Murther'd by tag, reg, 
and lungtaule, every Sex,every Age,cven the weak- 
elt, every one that could, or co'1!dnot, ho:d a 
lone, made a ſhift to hurle it at them. There's 
nothing more Cruel, than tie Mur:bers of thoſe, 
Whom the Rabble do dejtr: y. And this 1s the only 
death, wherein they allow no pxzy nor 7:verence tO 
our dead Bedies. Do vou think now, that | /amens 
my telf only for rhe, that | was not /ared with 
the tight of my Children, betore they djze4? Oh 
wr:teched man! I could not come near their 
Bales, after they Were dead ; 1 could not bring 
them; into the Sepulcbres of eur Anceſrors with my 
+ on 
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own hanas ; neither had I opportunity to cry our 
over thcit Carkaſſes, *Twas not I, that Murtherl 
you. Oh my dear Country, what a day did 1 hſ, 
the day, when I your General, and Command, 
return'd from a concluded War | The joyful $d. 
azery did not make a Lane for me, nor did the 
numerouſly (catter'd Citizens dance and $kip & 
bout my Chari, with a Trumphant Folluy ; no 

| follow?d mv Priſeners, being [adder than the 
tho 1 brought home F:efory ; the Soldiers round 
about me were very Melancholy, my Kimdrd 
met me with rears in their Eyes, and the People 
knew not, whether they might give me jy of 
no, for they bluſht at my refurn. Oh the me 
ble condition, even of my good ſucceſs? 1o that, 
I can't relate my very Vittor y without weepmy, 
nor ſhall any of my Friends or Kmdred ſpeak 2 

word of the Har, in my hearmg. There is no 
thing more movloable than that calamity, that 
Feſtrval jov recalls to our mmd. As oft as that 
your Ammnwer/ary Fealt ſhall, tar the memory & 
my pune, come about, bring me mournny 
weeds; you, my Servants, begin your lamen; 
afreſh; prepare Cordials tor me,my dear Kindred 
No Children are more impatiently 91/sd, that 
they, Who were Murther'd tor their Fathers fake 
Bur to tell Truth, my Lords, 1 am very much 4 
trad, that 1 ſhall not bo!d out to recerve my [4 
resfatiim , and left that affettion, wherewith | 
am censd tor my Children, ſhould tail me in the 
midit of myv revengeful Execution. Bur alli) ljs 
and pry me, all ye my Kmdred, help me al 
my Friends ; and, if perhaps | ſhould not bel 
out, do you, gud Citizens, make up my ſats- 


fattim. 
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:\t1wy. 1 am fo tender-hearted, that I fear, when 
the Fxecutzoner draws near, I ſhall cry out all 
of a {udden, I bad rather now, *twere the Father. 
But yow, Mine Eyes, if you have any Shame in 
ou, put away Tears, away with groans, I mult 
mpoſe and frame my ſelf bcfore-hand to be a 
h.uody-minded and Mercileſs Perſon , and yet 
i/erable roo. Then, Oh thou crafrieſt of Mor- 
tals, | ſhall carch this paſſionate afe#;m, that 
you now counterfern and ape out; then I ſhall 
know, what was n your mind, when you delid 
» dve., rather than vour Childrey, Bart if I 
vell underſtand your wicked heart, which no 
wunner of wvillany or maſchief comes ami/s fo, 
101 wilt live, Oh my Enemy, and that gladly 
nd fourly too, yea as one, that had got the 
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Paſt Cadaveribus : 


DOK, 


C1/13ens, (in time of Famine) 
UCVOUring ye another. 


DECLAMATION XII. 


The Argument. 


When the Farmine rag'd in a certain City, 
the Inhabitants thereof ſent an Envoy 
beyond Sea, to buy *m ſome Corn, injoyn- 
Ing hum 7to return at a "ay prefix'd. Flt 
went and bought it; but, im hu Voy- 
age homewards, wa: carry ed, by a Tem: 
peſt, to another Cuy ; where he ſold hn 

Corn 
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Corn for double zhe, price, and went 
and bought a double Quantity of Corn 
with the Money. By reaſon of this his 
delay, his Country-men were fain to 
cat one another, He returns at the day 
appointed, yet x Accus'd, and Arraign'd 
for his Life, as a Traitor to the Com- 
mon-wealth. 


Wa. " 
on - _ " = _ 
See t——_— er ee. at id. 


For the Citizens againſt their Envoy. 


Ltho, my Lords, rea/ms innumerable, of 
Indignation, do put me to a Non-plas 
in the verv begmmmg of my Plea, be- 
Cauſe I can't ſpeck *m out all at once; 

nor can | ttop my Flowd ot Grief, Which crowd: 
and breaks in with might and mam upon me, (for 
"tis a light Grief, than can be marſbal”d ) yet 
that, | had almoſt call\i it, Fury of my mind, 
challenges the f/f place, which hath its ri 
from the prefent /irrimg of this Court, and the 
demur of our too flow revenge: when we do 
implead a Perſon, ſt) wvilely wicked, that he ha's 
drawn zr in 760 ; that we ſuſfer him to make 
his defence ; that we pray the Court he may be 
puniſhed ; and, when he is condeme:d,that he may 
be put to death, that death, which we, in our 
dreadjul Famine, did even beartily wiſh for, as 
long as we cowd commit our dead to the ground, 
wdevoured : Or elſe, that he ſutter by Baniſhmen, 
a penalty, how {tle he regards, appears by his 
ſow return to his cm Country. Yet of what 
Baniſhment do 1 ſpeak ? Let us brand him with 
all the Infamy we can, and ſend him packing 
trom us, he knows whiher to 80. Why did 
not our whote Town tear him in preces, when he 
firſt ſet foot on ſhore, and, ( ſeeing we are at 
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laſt us'd to it, and begin in ſober ſadneſs to be a 
C::; of Wild-beaſts and Canmbals) why was not 
he Limſelf made the Firſt morſel of his too ſlow 
Proviſion? For ſo he ought to have been .Quar- 
td, ſo torn m pieces, ſo dewourd every bit, by 
all che reght in the World. Who can believe 
me, that I could abtam from eating Up that 
Man, when I was famiſh'd and awag'd too ? 
But all our mwmd was upon the Corn, our Eye 
was tix*d on nothing, but that. Oh, how great 
was that Famine, that Maſter'd fo grand a rage : 
For my part, if ſuch a revenge had took place, 
it | had wmdicated mv feit on ſq nefarious a de- 
/frozer of the Common-wealth, not! with my Tongue 
but my Teeth, yet | had otter'd up {tle or no 1a- 
critice to My wrath, or to my revenge : For 
why I did the ſame, even to my own Relations. 
The Bowels of our Kindred,buried in our Paunches, 
do ver boyle up, and ſecm to [well and ſtruggle 
wihm us, and fo rejownce upon us, Who Hy 
repert, We Cr them. For now, We are at 
leifure tO mourn, now We can bary what fed ns, 
now we can burn our Bowels ? For the reſt ſhall be 
buried with us. Oh Famme never the like heard of, 
in which to be bunger-ſtarv'd is the leaſt of our 
m/eries ! Yet pardon me, Hill ye my dead Relati- 
os, Whom I wiolated, for now | ſpeak to you, par- 
don me, I ſay, that I debauch'd my mouth, that 
| degenerated trom, and threw oft, all humanuy. 
'Twas not ſo much to maimtam and keep a poor 
Life and Seul together, nor to prolong an hated 
Being ; there was but one reaſon, why we de- 
'er'd our deaths, becauſe, if we had dyed, we 
ſhould have been ſerv'd the like, as well as rhey. 
And 
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And indeed, I can excuſe my /elf to rheſe I] ha 
devon, becauſe | cannot be angry at my ſel, 
for it: Bat this Envoy, as you fee,itands cramml 
and in gmd plrghr, after fo long a Vojage, and « 
well barred wpon the Publick Proviſion ; at the 
men:tommg of our Ford, he makes a Fare at i, 
and thote that look as if they would drop dew, 
he bids *m reckon, how much Ce» there þ 
for every one; as if I night not yradily om, be 

ad brovght <7 gh ard 190 mnch too. For ny, 
there are but a few of us ler, we walk but 
they about the {yrerrs; and tho all the P 
be calld torth from their Chambers, for the ve 
Ty hate they bear to Inm that has rwwd then, 
yer, you fee, they do not fill up the Sears, fit 
red for them. There are but a few of us,fe 
afrer a wicked and barbarows manner, kept « 
hve by other's deaths, jelf-condewni'd -and a be. 
ben to rermetves becauſe they [re fill, that, 
with wwch ado, have bronght our fick and 
ng Bodies into the Publick. This, that you fee, 

x .- that's left of the Cry; we are ſb wor + 
Var, that, poor wretches, we can ſhew nor bra 
nor dead. This is the Redy of the People, this y 
«7 their ffrength, theſe their bepes and all the 
Grardar they have. Unleſs at laſt, Mr. L' By 
397, you had rernurn'd to make good your pr» 
m:e, we had not had proviſion for _ day 
But to what purpoſe, ſo much Cor,now 9 Why, 
vour I'eſſ& fo ſacen with Proviſions ? You have 
mads 2 /wer: Voyage of 't. We ſee Corn, bu il \ 

we (ee no Pevple. It do's ys mo good, we have 

no nerd of it, now You may &ne go and ſer. Wl: 

While 3:u, the enyer and ſeller of the _ 

be 
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11th and wealth, do barter away the next Chay. 
m, while you rrade cither in our Fanerals or 
n 017 1enatural eruelties ; while you are an En- 
»x, torſooth, to another City, ſtrangers to ns, 
nl your own Cowntry-men periſh with Famme 
he while; in the Interim, we find Food from 
wr Plagues, our hunger feeds itſelf, and our 
Iv mi/erzes make us barbarous ; we may ſuffer 
k to make thy defence, if withal we could 
2 ab/olyd our [elves 

Now for rhe, my Lords, is it only I, that 
»mplain? Do theſe things concerw me, more 
11n there? Havel /uffed any thing, by my 
*- Dor't I accuſe him upon a Grievance com- 
mon to you all, my Lords, with me ? Can one 
Man be {ff intereſted in this revenge, than ano- 
they ? Was it not a general ſtarving, was not 
the Beggery Univerſal, of one and all ? Unleſs 
you think *twas no Famme, becauſe we fhIÞd 
o'r Bellies with Cruel 11:1ands, and with wicked 
repa/ts, We are Bamiſl/d and Our-law*d among 
s/| Nations and for all Ages to come, all Men 
will tell of theſe Barbarous _—_— and the 
will all Curſe us to the Pit of Hell, except ſuch, 
2: wil not believe nt. We have caſt a foul blur 
eren npon Famine it ſelf, and, ( that which is 
the /aft comfort to the miſerable) we have for- 
*:24 all our Title ro Pay. Yet we had till 
one poor defence, that we were forc'd to do 
:by by reaſon of his delay; Bur now, if ths 
\izn be Innocent, the Crame will Iye at our 
2» doors. May I] tell you our publuck miſe- 
15, and fo wptraid our lamemtable ſtate? Can 
| ger cut a word © Will a ſemtence follow ? Shall I 
not 
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not be Torgue-ty'd ? What can I not do? Letn 
ſurvey, and take a wiew of the Order of our 
lamity, and tell all and every particular ve 
plam!) ' None lo fit to ſpeak It, as my [elf. Sd! 
We felt it and remember it too well: 1 up "WG 
the 7udg need not- mfm about It; we 
declare theſe things to the Perſon Accn/ed, wi 
was ont of the reach of all our m/erres, who witt 
out all anpure OWrE a grea! cbligation ro 
Country, tht he alone was lent away from far 
mg Hearkon theretore, Oh Man, hearken 
rentiely,, that Corn, which you brought : 
at lazt with-orereſt, how much it coſt us ? 

SOME 1 rhaps, my Iiras, may wonder, t 
tho the Fruzs ot the laſt ditmal year Were [pe 
the happy frurtuineſs of many former vears ſhoul 
be thews/e exhauſted ; and they may raile a 4c 
what the cauſe ſhould be, why ftich a weak 
City, as Owrs heretofore Was, ſhould have no ſta 
of preaifion garner?d up, but only in their Ex 
peci ations and Hopes * It mult needs be ſo, W 
we fell Comm to our Neg bbowr City, and where 
a little prdimg gaim did tempt us : Thus the 
publick is regard/eþply bought and ſold, and F 
mine comes to take pu//eſ/jimm without reſiſt ance 
And if there were any remainder of the Proz 
ſions of the precedes; year left, yet ſome Men tc 
{ell it dearer, hep: it mm, to enbaunce the pro 
Yer I appeal ro your Con/cxences, We did nd 
compiam ar all, as long as Corn was but 
Its uual price. For *twas not a Common ſcarc 
of Corn, nor a Fayler of Land, that makes the 
Farmers labour to be loit an the winwelcom ba 
ves; not anſwer his hopes, Which ſome Hw- 
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1:09 are Wont tO complain of ; No, it was a 
_, card of, and a cwſed blaſt on Corn, that 
4 nothing almoſt ro Man, but Mars fleſh, to 
it, Lither the /eed ſown rotted away under 
hw Irews, Without ffriving to pur forth, or 
if a [mall root ſhot out with too /ittle moi- 
the blade hung its head on the ground ; 
br ele the dymg Corn look'd wan and pale , 
hen the blade or flalk was parch'd by the 
111mg Sun. No ſhowres laid the du#f of the 
hrity Ground, nor did ſo much as the ſhadow 
tx Cloud hover over the too ron dry Land. 

wimds blew bet, ſo that the hear mtercepted 
rpenels of Fruts: And if perhaps, in any 
lace, lorwe poor Jank blade of Cm, made a 
jt to get up above the ground, yer the em- 
t; Exrs fruſtrated the Farmers hopes, and the 
ir Huauband-man 1 immewed his empty Corn, and 
10 was nothing left in the barns flower. Theſe 
r- but petty Circumſtances ; for the Meadows 
er parch'd up, Leaves were blaſted, Trees did 
" put forth; the Earth was bare, the Clods 
re hard, and Fountams were dry ip. It I 
4 not ſpeak all this, to them that knew the 
h of *m, I might ſeem to complay, without 
ue, of this year wherein, our Envoy knows, 
/oid fo much Corn. Ah, word the woods 
ould have afforded us their »»u4 and /rmple 
/ that we might pick berr:es, ſhake down 
cms or gather ftraw-berries, won'd the pe/t:- 
: year had left us, whatever the Men of 1d 
ptind out to appeaſe their bunger, betore Heaven 
nt us gen: ler reflec}1ons : | Was nNO uct Fellow ; 
t Oh wofu! remembrance - Oh jad and —_ 
NeCcI- 
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neceſſity | We had nothaug left ro keep us 
bur bare Trees. 'Yet we can't complain of 
alrogether, for we found the Seas, at lealt, 
wourable to us. If our Emvoy Would but ba 
improV/d the day, which the happy ſealon þ 
into his hands, he might have brought us C 
twice by this ime. 

Alloon as the /envſe of our great miſery | 
nod all the Town over, and, our 
encreaſing ,' we were pmch'd every day 
and more, tho our Ca/e was bad yet we fea 
"would be worſe, for there was no hop? of 
ny relx? trom our Neighbouring Crrzes, | 
cauſe they were in the {ame caſe with 
ſelves : *Ins truc, there was a fmall matrer 
Prowſton Ictt in our Neighbourhood, bur ? 
come to that, not a j# Would any Body { 
Whereupon, v hen we faw, that we mult 
wide for the Publick wea!, trom beyond Sea, « 
very Man of us ran into the Town-bou'e. 
in an Alarm, We CIV Arm, Arm; and in ave 
ture by Fire, 11 ater, Water, lo with one Canlfer 
without reſpect of Age or D:gnity, all Fellon 
We related Our Cale, We |at, and determim's Wi 
one accord , we were Wholly guided by t 
{enſe of our nece{/icy, Without Pun ilizo's of C 
or Ob/ervauce. Many ofter'd to go on the 
rand, but the Man was choſen , not by « 
preference Of ' Innwcency , ZAutbority or Deſert, t 
only reaton that mow'd us, was, becauſe he 
mii'd to make a /uddor return. We gave him 
power of Money, without ſtant, we b:d him 
as much Cz, as ever he caw'd. This we 
cry*d out fur, as owe Man, nor Were we tow 
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-ve it, that we might not hinder his Voyage ; 
ho woree of Us all was this, (Which he laid hold 
f, as a Certain kind of Argument he might ftay 
he lowger ) If you dowt come withm the limited 
me, you were as goed bring us no Corn at all ; We 
we this our Emxvoy with our own hands to the 
hp, and for fear he ſhould Itay, every one 
ronght in lis Qucta of Proviſron tor the Voy+ 
we, we cur the Cables, and, going aſhore, we 
w oft the Veſſel with all our ſtreſs. Then we 
len” d the Hymg ſaues with our F Jer, and, 
| we Our ſelves bh: 4 been a Ship brard to0, We 
4 lim a good market, the wind far, and fl 
ta without form. Who can believe, what [uc- 
eſ, We, Four Men, bad ! We obrairrgd all, that 
e deſr d, of the Gods above ; only one thivg 
46 W720 we ſhou:d have pur up our Pray- 
; tor that arher ſtrange Cu too, that he re- 
*YF; He arr d quickly there, and had as 
uck a market, yea and retwn'd With as much 
«;t, whither he lifted. What are We the better 
Tr waitmg ! Another City Was Elder-band, and 
ur preciſe Commiſſioner, toriooth, !tays for his 
ppumted day. We in the mean time frit plun- 
zr our Cattle out of our ground;, We tear and 
rvour every but, yea that no Proviſum might bc 
nade,no not for the /ucceedmg Year,our Plow-Oxea 
cr not ſper's: Then We l-nf our ſlaves 4 
-kmg, and our Poor lay groveung at the dyer 
f our Grandees, and breath'd their at, in 6. cg greg 
Sr bread. When our Clhi.dren Cry'd to us, 
- told IM, poor Thwngs, our Cormuſioner Was 
'W. lt laſt, everVv Man was 411 £9 j: 
 ligfelf Yet 1 mention none of a// this, no 
anF] « 
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not now, to aggravate the Crime of our 
for as ye!, he might have come to us fir#t, 
hitherto, we have born our mufortunes, for the 
ther, we mav thank our Envoy. 

-If vou have any human Fleh and Blood left 
You, unleſs, vour Belly being over-full, you 
aur all thoughts of vour Friends, that are a þ 
mg, Confider the hard Cle of your Country 
/ome regard to the cruel prach, we are prt tO. 
ſent Vou IN our Extremity, Vour pale and aln 
Bloodic/ Country-men [ok for you , that 
breath, they have ver letr, is rid on 1n hop 
ot vour ret Farcy, and /e betore vour 
thote m1" 17 FIT , the decay Of VOur C 
iry-men, tat arc a dy;ng every d1v, and the 
ſtrength that was decay'd long before. You cat 
be 1guoran: of any of rlis,ift We may belreve you 
a'l, tor vou /aw with your Eyes, how our 
labour d with Famme, before vou went. 
ha/t, Wlile there are any of »s alive, to take 
accom! of vour Commul/ion ; Oh, make batt, 
we be driven to commu ſomething worſe er 
Death ;, certainly we de/erwe all the Corn, you c 
bring. Why do you bring another Cities Fam 
1101 rs too ? If we m/camt not, we have 
{rd a double milery by your means. You 
normg on the deck with oy Corn in the Hold, 
Vou travel round about the Sea Coast;, as if 
meant to be an Hydrograpber. You; the g 
D; penſer of Fate berween Tws Cities, the Pre 
wVa:zm of a ſtrange one, and the Deſtrufzon 
Vour own, mere Out our necellary Food 
i tenance TO F orergners : and having a Far a1 
to bring you back into vour own Country, ) 

vi 
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iſh, it were Comrery. We, mean while, run- 
ing too and fro over the, perched Fields, pluck 
p the roots of wither'd Herly, and. we pl the 
rder, as hoping, if poſſible, we may /yght- ups 
ri poy/o'2,,,whuPſt we are, yencring upon ft 
'& were never w'd to. befarg. Naw if Wc hap 
1p0n a richer . piece, of Gramg,.. We are ready.to 
parrel for our, Paſture. We pull the bitter bark 
{ Trees, and We.crop off the 7w<;,Leaves of the 
#d/j-wihered boughs. Whatever, our droopmg 
Lunger ſcrap'd togerher, af weng, down. j-0d 
© dye, even in our Forage, ard, ever and anon 
ne or ather of: qur Compeny drops Gown on £t 
grourd, as Sheep do When mfeded with the 
Cath or Mwrramn.,, Now we dye thicker and 8 
evcry day, the Bil increajes;. and (.avs.t0 
2) it.) now! We, had nathmg-tq feed upon any 
onger. Whyt Powers hail, I; call :o wuneſs? 
he Heavenly anes above, alas, we have Tow 
tem from amongit ws, by. lo a C i 
MOr, the Powers below, . as for fs Regret 
low Citizens, as bad as they ?, Or, ſhall. 
a p,cal to. our an guilty canjciences;: that we: un 
migſa!! things before, that no Map. ever did, $«/ 
- We few our Caitle, We grab'd up our Fidds, 
't duforefied our Woods, at laft nothing was 
I:t but Hanger and Death ? 
M |f you will, be/zewve me, 1 would willmg!y par 
off this Braxcb of my Acca{atiom, for a whule ; 
5 when ſo borrable a wickedneb is to be related, 
: Man vvould: fain gain a fevv moments of time ; 
"4 beſides, I muſt needs Lsy open to the Acou- 
«4 Perſon, vvho vvas far enough off from =s 
and our meries, to hovyv many be Came me 
- 
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the day* apprmnred. Pardon us, O all ye Gab 
and Men, pardon us 'tor this higbett of Villani, 
was woful enough, we confeſs, to w when 
were tO commit it. - But Marner; and Hur 
ger can never 'corren together ;*' and when that 
Tyramnical Dame harh once got poſſeſſion, ſhe 
rames even the monſtrouſeft ſorts of Beaſts. Thij 
chat were a dymp, rook a mouthfrel of the 
cund in their mouthes : | would have eaten m 
fur if 1 had had norbing elſe to feed npon ; but 
| mnſt c2-» this, Thad ſomcrtbmg, withont beingſ@. 
beholdmg to ' out -Commuſſioner. f\fter that our 
” 7 hunger had maſter'd all our Patience,and 
all our bope was gon, which is the laſt Anchn 
to Men in ery, ſo that now ©11T hearts durt 
not ſo much as 2» for that /u/fenance, whichhn- 
was in vain ſo often promid us, then — | 
to rm mad and out of our wits, and onr Fl 
did whatever it lifted. Our hearts were ftt 
pify*d with our hard condition, ' onr Palats w 
patrd and dead with our uncouth repaf?, we 
to ear the very braſts of ' Prey. Yeta 
firſt, we fell ro this morftrows Kind 'of dyer by 
fealth, every one ſmeaRPd into an bole ; Fy 
if thou 'hadſt come:ſooner, we might have 4 2 
our wourhs and deny'd it. If 'aty were miſſing 
of the dead bedies, we reckorn'd he-was imterr'd 
but »o body faid' a word, nor did any one fi 
it out. No'Man was led on by Example tod 
tbs, every Man' was his own Teacher ; after wt 
had been al! guilty, then we 'all began to 
out one another. Yer before | tonch'd a bir,how oft 
did T bye me to the Key ? How of+ did-I weary m 
"Eyes in gazmg,whether there were anyweſſel upe 
eh 
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the Mam ? you, Sw Emvey, *was eafie for you 
to prolong the time, who had ſold all, but your 
rm ſhare. Look you to it, how long you can 
tay above, for my part I can't ſtay a whole week. 
nd therefore, like ſo many mad Dogs, we fell 
pon the Carkaſſe:, and we were fain to ſhut our 
yes, as if we made more com{cience of ſeemg than 
my, thus we devour'd whole bodies bit after 
it. This we could not do neither, without-bor- 
wr for the Fat, hating and hathing our (elves, 
eaping and wailmg, when we had dow. Bur 
hen we ſtarted back from onr dy/mal ſuſte- 
ance, Our bunger pricks us again, and Wwe ga- 
her up the Mammocks we had diſgorg'd before. 
ov theſe things ſeem ugly and abommable to 
*, Limbs all-rorn, Bones gnaw'd; bare, and 
breatts, fl-ad of their skin, wvinew'd and mouldy 
chin. Now,methinks, | ſec the Entrals throvn 
ibort, the Fleſh black and blew, the gore ex- 
Wrc's'd and /queez?d out with my Teeth, and the 
:1ow ſuck'r out of the bones, Twas tle or 
xbmg of a Body the Fame lefe us. Now | 
bor that time, when | lighted upon an Hand or 
Head to ear, or any other pars, that by a pro- 
xr mark ſhew*d it was a Adan, Now comes 
ne my remembrance , that uncouth food , 
hich 1 durſt not ſer upon a Table. For we 
rr deny, we devour'd the Aden,S that greedzly too, 
'00Þr 4 had not eaten a bit along time; and yet for, 
W thar, *ewas hard to begin. Bur after we be- 
to connt it no /#, and nonein the Cy were 
ham'd to confeſs it, what did we do then, but 
Void for to morrow, and ſtore Up dead bodies 
owr Pamtries, Weeuber arrefted dead Corps's, 
c X 2 oy 
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and brought *m back from carrying to their gratey 
or we avarrelfd for thern at the Funeral-Pue. The 
Heir takes polleſſion of a dead body, faln to hin 
"Twas a riddle, a monſtrous mcredible thing, but 
that we /aw it, there was a Peſtulence yet no Fs 
eral. There was no Bill of Mortalny, how ma 
ny dyd ; vve knevv that /ome were dead, 
becauſe we did not ſee them among the ls 
The Sik were afraid of their Attendants, 
call'd back their farmmg ſouls, when they tor 
the laſt Farewel of their Domeſticks ; and the fwi 
thing they defird of rhem, was, an Entre buy 
Bur when a greater neceſſity began tO gh he 
was counted a courteſie, to keep Hands off 1 
the breath were out of the body. No Man w 
ſo near of km or in blood, that our duty vvoi 
make us abſtam from. We eat up our Kmaredy 
neareſt Kindred ; For if we ſhould have dehir' 
a Neghbours bedv, none durft, none would, 
us, for they did eat *m them elves, 

Yer notwithitanding, vou have mo cauſe to 
e@ngry, for | have told vou, How much you ma 
of u ; We fold our Corn for dowble the price, 
our crafty Envoy Cheated our Newghbour-C# 
Now our Garners are full, there's. a good. 
count of his Voyage, our Veſſels are full A 
and to inbance our joy for fo great a Blefly 
the fewer Gueſts, the better Chear. As for the 
cuſe he makes in point of time, I ſuppoſe 
hath =o rea/on to be trowbled : For, 1 wis, he < 
not light pon a People, de/olare and forlorn be 
was no rea/on he ſhould make /#cb baſt, 
could have ffayd yer longer. We are the 
Men, that can't be deltroy'd by Famine. 
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D'e think , Vle paſs over what he can ſay 
for bimſelf ? I confeſs, he came at the very*loft 
day, be brought our Grain, let's rejoyce, that 
ww neither of the Two Cities do pine with Fa. 
mine. Oh that I were ffrong enough, that my 
Lmgs Would hold out, that I could get ſome 
word or other out of my long-dry'd Larynx;for hovy 


great muſt that Indignetion be, when One muſt 
give for the whole Tovvn? This being ſo, ler 


a of us, here preſent in this Aſſembly, vvith full 
cry agree and conſent wnanimouſly to accuſe this 
Man, yet the Odzwn vvould not be equal to the 
Crime, for hovy fevy of us are lefr, ro make 
717 Complaint ? Let every one conſider vvith bim- 
af, vvhat vvoful miſery he bath wadergon, and 
that odious Crimes he hath committed. Sure- 
y, he is a wmonſftrow Beaſt, vvho, having filPd 
is belly ſo wickedly not for need only, is not an- 
7; vvith himſelf for eating Mans-Fleſh. Let me 
a!l to mind my grief and my /ate vomitings, 
ind my avengeful diſcontem at my fel. Come 
ither, thou Tyr enmous neceſſity Of fo long a Fa- 
as and Y ow, my Kindred, vvhom I have de- 
rd vvithin me, fr, if you can, and break 
pth out of my beleful Pawnch, vvhile we expiate 
he wickedneſs, vve have commuted, by thus de- 
wed perſon, and ſo, making as it vvere a ſo- 
Luftration of the City, vve ſend this di{mal 
icrihce to the ed Ghoits: For ſuch dire 
crifices become us well, I have brought your 
Tones in common into Carr, and | vvould -fain 
!:ate the diſhowowr of our poor City. We are 
Wenders, every one ; yet here is one, if you 
i£a'2, Guilty enaugh for us all. | accuſe him for 
X 3 deal- 
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dealing treacherouſly with the Common-wealth : by 
cherouſly did I ſay ? I am ſure you wonder at the 
lowne(s of the word, whereby I ſeem to under. 
ſtand, as if our Country were ſlightly rasd onh, 
and had receiv/d a Fillipmg (as they ſay) rather 
than a Wound, when yet our City is fuily and 
wholly conſium'd, and our People pid away. But 
this mpury of Nature is to be born bere, as well 
as in other caſes, that ſhe hath not given us word, 
high enough to expreſs ſueh monſtrous Fatts ; our 
curſed Famiſhing is only calld,Famme ; Our abs 
mmable Gobbets are calld, dyer ; and after all, 
the Common-wealth a little treacherouſly dealt with, 
or ſo. Nor, forſooth, ſhall this Offendor be pu- 
niſh*d, without a legal and orderly Tryal : Pray, 
let all things be done with ſcruple of Conſciexce, 
for fear we do amis. See, that we are 
alter a legal manner, tho we have wielaed 
Law to ſave our Lives. Yea, if you like it, let 
us have patience to hear his defence, let him yet 
keep vs a little /onger ſtill. Let him deny, be has 
injur'd the Coammon-wealtb, becauſe he hath much 
more than murd ut, as we all know. We 
not lay to his charge, that he ſpoitd the Angie 
of our Palaces, that he cut down the Trees of 
our ſacred Groves, nor demoliſh/d the Walls of our 
publick Temples. If he think good,he may 
put in, that *tis not the Commun-wealth that 
rum'd ;, for *tis brought now. to that pes, that 
that very Name is extmf?. Perhaps, be maj 
Come to this too, as to deny, We ever waned. v- 
Ctuals. Yer I cart deny, that his Great wicked 
we/s is not properly nor fully enough exptelied by 
this Law-Term. For our Anceſtors would 9 

ve 
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have the Commun-weakh injur'd, ' no not in the 
leaft, wherein, I Judge, that this Caſe of qurs is 
comprebended, Burt no Man ever fear'd, that a 
Crime would ever be abſolved, that was greater 
than the Law. Beſides, he: endeavours to 
ward oft the  Accuſation of Trea/on againſt the 
Common-wealth, and to dwmale it into the Faulc 
of an «-manag'd Embaſſy and Commnſſion,only. The 
Accuſed party chuſes the ſpecies of his Crime, which 
is as Much as to ſay; a condewn'd Man would 

cbu/e his own Gallows. 
| can't endure, my Lords, in (o great a Cons- 
motion of my Sptrit to huwe for Topscks, to argue 
upon ; nor doth the effort and vehemence of 
mine Anger ſtoop or deſcend to the werbod of 
Firſt, Second, and Third, &c. Yet this I know, 
that a Grief for the Pwblick comes under no 
ſftarchd form. Yea, if the Fmdges fo far forget 
what they have ſ«ffered, that they can endure 
theſe evadang Pretences, which .do not claer him 
of the Crowe but only ave it off, ranſt che People 
t00 paſs over his fee without its due reward, 
by down-right ftoning ! You ſhall not preſcribe to 
me, how to lay my Attatwder, | can accuſe you 
for it- mg your Commmſſion and Trait - too. 
For, look ye, 1t-1 ſhould lay to your charge, here 
are ſo Men &Þd out-right, are not you 
the Cavſe of their Dearbs ? If 1 charge you, that 
our $ & are wiolated, did not we rob the 
Grave by means of yow delay ? Bur you had: a 
Commiſſion, fortoth, and what was that, 1 pray, 
but to-manege ſomething for the Commun-wealch? 
And he that myers it il], I hope is guilty of do- 
ing ber wrong. Do you think Commuſſion'd Ex- 
X 4 V0ys 
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ways have ſuch [Licence to offend, that whatever W:r* 
Vitany they commit in their Fweployments, they 
may ſer all at rights by this one Plea? Oh, how 
over-grievors Were the caſe of your Envoy, if he 
had leave given him to break the Law and t» 
ſtarve the People, too ! Bur if | do miſtake, and 
our Laws are grewn'out of date by diſuſage, be. 
cauſe we have kept no Courts to put *m in Ex 
cution, yet how do you avoid our Eaw afore. 
ſaid ? For unlets 1 am mop'd by my muſery, there 
are Two things Which in ſuch an Aces/ation art 
to be mqurd into ; viz. Firlt, Whether the 
Common. wealth be mileed myo d ; and next, whe 
ther by the Party, that is Accs'd. In which poing, 
if you had.any confidence at all m your 
cy, vou wou'd not throw off axe Crime upon + 
other, or run from - pwms[Iren; to , bu 
you would rather ward off that, which is now 
laveld againſt yoo 't W.e jay, The Cormmon-wealt 
wes myza'd. Now: ſhould | lanch'oue into a lay 
Oration, and caff about, as other Accuſers uſe to 
do, how ro aggravate the matter iby Flamyb d 
words. But the commemoration of our Calamitis 
have fo horrible a report,that if we could forgete 
not reach them, yer our publick ruin muſt not! 
declar'd to much by Werds, as expos'd a ſpeb 
cle to onr Eyes. Go too then, if you will, ler | 
walk. out of our Gates, and there you may 
our Paſtures burw wp, onr Corw-Fields ove 
grown with rberns and bryars, and the barks « 
onr Trees half eaten away. Our Lands are d& 
folate for want of an Hybandmas to till *m, 't 
Innocent Beaſts pack away from 'our hunge 
our Farms are empty, and our forſaken E 
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re ready to fall down. No ground lies near af- 
-r "tis pled and barrow'd, not ſo much as a 
Clad is turw'd up by the Plow-ſhare. So that now 
we may fear a Famine next year to. Go bome 
again tO Houſes, there you ſhall ſee your ve- 
ry Hearths all-bloody, your Fires put out with 
the ſfreams of gore, running out from Carkaſſes, 
your Rooms thick-ſtrew/d with dead-bodier ; and at 
beſt, when we carry our our dead ( Bones, rather 
than Men) to be entomb'd, we are fain to cover 
'm; what is left we bury in this faſhion ; we com- 
mit our broken Corps's to the Flame. But where 
the Famine hath ſwept away whole Famulies 
( which 1s the greatezt Part by far, ) there our 
Empty Houſes are over-grown With duft and cob- 
webs, and there yes the Lumber withour any 
Herr to challenge it. When you have gon all the 
Houſe over, at laſt perhaps the Maſter of it may 
be found, lock't up in ſome cloſe room as in a 


C:fin, I mean, if he has +5 a being devour'd be. 
h 


fore, and when his Neighbours loot after him 


l »y could not find him, or if he were the la# 


Man that dyed of the Family : But whither do 1 
fend you ? Behold this very - Aſſembly, fee the 
bole City pretents you with the Image of one 
ſmglc dyeng Perſongthe Head lank and lan,the Eyes 
quite "= into the Head, the Skew looſe and 


Wiigey, our trembling {;ps cannot hide our Twrb, 


pur Faces ſtark ard ſtitt, our Cheeks pitted with 
oles, and the receſſes of our Throats empty. Our 
Necks ſtoop forward, our Rack is rugged the 
Bones ſtaring out, we are like bifernal Spe&res, 
and we are even filby Carkaſſe: already. Or if 
any oye of us look not o this Faſhion, let him 
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own, that he has Feaſfted too hard on the 
Let every Man examin his ows wretched 
and his full Pawch, that's accus'd and can't 
Say now, Onur Commuſroner, ay, if you will, 1" 
am Guiltle/s, becauſe | came at the day. Bu 
| am fare my Con/crevce is Guilty, that 1 mac 
a ſhift to live ſo long, by ſuch wofwl means. 8, 

What miſeries, compard with ors, do note." 
caſio tears, more mce and [paring * Suppoſe 
Enemy ſhould betioge and hut up a City Withi 
thuir own gates, *ris not unuſual that the be 
4 are driven to great (carcity of wittuals, but 
vet they may deliver the Town up ; and then i 
Commueror Will either kill his Pri/omers or give then 
meat. Somc have undergon the Tortwres of 
rates, happy they,ſo they were Imocent. Deal * 
certainly is a Period to all, and our Cruelty ſhould f' 
not go beyond Life. But it a Man ſhould be bf * 
ftripe of all humanity, that he will chuſe to pu * 
nith there,where there is no [eſe of the miſery, ye 
he would 1hrow Carkaſſes to Beaſts not to Mall 
Some have bcen burnt by Frre, bur their very bi 
prmlweent ends in a ſepulrure. But we have dM" 
itroy'd our verv Funcral Aſhes, and our wery I 
in is rui'd # /elf. All Men ice, what our ae !* 
res were, the Fire did not burn our dead, theli'* 
wild-beafts did not devour them, the Fowls diff 
not meddie with them, vet we can reckon he l 
many have dyed by our cating their Carkeſſes, W B, 
are af#itted bevond the hope, yea and beyond the b1 
aw1\|h\ t00; of anv recovery ; every day a ore th 
a:{i;ke ot what we have done, ſerzes us, for of 
part Iam ene aſham'd that I am alive, I dar © 
not look up to the Sw2 or the Srars, | call theft 
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{cad every foot bapt Perſons, and being prick'd 
with the Grapes of an Evil Conſcience, 1 judge 
none in a better caſe, than they, who at any rate 
whatever,are laid up in their lowg home. Now 
allo I envy our wery food, .l am ſilem of what's 
za, our fore and plenty hurts us by our exceſſive 
greedineſs ; we throw down wn/atiably our long 
&lircd Food, and we choke our wearied hunger 
with too Much crammimg. And now we dye, e- 
ven by the relief, you brought us. But the other 
parts of the Common-wealth, whicli are appornted 
for the uſe of the People and run to decay With 
i/s damage, are calily cwr'd by reparmg What's 
amiſs, Our fately Edifices may be rebuilt, our 
Treaſury may be repleniſhed again, our Ships and 
Tackle may be repamed, but our wound here 
pierces deep, bere our very hearr-Llood is ſtruck at, 
when thc People drop down dead, and every Age 
and Sex are laid low with never-ceaſing Funerals. 
Our City is drar?d, Our Houſes are deſolate, not a 
Man to be ſeen upon our Walls, A ſad remem- 
brance of our oxce flouriſhing Condition. Do 
you ask, how many have periſhed among us ! 
Tis the leatt portion, that is left alzve ; which 
you may know by ibs, they were as many as 


he lufficed an and ravenow People : Yea, but 
dl tis very conſiderable, how they came by their ends ; 


They, who dye by Peft:lence, or they who dye in 
Battle, dye bappily, yea, in a word, every dearh, 


to but 7he,is ſupportable : But cue! Famine con/urnes 


the Bowels, it waſts the Entyals, it is the Wrack 
of the wmd , the waſting of the Body, a Tut're(s 
to do nuſchief , the moſt miolerable of all extre- 
mities, and the molt hated and uglieſt of all mi- 

ſeries 
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leries. 'Tis ſbe, that makes noble hands ſtoop 
baſe Offices, *tis (be, that rbrows us down at othe 
Mens feer in a begging poſture, ſhe oft breaks Fai 
with our Allys, ſhe hath adrmmſtred Poyſon ope 
to the People, and ſhe hath driven,cven affe#s 
tender -hearted, Perlons to Murther their own Kin. 
dred. Yer we had ce remedy left us, vis. mt 
to ſtay till the day of our death, but to releaſe our 
Souls, that were 2 png every Cay , from d 
the calamiries that were to ſupervene ; For ina 
Fame, at laſt no Man ſcapzs. Now cis tae, 
"rwas not your faule, that the Famme began; but 
yet, when we were wounded thereby, you Bf 
us out-right; when we ſtagger'd thro weakneſs,you 
threw us quite down; and When we were ina 
diſpoſition to burn, you ſet Fire tO ws. 
Now rodeal farly with you,our miſeries were of 
ſeveral ſorts ; the begining of our Famme | lay at I /* 
Fornenes Coors, but the fatal Cataſtrophe thereof, at MW" 
yours. | diſtinguiſh, berween the 1me of your Vo. i * 
age,and the time of your ſtay : But I begin chewto Wl 
charge Our extreme want upon you,fince we ſmart W'' 
ed under it, by yowr means. And therefore,l grant, W- 
that the dearth of our Corn and Proviſion, our tha 
harveſt,the [laying and pulling our Cattle in pieces, 
may be imputed to Fortune, to the barrennels of 
the year, or to the drougth of the ſeaſon, but 
we can't impute tO her the death of our People, not 
our ravenous tearing of their Carkafies, nor ſuch 
Food as is worſe than ſtarving. Thu part of our Fs 
mine muſt be charg?d upon your account,and up- 
on no bodies elſe. Suppoſe ar preſent, to urge no- 
thing more againlt you but this ove thing, Tow 
came later than you might. 1 dor't yer object, that I” 
you 
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You ſtaid twice your tie, nor that you trawerf? 
he Sea (0 often too and agam, nor your long ty: 

at Anchor, 1 don't yet make mention of ſo 6, 
time waſted, as was ſufficient for an Embaſſy. If 
we had nothing to anſwer for, in keeping our 
w/e Carkaſſes alive, yet you would have deftroy'd 
us all in one ſeaven days. For Famme hath con- 
tracted the bounds of life. - We periſh, we 
can't /ubſiſt. If you have any puy at all, make 
baſt, make wſe of every Gale, nay if the wmds be 
favourable, and fill all your ſales, yet don't be 
content with that, but ply your Oar: beſides. 
For the publick life and health is aboard you, you 
re laden with the very Spirit of your Country- 
men, that ſup of yours is fraught with the bfe- 
bleed of us af. We vow and twear to the Gods, 
what w@le do, if you retwn, we lye on our 
Faces all along the ftaires of our Temples,and make 
our Viws, We ſtrach out our bands ; for as tor 
acrifices to offer, there's no ſuch thing in nature. 
Why do you bmd our publick bope and expettation 
t© your /ſakmg Anchors? Time flies all the while, 
and death comes on us, all a with full-ſay. 
Make baſt, 1 pray, and our frſ# Famders will not 
reach your mers, yea the Gods thernſeives will not 
do more for us. To thee we owe owr ſelves, our 
Children, and whatever is dear to Men, to thee 
We owe Whatever thou affordedſt to our Nexwgh- 
ducr-City, 1 dorvt ſay all that 1 could ſay, for ſup- 
poſe you ſhip thewvaſt Waves of ſhe Sea; ſup- 
poſe your Veſel is hid inthe /wges, that we carr 
ditinguiſh your Sailes amidit the white hoary 
vammgs of the working Mam; ſuppoſe the Sea 
wambles Up ſand from its wery bottom, that Ligbt- 
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nings flaſh round about yon, that the Heave 
thunder, thar the Tempeff whiſtles, while ye 
Cables crack, and in fine the Winter fformy-ff 
is a /crting ; ver, do you go on fall, waft 
"tis Bread you carry; it may be you are troublec 
with nome of all this, and therefore make the 
more haſ. 1 ſhould have complam'd of you, i 
you had owver-for?d vour Ship, even with F 
ſims, when you were bond to return in fo 
bait ; wou'd you had brought but half ſo mitet 
We ere not C:y,we do not defire abundance 
our Luxury, but any little try thing ar preſent 
fave us from ffarvay, only to keep /ife and $ 
rogecther. If we have need of wore hereaſts 
you ſhall go agam. Our Faws are dry and if 
fam: panirrg widens our Moutbes. Now poor Chil 
dren do in vain lament in their Parents laps, ant 
Infants,not yet barn, are even fenfible of rhe F 
mme in the womb: Rich or Poor, no difference 
now. We gape after the ar, we lick up the & 
now our Hepe it lt is a Torment to us,0UT 
f.ils us day by day. Now we go no more tothe 
Sea-ſide, but de/pairmgly come back from it. 
People fit upon High Rocks to wait for your Shy 
theV return No more into the Paſtwre;, We eve 
rn into the very water, and all ftand ra 
after yow, and none but you; and when aff ae 
we de away. We dye, 1 ay, while our Eyes 
ler in waiting for Thee, and our dead bodies pitc 
into the Ses. When we faw* any white C 
ſhine from thre reflet?ton of the Sun, rbar was ye 
Ship ſtraight ; how eff, when the boary 
were broken with the md, did we call it, x 
Sas'es. Oh, the unſteady hopes of rhe miſer, 
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w do they mcline to every ſpill of comfort upon 
«rv lutle occaſion ? Nay, ſay we, the certain- 
1s [11s Ship, look ye, ſhe is under /ail, ſhe draws 
arer and nearer, and, as ſhe makes her way, 
2 ſe-ms bigger and bigger. It muſt be Owrs, ſhe 
vs had a far wind gomg and commg, the wmd; 
ve been goverw'd according to our Prayers and 


47s. This is our Nete, mean while our Fancy'd 


1p vaniſhes away. Then we do nothing bur 
wie and deſparr, and hare even onr very life : 
r nothing torments Men more grievenſly, than 
er diſappormted bopes, We could not fo mnch as 
b or prquere after you, for no Man put a ſhore. 
re we were all in ſuſpence, and knew not what 
do, nO news at all of any thmg for our good. 
we cou'd but have known, where you had ſold 
Ir Corn, we would have ferch?d it, ourſelves, 
t how were our minds changed every mimare ? 
e aid, *ris very well, the Swn fer clear, "tis like 
be a pure day, and the wmd ſits for us. New 
, bele come. In the mean time, we are in an 
ertain farving condition, our bunger puts Us 

from time to rwne, yet fo, that ſhe reckons 
Wor, how long the has to le : Yer, what is ſhe 
© er, hitherto? You remember, when the 
a" began to blow comtrary, and the Waves were 
MWrryed from the ſhore ro the wam, what publick 
ling, what Lament ation Was there, He will be 
r back, (aid they ) be will run @ ground be will 
&freſſed. Bur, if it pleaſe Heaven, Our Com- 
ner might cher fail with the moſt proſperous 
22 of off. Whilt we, m this wifortwnate 
d beavy caſe,were thus employ'd in our rhoug rs; 
told, you were trever/mg all the Creeks and 
Bays 
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. ing the Ses long enough ; you ſcap'd no fa 
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Bays of the Sea, and were Crug all along 
ſhore, according to the rurnmg and winding of t 
Land. At thu rate,you may take pleaſure in 


4 


ven, You viſited every famous City, yet let 
not lye, you rouch'd roo upon a City in Fam 
well as we. Moreover, if when poſlibly 
complain of Fear only, 1 car't endure your 
how can I ſufficiently accuſe and charge younn 

make your Markets there too ? You rob us 
our very life and give it to another, you exp 
our health and ſafety, The Publick Innocence 
which for a /ong i W could not be walued, ) 
buckſter away and /cll, Our Corn we loſt not 
Shipwrack or Pyracy, no, we loſt it by filhy 
cre. A Tempeſt might poſlibly have drivena 8 
on the ſtrand, and the Waves might havef 
low*d up all a numerous Fleet ; but we loft c 
Corn, becauſe our Fleet came lafe to ſhore ;, 
we ſent an Agent,” forſooth, ro another Cayat 
like poor devoted Souls, we ftarve While our Ne 
bours h1Pd thcir bellies with our damties. 
we have no more ſpe left in us, we ſtand uy 
the very brark of death, we wait for our 4 
ard our Corn with an open mouth, when alas 
Fleet, mean while, makes a Trading Voyage « 
and berters for the plenty of a Neighbour Guy " 
Ship was almoſt come in ken,when hc twrw'd bac 
and there was but a /mall matter M' 
and ſeemg the duff of our Corn-beaps ; fo 
time ha's paſt, ſince vve club'd our Money, 
ſince vve Commuyſuow'd him for our Exvey. 
reckoning the re, vvhich the propa - 
made to ſeem ſhorter, I am dayly un bope, © 


- 
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ainly he is near! But ſtay, our; Cormmrſſioner 13. 
it juſt now: pom to: buy. To rhen thexefore 1 im- 
ite ſo many' deabs of our mew, and. 
eat a deſtrultion of our People.1;, Yo, thee, 1 lay, 
impute” the- lamentable havock of ; Parents and, 
dren: Yea, what we have. of and, thar. 
ich is worſe, whar we bave. ide t00, all ligs) 
thy door: ' ; oh 93, He» 4 
And do yon hope,that the {of danble Money 
il} drive the Odiurm of - your great wickedneſs QUt. 
our minds? Alas, you- know not how meny 
ings you ' have ſold. -. L ſad for date, (ay 
ou ! Whar: did/ onr waſery entice: you £0: tyre 
erchant ? Thar | fuffred my xm Counry-moi 
dye for hunger ; that | undid-tmy ew» City $0; 
we yours} 'thar Htactd about, when | was foneat! 
ir ſhore, "that 4 car't come back at the day, 
bat 18 it worth? What will-you grve me wnder- 


? Double, de ſay ? Alas thar: will only help 
| men. But 


— 
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oi! tr. anfbore it thither, you muſt /ell it 
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Thev confldered your Voyage, they conſideted 
the Intereſt of your Money ; I, for my part, am 
gind that you ſold it for fo much; for now it 
pears plermly, chat there was no force at all y 
you, Bur if yon once make an Owt-cry and 
lick ſale of aur life and health, if you will 
Chap-men to buy chews, pray, let ws know 
vou will make the berrer Market. We are 
dy to amaſs all that we have in aur Houſer, & 
all thar we have in our Temples, and all that 
Cy can call her «wn, to rraffick with you. 
all the Money, we have, rebuy the Corn, we'l þ 
our Loberty for it, we? delever up our Teryitorm 
Th6 our Negbbowr-City promile thee all the { 
yet the cannot. do wore. Let »s have the 
that Chapmen ute to have, we paid. our Mc 
beforehand. Herts 'Treble, Quadruple, take 
muweh as you can ak, take it, and With thet 
%y go and buy Cory, and tran/pert it freely, 
it be to our Negbbarrs, If you efor us nathi 
of vur own Proviſions, then we'll Cne fell 
ſthves ro our Neigbbour-Cay. We are content 
be Slaves, where there's fomething «0 put 1 
beads. "Tis no prd/mg matter thy, we raffich 
onr Life, for a place of Burial, end for opr wk 
tahmed borocence : This Prowyam:cannot be 
ſo dear, as it rot us to expett tr 11 | ' 1 il 
But, ſay: be, unleR 1 had ſold; it to thet G y 
the Famine was fo great, i. Was afravd they! We 
have taken it away by - Fore&..., And therch 
foyfoirh, you would: prevent *ra,. that you Wi 
be the ly Perion, to da tis the avreey- of 
tainty, My Lords, you are mightily. mytakes 
your oprtwone, if you think that any -Caule, 
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never ſo evident, can be brought into a Court, 
in that not ſo much as @ {ye can be calt over it, to 
cover its nakedn;$. He defends himſelf with his 
own (urmiſes; and where wo body Can diſapprove 
a Man, he _—_ himſelf as his coun Witneſs. 
You were not ſolzeitors, leſt we ſhould have pe- 
iſhed ; you Were not afraid, that the Prov fums 
ſhould come a day after the Fair, | mean, attet 
the day of our death. Tho our miſery was ſuch, 
that we cauld well frange at nabing, yet, I con- 
ſeſs, notwithitanding our Fears of Tempeſt; and 
ubrful Batards at Sea, we never fear'd we 
and loſe Our Corn, and yet our Fler ſafe the 
whilz, Suppoſe they pretended to take it by 
Force; ſuppoſe that a Company of Perple litond ups- 
on the ſbore, like a pack of Robbers, to ſeize it, 
whether you wou'd or mo: I dow't fay now, re- 
{if them, avoid them, or entreat them. Bur this 
| ſay, you ſhould tcll'm, you wonld either burn 
or ſink your Ship, rather than all the Prov:/ion 
ſhould be loſt to the true Owners, in the Caſe 
they are in ; give them ſome, gratis if you will, 
ſo that you bring hame a /z;he ro ws to keep us 
arve : Nay, which is the wofulleft thiflg of all, 
M/ufer them to take it by Force. Let Fortune do 
her pleaſure, an Emvoy mutt not depart from his 
Precept. At leaſt, you ſhould ha' made us ac- 
quanited with our wrong,you ſhou'd ha' diſparcb'd 
a Meſſenger to us, then we wou'd all ha* forge 
our hunger, we would ha? rook up Arms in a fu- 
77, and ha* res out every Man, to beleagure that 
curſed ugly City, without Lifting onrielves or 
taying for a Mufter. In the mean time, I wil 
Wender their Borders, that is to ſay, I will feed on 
Y 2 anothers 
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anothers Common. If I can catch any Cattle a 
their Grounds, Te quarter *m, my Hoftilty ſhall 
maintain me. Y ou ſhall ſooncy arrive at the Cars 
this way, than you hill make your return there. 
with The juſt Military Oaths we have taken 
will encourage us to fight. If Fortune ſhall pan 
ſtakes berwixt us,l mean to receive Proviſion more 
than my own'ſhare ; if nor, [| hope, I ſhall have 
the privilege ro dve honourably. Let's come bal 
to hand,and Charge *m in the Field ; Let *m tha 
retire within their Walls and the Seidge hold longer - 
yet even then we had betrer {ve on our 

Carkaties, than our Own. But a/xs, there wa 
no Force at all, no external wolence offer*'d, ny 
body in the World took away any of your Co . 
We are made milcrable, after a Legal! way, 


are undone by the very Conditzons, we made with - 
our own Fnycy. He ſold what he wou'd, al 4 
for as much as he wowd; and perhaps, that beſt... 
4 | | Wi 
might add, the delay allo to our ExpetFation, leW_. 


uſed many words over his Corn, to pur it off the. 
better. All the Money was wery honeftly paid. How 
do [| infeg ths, /ay you? Thns, my Lords, He that 
ſells for what price he will, may chnſe whethe 
he will {ell or no. For, judg you, if they bet 
cord and wowd have taken away another Mar 
Corn by force, why did they pay a double 
for it ? For as ina great ſcarcity, whatever © 
be beught 1s cheap, fo when you can have it f 
ne:hing, *tis dear to pay double the worth. Bt 
vou may believe me, that is but a colourable 
cuſe, and a Plea meditated bcfore-hand at | 
and leiſure. There never was, or can be, ſich 
Famine, as Ours. The Conftellatiom "of Heav 
fe 


+ © | 5 
ths year, were ſo malign to us, and the Fate of 
our People ſo hard, that not anly what we ſow'd, 
but alſo what we brwght, faPd us. We ſent for 
Corn with ready Money, a ready Fleet, a redtly 
Commuſſioner, the wind was fair, the Voyage PTro« Iron. 
ſperous, yet for all this, we /oft our Prowiſten. 
Alas, we are further off from our Corn, than e- 
ver. Our Merchant might py frequentiy to that 
City, and bring his laden Fleet rhither. They hed 
no need to ſend any Commyſſioners ; ti;ev need not 
ferch Proviſion from afar olt : it hapned to them, 
3s when Corn is molt plenty, when there's wealth 
enough, and Money at will, they need buy no- 
thing, but what was bruight heme to their om 
doors. So that there was no reaſon for that fear, 
you pretend, nor was any thing of Force offer'd 
yort. You made choice of your Market, and be- 
cauſe you thought you had trwme enough, you 
WI wou'd make bargams by the way. I thought, they 
WW :1c'd ba” robÞd me, lay you ; robb'd me, do!t tay? 
v0 thou naughty Man, if thou didit fear that, 
why would'ſt thou pur m2 there! Thou, beirg a 
<7 raveller, having a great charge about thee, doſt 
thou take up thy Ledgmg among Thieves ? doſt 
thou rw our publick Proviſion on the rock of 
carcity, on purpoſe to caſt it away? And doſt 
thou bring the Anchors of thy Fizer, that's full 
f Corn, before a Famiſl\d Cty? Would you 
ot keep off from them, as from dangerors .Quick- 
Wands, and from the All-devouring Charybdu ? 
ſhould you not ha? made all the ſas yon cow, 
0 /cape*m? The cred of your Embaſſy was ne- 
er more dangererfly Ship wrack*d, than amongit 
bem : You your ſelf were the Cauſe, thar you 
oy might 
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might have been prllag'd, and that your Cm 
might have been raken away, by your 
thther ; We (hall have j«u# lo much, as the Maw 
mes of their hungry bellzes have left us. What 
doit thou boaſt oft thy deable gain? They migte 
have chugd, Whether they wou'd ha? paid thee 1 
Grea:. The Cern, you brought back, is their kind 
nel<, not yours. 

Now lere's another Lye covn'd. I was &: 
wm 19 th: r, avs he, by 8 form. Indeed: Art 
you 10 whappy a Sea-man, that rhe winds do nat 
7 2 your vt{hes ' Do we not know, that UC 
hit a berrey Voyage, than we could expett 
Can we be ignorant, that you made Two 
ges for I wo Frarghbts ' Can we be ignorant, that 
1 oe Exped.:s m, the winds were pro/perous nor 
than Four times? *l1s erough, our Nay. for you 
T:a. Dowt hope, to put your Shams and C 
thus, upon OUr peer City / By what damage C 
yo! male our your ſtorm? What ls did ye 
ſeffam? To be ture, all the Corn» came fafe t 
barbeur, ryither wer? you in any ſtreſs at all; 
ou pretend your Sheps were over-laden, yet, | 
ſ-ems, they could carry deuble the Frazght. Ye 
Catit comp.ain that yaur Tackle bang, 
that vour Caves Were tangled, or, the folds « 
yer Sas rem: 3 No, your Fleet went quickly 
and, as a ſign that 'twas not endamag'd at all, | 
made as quk a rerrn., Moreover, if a Te 
had «{rove you to ce poirt, Could not you 
Your Szirs to the cher ? If you camr £0 
*urtbcr, thei land ſhort. Bur by all means,ava 
vour Riybvber;, avond thoſe that will nor let ye 
fiir cnt av It nihmg +I can be done, 
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go halves with the form, and run your Ship a- 
ground on fome deſert ſhoxe. But what did 
we ger, by avoiding the form? To what purpoſe 
did our Fleet withdraw from the Frowning ſtormy 
weather ? All of as, you ſee, were Shipwracktd 
in the very Hewen ; and we lolt onr Corn, when 
our Fleet was at Anchor, But, lays he, 1 4d bring 
Coro, yea and a double Dnomny two, Oh, what an 
bappy People are Wwe ! Now let's break our Belbes 
with crammmg, let's eat for the 1nme we ha* bojt, 
and let's recompen/e our ftarving Wiili cruel guiling. 
Have you brought Corn, d'e jay? Ay, but, Phy- 
fick is too late to. put into & dead Mans Mouth. 
Will any Man por on Water, when the Fire is 
out? Does not even the tf Nowendial Solemmmty come t A Solem- 
Wc /ate, when a People is wholly e197? What do "2 "41d 
mt 1 now ſtand in need -of Cors? You take 52s 57” 
away the Plank from a Perſon that's peryſbang by 4:ceaſe of 
Shipwrack; after he is drowwd you olter him your « Perſon,a- 
\ $b1p. "Tis @ dawble Quantity, your} lay. Pray, Pongſt the 

box it out over their Graves, and were it over AOmans. 
al (heir Tombs. There are the Gerwlemen, that gave 
MI you your Commuſſion. What have you effected 
Mtv -roging us Corn, but to Make us repexs of 
what we have done, britherro? Now lam more 
chamed, than 1 was ; now I could chide my feed 
we, yeſterday 1 might have reframed. Oh ſad ! 
Win what a wicked poſture did your Proviſions find 
me? Do you thus cry Surry ? Hitherto, we have 
nad nothing; but new, forſooth, we have 
and to lay wp roo ? But who will ever adjuſt ne- 
JM e/aries with ſuperfiunzes. You brought double, bur 
to them that are go, you brought novag at al. 
"MY Bit we car't now ando what we have done; what 
| Y 4 comes 
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COIMes tO late 1s commonly as good as nothmg. | 
inch rhimps are more precioxs, and rarer, aCCore 
ro the Craical marete. Would you know, what 
difference there is, between The time and That 
Try then your Marke:, now you can't ſell the 
ot what you have, for half the price. 

There is only one Plea remaining, and there 
lycs all the bope of his deſperate and profligate 
1 came, favs he, at the day. Stay here, art le: 
a while, my Lords, this Excuſe is ſcarce tolerable, 
deep ſorrow overwhelmms me. Dolt thou protrat 
our publick ſhame and- confuſion thus far, tho « 
ſperate and as it were barzed under-ground long 
before? Why did we not wart fo long ? Why « 
we not hold out-onr hunger, wlll the 
dav, forſoorb? Why did we venture on lo g 
wickedneſs, before 3. Our Publick Caſe, my 
hangs in this Ballaxce, either he did, what he & 
160 flow ; or we, t09 ſom. This was that, forſoat 
that you faid for ; and that you mighe nor / 
pererogate 1N vour duty, by returning too ſoon, 
irifÞd out the rime on purpoſe. re was 
thrmg of florm inthe Caſe, nor was there any v3 
otence ofter'd you by awy Cay, you made a fot 
for this one reaſon oxy, becauſe your lay 
was not yer come. How, have we ſo ſoon for- 
got our Publick Woes then ? Are we ſo bemoſ 
at our new-come Proviſions, as to be able to 
fuch Pleas, as theſe ? Can this one prerence mak 
the gwiltieff Man, that we, or our Forefs 
ther; before us, ever beard of, clearly Innocem! 
This Comfounder and Deſtroyer of our Cay, unle 
we can cepally puniſh him, let him be quirrec 
Our Defendam 1s gerurn'd with this in his auch, | 
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urn'd at the wery day, you yourſehves gave me. 
Bur ſtay, if you had been bmegred by Tempeſt and 
Wo had came roo late, then, I warrant you, you 
ould have laid the Faulr upon the fformy Sea, 
2r the croſs ſcamty Winds, and you would have 
baught, you had made a fufficiem Excuſe, anly by 
iving, 1 could not peſbt'y come any ſooner. And 
he truth is, we allow'd for this m owr thoughts, 
and that was the reaſow we gave you ſo long a 
dav. 'Tis true, we gave you that day ; bur be- 
Wcaule you made a quicker Market, than we expe- 
ed, vour Voyage Was above our wiſhes. Your 
W-cct cou'd arnve /oow enough at our Neighbour- 
'ty. Can | be ſuffictently mcenrd againſt you? 
3ood Fortune we had ſent vs, and you deſtrey'd 
You cut-ſtaid your te; you exceeded your 
{zy, as much as in yu lay : We can ſuffer no 
«re than we do, but our Jeffering need not have 
been ſo low. Make the belt advantage of your 
b-:: able Winds, of your happy Current and of 
ol 50ur r:ch liberal Citv, that ſold you as much Corn 
as was enough for Two Cities, for ws your Coun- 
75-men. Boaſt you never ſo much of your ſpeed, 
vet cormpate, I beſeech you, from the time thar 
you fr# rouch'd at our Negbbuur-Porr, with your 
full- Frdigbred Flect,how ſlow haſt you have made, 
from thence ? Bur, for/oorb, he defends himſelf by 
is /ancere mremtzon ; ard he acks, what reaſon he 
could have,to plague his cwn Ciry. The truth is, 
This | ſhould have a#'d of him. But, my Lords, 
| cannot m/ift on 19% © pate If I had a mend 
to ask .Queſft:ons, 1 cou'd a;k many. Your Mer- 
chams uſe, they ſay, beiide their open over band 
"rice, to agree for {omething for A" 
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bend, too, eſpecially when they_/el for 
Man. *Tis likely at firf he intended ſuch 
I ſpeak of, but afterward: at /ciſwre it Came ir 
bis mmd, how hc ſhould order his Plea and 
nage his Excuſe. Perhaps he ſold the Corn 


g 


the ; 50am of gem, but he bought more, to 
his defence : Perhaps he night curry Favour wi 
the City he relieved, and might have ſome ſec 
gradges againit his own, which (God knows) 'm, 
ny times will ariſe from ſlight Cauſes. 
things otter themſelves, my Lords, but (if ye 
will belzewe me ) none more intolerav'e than 
that he deftroy'd his own City without any Cai 
in the worid. Whatever your Res/on, or youll 
Intention was, pray mark what we have /« | þ 
ſince the 15me, you might have been with 2s. 
ſhall not mention the Plague of our ſcarcay, 
meagermefs of Our bodies, nor our Food grub'd ou _, 
of the Ground, or peePd off the boughs of T1 

nor that our Alters were bare of Sacrifices ; 
ehat our Peope la:d the High-ways with their 1 
ds, and that the Beggar knew not wherc', tO. 
a Penny. | would not have rbee ſer4/'d, as wm n 
were. Oh wofwl remembrance! O guile of Ga h 
ſerence, worſe than all Tortwres whatſoever | Break 
ope our Breaſts of ſteel, ſhake trom thefice eur , 
darmg Crueity, and our Food yet alrve and fir 
ring within us. The very Souls do ferrve in aut 


Paunches, an1 dead Perlons fiwff .our Bellies, , 
that they - fart out again. We have made-al , 
impoſſible old ltories Credrble, Happmeeſs joyn'd with ,, 
Myſery, Innocence with Vil/any. All the deffratts 4 
on; Whatloever, rhar Fame has Cver recorded,may h 


fetch encouragement from bence : Here you may 
mee 
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meet with Murrber without Blood-fhed, and Men 


ll icd without a Funersl. Whoever fe the 
"If Srorres of the Cyclops, of the Leffrigenes, of Spb, 
Wor of the Telpimngs of Sylla's Groyn, h over 
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all the Coaft of Sicily, and whatever 1 lard 
at home when 1 was a boy, and wow ſeek for a 
Parallel , here they may all barrow both Proof 
and Cyedie, Some of thoſe Stories are baſely 
falſe; as that of Thyeftesr, where the Sw did ne- 
ver ſet at noow, nor made any wght, when his 
Brother Atrews feaſted him with Aons Fleſh. I 
am ſire, the Sw#- ſaw us Feed upon human 
Bldy Carkalles, and it ſhove upon «ws when we 
unbowelPd Mens Bodies, to eat them. Afonſfrom 
impiery was a#ed in the open Aw; and our 
City, with one blogdy mouth, committed mexpi- 
able Villany. Now we are puniſhed with ſome. 
thing wore, than Famine. Some even of the 
wild Beaſts would not be guilty of /ucb _—_ 
and th06 dumb Ammals want Reaſon, yet 

of them feed on barmleſ Food , as they have 
ahways uſed. And if any of them chance to fa- 
ſten their Teeth on ws, that they may devour 
human Fleſh, yer they dorye rear one another ; 
and there is no Creature ſo revenons upon the 
Face of the Earth, but has ſome reſpe#, and as 
It« Were reverence, for its own Species. But we, 
Men, to whom Divine Providence hath allotted 
a gem/er Food, who have the privilege to live 
In ſocxeties, to delight in mutual converſe, and 
to beho!d the Stars of Heaven with our exte- 
rior and amerjioy Eyes, have even done, what 
was never ſeen” before. We have imprinted the 
marks of our black-hunger-teeth on dead human 
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Carkaſſes, and we draw back our ps b 
the Famme und the Horrowr, as wweſolv/'d, Whe 
we have begwn, whether we were belt be or 
We tumble our dead all along to their Funeral: 
and we run as thick to their Graves, as if 
were tO ſec your Ships a commg. One Man pe 
haps is breathmg out his laſt gaſp, yet he make 
a ſhift to bold out, becauſe he thinks anothe 
will go before him; each looks, hich ſhall dy 
firſt ; and if any one lives the /onger by the F, 
cy of his hope, he ſtruggles with himſelf, whether 
he ſhould bxre or forbear. Every one do's na 
ſtay, till they be dead, the Father ha's a ffi 
for his Children; ard the Mother, being pri 
that her tone is out, brings forth not a Sou bu 
a Dinner ; her Infant, being mangled in piec 
returns into her own body again. All men mak 
faſt their doors, that nowe many take away the! 
Deed from them. All our Rrchbes lye in on 
Carkaſſes : And, like tnauſpicions birds, we itand 
gapmg over thoſe, that are grumg up the Ghf. 
Poor wretched People run into Holes and Corner, 
they fly into ſoltary deſert places; and when 
they find no bope of life remains, they dye, == 
ſeen : Sometimes they, that are ready to 
tly to the Beaſts. Gape and cleave aſunder, 0 
Earth, and, (if it be lawful to wiſh it ) wal 
low up this Guiry City ro the loweſt pit of Hel. 
We pollute the very Ar with our infefed breath, 
We are a larhſome ſpefacle to the Sin and the 
Gay, We raiſe an Odom npon Humanity it fell 
We deſpair of any Fruits to feed on wow ; we 
deſerwie not, that the Gods ſhould be favors i 
ble and propmious to us. How ſhall my wick-W" 
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Ine; and I be parted? To what remote 'part of 
e IWorld, to what mboſpitable Sea, ſhall I re- 
ire? Verily, upon ſight of my Witkedneſs, the 
wehes of the Furies do ſcare my Guilty Soul ; 
WBnd, as oft as I recollef what Tt have done, 1 
cc! the laſhes of an avengeful mind. The Black 
oddeſſes haunt me ; and, which way ſoever I 
1rm my ſelf, the Ghoſts of my devoured Friends 
Pare in my Face, | know not what Punfh- 
ms neſtle in my Breaſt ; and that I may not 
8 cape theſe Fears, gven by my Death, the grie- 
Wh ous torments of Hell do ſeize me before-hand, 
s Ixzons Wheel, and old Tantalus his playſome 
ree. What? Can there be any Puniſhment , 
venin Hell it ſelf, greater than Famme ? Yet 
by was all his Pumſkment, who ſet Mans Fleſh 
bn the Table before the Gods, The * Stone Do + Of -Sify- 
75 Over ws, the lrom-gates open for us, *tis up- ppys. 
1 Our account that Mines his Urn now is ſer, 
5 our inconſumptible Lwver, that's dayly re- 
*w4d, ( for Prometheus's Eaple or Vulture,) for 
1 Hel ſelf none but Ravenous Beds feed 
pon Mans Fleſh, The Ghoſts of our buried 
mdred ſtare upon us, on the Bank-fide. Alas, 
las! Is all this true, or do I only fancy it? | 
e the Ghoſts tory and mangled, and their Bo- 
« wanting, here a Leg and there an Arm. 
ook ve, What's yonder* The Ghoſts of our 
wr y-men ri/e, not out of their Graves, nor 
0 they ſue from any Gulph of the gepmy Earth; 
o, they come out of the Crowd. Meadie not 


has —_ 
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ith ws, ger you rhuber,thruſt your Torches in His 
ice, hit b:m with your ſftmpgmg Snakes, and 
rike him give an account, why be ſtaid /o long. 

Ler 
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Ler him tell yaw, I brought double : Let hi 
plead to you, I came at my time. For my, pan 
if 1 ſhall ſee a ſuffciew Penaley inflated upa 
bom, | _ thes render ſome reaſonable acconnlifſ® 
0 lang. | 
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bs I BR POPLIGS 
Apes Pauper1s, | 


OR, 
The Poor Mans BEES. 


| 
bs \ "NETS | | 
| 
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DECLAMATION XIII. 


The Argument. 


he Law aZows an ACtion of the Caſe, (as 
W they call it \ for a damage wrongfully ſu- 
ſtained. The Caſe. There was a Poor 
Man and a Rich in the Country, that 
were near Neighbours, ſo that their Gar- 
dens adjoin'd one to other. The Rich 
Man had Flowers in his Garden, the 
Poor Max had a Stock f Bees. The 
Rich Neighbour complained , that his 
Flowers 
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Flowers were nip't and injur'd by Ihe 
Poor Mans Bees ; whereupon he gave hi 
Order to remove them. The Poot 
not being willing ſo to do, What do's th 
Rich, b«t ſprinkle over all his Flow 
with plain Poyſon. . So that the Por 
Mans Bees were all killd. 7he Poa 
Man impleads the Rich in an Action if 
Damage, for doing him ſo much Wrong, 


For the Poor Man againſt the Rich. 


n Believe, my Lords, it will ſeem a wonder 
to many, that I, being a mean Man, and 
but poor, even before 1 oz} what I had, 
{ſhould dare to ſue a Rich Man at Law, 
(pzcially a Neeghbour and a known Huff, of tryd 
ard-heartedne/s, and one, that, being of fo great 
in Eſtate, mult needs be a dangerous Enemy, even 
0 he had had no Poy/on at all by him. Nor 
m | my ſelf 1gnorant of this danger, having found 
coſtly Experience, how much it colt me once, 
at I did not preſently obey his Command. Bur, 
'y Lords, even this Nu/ance of mine muſt needs 
hard!y tolerable for a Poor Man, when, we 
, the Rich are concern'd at ſich mconfiderable 
mages. And altho I have now almolt norbmg 
#, that | can loſe, at leaſt if I ſhall bave no ſa- 
faction, yet it will be ſome comfort to me to 
ure the Anger, rather than the Contempr of 

y Rich Ne bla And verily, I have no re«- 
to defire to live any longer, if, over and above 
ll the affrones of my low conduion, that I have 
5 thing, it muſt walk fort ; and if I /oſe it, that 
muſt ſay Afum. One thing, I beſeech you, my 
ds, that the Cauſe of my ſuir may not ſeem 
low your Dignities to take into conſideration. To 
 /wre, you can't expect, _ a Poor Man mm 

JE 
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loſe anv great matter, but be it never (© little tf 
Rich Man hath raken away, yer the lef (I hoy 
is belynd. And yet, who can think it mwcb, th; 
a Few Rees ſhould be indicated by Ferm of 
when a Few Fuwers ſhall be wmdicared, eve 
with no leſs than Poy/on? Yer, my Lord:, th6 
am un; tryl) undgone, and* debarr'd from all 10Þ 
of /uſtammg my elf in mv Lew condition, | ſho 
have rok i more comemed!y, it, for any Famlt « 
mmm he had concen*d Anger againlt me, his 4 
ger had been ut, tho his Puniſhment had Yee 
wut. But for all can /ee, tho | have con 
ed all things; the Ricb Man can object not brug 
gaiiiit we, but only that I was his Newgbbour. 

My Lords, | have a /mall piece of 
which was left me bv my Father, *tis but a 
ſcanileng, neither planted like a Veneyard, nor 
ful like a Crrn-Fuld: It has no rich Meadow, 
ly a little dry Glebe, and a bank or two of k 
humble Thyme, and a /mall poor Cottage in 
Encloſure. Yer, | mult needs fay, bd it t 
better, if *rwere but tor ths, that *twas not 
thy of the Rich Mans Coverrze. In this latle & 
Herman age, as it were, for a Man to leve in, 
more from the buſtc of t' © City, I rejola/d to pi 
my contemp::ble days, fer trom any Amebiution 1 
the delire of a greater Lurtune ; and fo, gs 
to ſtear away thc rmwe, Whilit my A ge pal&d th 
all rhe Trowbles chat, by Naures "4 fall toc 
ſhare. This little [p72 of Graurd and low 
Conazc, a Cmente wind made a Kingdom to [ 
and I hed R:cb., enough, that I deſa*d no me 
But ro what purpoſe ? Ubo T thus ſneak'd in 
vare, Yer, It leems Enwy has ft me out. 1 


[ 325 ] 

firſt, my Lords, no Neighbowr was | to the Rich 
mm, but Men of equai condition with my ſelf 
"d round about me ;, and there were many he- 
Farms, Which our Friendlv Neighbour-bood did 
mage, every Man his own Tenement. But now, 
11r was a Common before to maintain all of us, 
come to be the Peculiar Garden of one Rich 
tgbbour. Aﬀter the Rich Mans Ground had en- 
ry*d itſelf, and ower-r1 all Owrs by pug down 
'r Muumnds and Hedges ; it came to the, that 
Sr 7 enements were laid flat and level with the 
rand, the Rooms, wherein we otter'd Sacrifices 
007 Lares, were dejtroy'd, and the old Tewants 
-re ſent away packmg, With their Wryes and 
1/dren, to leek their Fortes, yet giving, Poor 
earts, Many a heavy look, backward : And thus 
© large Common, ipoken of before, became rhe 
irvided and ſingle Property of the Rich Man, 
hen his Grewnd reached fo far, as to my Poor 
s, As for my ſelf, my Lords, while | was 
mg enough to do hard work,l delv'd the Ground 
ith Spade in hand, and | maſter'd the difficulty by 
ligent [/abowr, and | even wrung out ſomething 
Frunfulnef from the Graund, th6 ir were ffub- 
and as it were wrwlleg to yeeld it. Time 
ſwift away, my Lords, and Age makes me 
p; my ſtrength, which was my Eftaze, is 
Fn; and my Old Age, ſpent by Labour, being a 
ar part of Death, hath already /ecz'd me, and 
th left me notherw, but my dilggence. When I 

fidered with my ſelf, what kmd of 
as firrefſf for my weak Old Age, I had ſome 
vghts to turn Herdſmen, and to maintain my 
nr Body by looking  "00056gg Carrie ; but 
2 che 
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the Rich Mans Ground lay all ſo doſe and thick a- 
bout me,cthat I had ſcarce a ſmall Path for egreſs 
ard regreſs. Then ſaid | to my ſelf , what can|[ 
do? Il am clogd in,on every tide, with the Fortheſ 
of a great Eſtate. On thus fide ly the Rich Men 
Gardens; his Meadews, on that ; bere are his Vaw- 
yards; there, his Parks; and there 1s no Feot- 
ro fir out, 1 will go ger me ſome Untle Cres 
twre, that can fly over all. And what Creature,| 
pray, has Nature foind out, better than a Bee! 
Bees are frugal, ſure, laborious : Oh Poor p 
Animals, like to us, Pcor Men ! And indeed th 
comvenience of my Garden gave me an or-pc 

ty to keep *m. For tis ſcitwate to the K1ſmg ( 
the Winter-Sim, open and perviews to the Arr, & 
fecur'd from all #md:. There's a ſmall Drill pal 
ſes by it, ariſing from a Fountam bard by, Wi 
a green Bank on both ſides, where the clear 
makes a little mwrmuring, and the white brig 
Pebbles ſhine thro it. Here | had fome F 
growing among the .Qwuickſers, and a Green By 
ſher, tho bur of a Few Trees, which was t 
Firſt place where | ſet my Hrve; and 
whence | have oft taken many a good Swarm, 
did ©ne over-lade the Bowgb it pncb*d upon. 

was I ſo much pſcas'd, that 1 gather d oney fre 
the Combs, that /o I might maintain my ſelf i 
my poverty by carrying mn into the Ci 
to /ell, for the Richto eat; as that I had | 
ro do in my Old Age, the better to paſs a\ 
rhe wear/omme(s and Texdwmm thereof, It was 
Pleaſure to me,to wreath the tender T wigs to 
Hives tor the Spring-/warms, and to «loſe they 
ping chinks with ticking Clay, leſt the Saxs 

$ 
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Sun or Witer-cold might pierce the Laden Hive ; 
2r to ſer ſome Honey for my weak and wearied 
Bees ; or when the Swarm; were up, to make a 
Tancklmg. di with Braſs, that they might not fly 
way ; or to appeaſe their Fightmg by rhrowmg 
ip of duſt: And then, leſt any danger ſhould 
appen,at leaſt to particular Bees, | ſca*d away 
he Birds of Prey, and kept off many ſmall im- 
mſiderable Creatures ; ſometimes I ſearclyd into 
hz inmoſt Cells of the Hive, left the Spider, that 
thy Nuſance,ſhonld ſpm her Treacberous Web in 
he vord places thereof. Being old, I had a juſt 
y/miſſion trom Labour, tor | had thoſe poor Crea- 

wes, that would labour for me. 
But wicked Spight, whither wilt thou not 
each? Or what is ſecure from ſcurvy baſe Envy? 
Rich Man, ferſouth, envics a Poor Man. Once 
pon a tome he calld me out on a ſudden, and I 
led all over, with all his High-flown Ruff he 
/aulted me, How now, (ay; he, what, can't you 
p m your Bees? Can't you make *m fly withm 
wr OWN bounds ? Let *m not light upon my Flow- 
sf Let *m not gather Ambroſia, out of any thing 
mune? Sirrab, remove *m, carry *m away, 1 
barge thee, to ſome other place. Thou proud Ty- 
mmcal Huff, whither can | carry "mm ! hat, am 
Maſter of fo much Grownd, that my Bees Can't 
y Croſs? Yer I confeſs, | was not fo fout-ſpos- 
, but that I was much diſturbed at the threats 
his baughty Arrogance. 1 was thinking to leave 
y Fathers Houſe, and che Walls within which 1 
as bory, and the very Cottage where | was nurs'd; 
, being deftiwwd to Baviſhmem, | had re- 
vd to remove my poor Ch:mmney, my ſmoaky 


T 2 Hou/e, 
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Houſe, and my little” 1Nwſery of Plants, that | 
{et with my own hands.” Jo deal plamly v 
you, my Lords, | was willmg, 1" aww, 1 was 
{mg to be gon, but] conld hind no piece wof Grad 
where ſom2 Rich Man or other would not haw 
hoen mv Nerghbhbows Nor had | any great tne 
a'lmved re, to look out ' It fortun'd, there wa 
a pure Swn-ſhme day, and the picaſant Gleamm 
ot the Morn o-Sun invited forihmy /tock of Ren, 
thicker and cheertuller than OrdAmrary to their dx 
ly Task. | mv telt a/o went forth to wrew th 
I/ork ; (for x was always mv <<hief delight, 
behold them ) 1 bop'd ro lec, how tome did 
pryle thou Wings 1n carry the 1r Burthens ; 
others, /aymg down their /.admgs, went abroad 
to ſeek new Provamt ; and tho the Paſſage wasne 
row, and they werc 11 all »2/?, yer the Parry, 
ew Our, did not binder thoſe that came in ; 
of them drove away the lazy company of 
from their Euartrs; others, after a 
flegbr, Were weary ind 1ay pan'meg to ferch breat, 
and another would 4d:/play his wigs all abroad 
rhe 2am Sun. Ah Poor Man, now pardon me 
if I groan a little | *Tis more than Flowers | have 
io, and more thanfadmg Leaves, apt to fall wi 
the next Wmd. | have loſt my Bees, who, whe 
they flew abroad, were all the Refwge I had! 
my mean condition, and the only comfort of m 
0:4 ge. I never reckor'd my ſelf Poor, till ne 
For what Could | expect, but to be emtertas 
with the /qd /ilence of the Poor Bees, in an 
Hive; with the Combs, but begun, and yet 
wrought? Contider, my Lords, how far this 
of mme Works with yow ; but certainly, I we 


a 
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x drunk Poyſon with all my heart, if I could 
ave found it. This great /of of mme was oc- 
afion'd, not by the piercing cold of the Froſty 
mtcr, nor were the Poor Creatures ftary'd by any 
great Drought, that parch't up the Flowers ; nor 
dd the Cowverouſneſs of the Owner, who, when he 
gather'd the Honey, Ieft no Reſerve behind him, de- 
troy them ; neither was it any wwnverſal Murraim, 
that /2vept them away ; nor any diſlike of cheir 
Old Hever, that made them ſeek their Quarters 
n the /ilen Woods and pathleſs Groves. Poor 
(reatrre, | loſt my Bees, whilit chey were in their 
very Work. The wrached Man took ſpecial care 
to prepare ſo much Poy/on, as would ha” deſtroy'd 
even a Rich Mans Gardens ; he [mear'd his Flow- 
&s; with ſuch deadly juices, thar he turn'd Honey 
x/if into Poyſon; he ſpread a Plaguy Recipe over 
'm all ; and by this means, did he not ſporl more, 
than my Bees cou'd ever have done ? They, 
Creatures, riſing betimes, out of the deſire of their 
dayly Task, alloun as ever the day peep'd, rook their 
Flight abroad to their accutromed Hawsts, that 
lo they might gather the Matutme Dew, before 


ielfche Sus had ſucks up the dJanknefs of the Nighr;and 


might carry their Aqua Czleſtzs to their Cheſt of 
Bottles, as (ippmg,not for themſelves, bur for their 
Works ſake. But bere now Was a ſad Spectacle, 
(0 be ptyed by all, even aimoſt by ban that did 
the r/cbief. One of my Bees, at the very frf# 
{ip of this baleſame juyce, being aſfomſb'd ar the 
trange Taſt, flies away ; but alas! She could fly 
no whuber,to fave ber life. Another,going abroad 
to ſeek for better repaſt, mounts aloft and there 
cxpires. Another dyes, alloon as ever ſhe had 

=" > br: 
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bur rovcÞd the very "ap of the Mower : Here, aw 
Fee: were ſtiff after Death, fo that (he hung, 
ſhe clung; There, another, being wearied with 
. endeavourmp to fly, and not having ſtrength ſots 
do, yet creeps taintly along the Grad. Buti 
a ſlow deat! fuftered any of them ro come home 
to their Hives, they hung at the Port- hole, as the 
Fainter Bees wie todo; and fo bring Ent roge. 
ther i Cluſters and murnally embracmg one aw 
ther, Death alone parted them. Who can magna 
in his Fancy, much leſs expreſs in Words, what |. 
veral Forms and variois ſhapes of Deaths, f 
many Deſtriuctions did repre/emt To end my { 
ffory in one word, 1 muit ſay, I [off rbem al « 
That Famous Hive of min», known further than 
its Poor Maſter, 1s comc to nothmg. thy 
Now go ye, and dare to provoke your Rich +: 
Newghbour, if ye have a mind to live any longer War 
Speak boldly and freely ro him, if he offend youſW14 
and that Which is the orit of all, it he hathWir: 
already rtamper'd with Poy/om! Bur if Fortune bad C: 
given me either ſtr-ngch of Wit, or Means enough 5 
this Crime would + "ins more than a Preva 
Surt at Law. The Law forbids any Man , either» 
to have in his Cuſtody, or to buy, or ſo much all 
to knw the Power of Poy/on ; ut 18 an mevus T 
Pe+t, that kills ſlowly and ſlly. Innocency (eldot 
abides With that Man, who hath in his Power 
lecret wicked way of revenge, ſuch as Pe 
eſpecially if it be ſuch, as is ſtrong enough t 
di\patch a Man mſtamly,when it is found our, 
pared, and adminiſtred. What great matter is it 
who drinks it ? *Twas a Mas that gave it, and 
to a Aſa he might have grven it. Cauſes of /; 


( 332 ] 

val hatred are not ſo much to ſeek now a 
Jays, that Fewds ſhonld be rare and /eldem ſeen ; 
yea many a Man, tho he ſeem ro hate the Bad 
only, will venture to go a /utle further,and follow 

n his fpightful Humour Believe it, my Lords, *tis 
; barder thing to ſeek out Poyſon,than to find an 
Enemy. But being Conſcious to my jelf of My mean 
condition, Ple confine my Complamrs within my 
mm Bounds, And indeed, my Lords, my own lo 
is bg enough for me; I, Poor Man, have receiv- 
ed a Blow,which, I fear, I ſhall /amenr longer be- 
tore you, than ſeek to prove. For what need 1s 
there to ſpend ones paims in comvmemg a Man of 
a Crime, Who confeſſes it bimſelf ? Rich Men affront 
ve, that are poor, amongit otber thrmgs, even with 
the too, that we are not (0 conſiderable in their 
Fre, that,for our /akes, they ſhould be put to deny 
any thing. Beſides, he, that juſtifies one that 
has confeſſed, doth not ſo much ſeek Abſolution 
from Ins Fault, as laberty to commut it agam. This 

nad Com!rowerſie reaches furiber,than | dreamt of : Our 
Surt 1s not only for what is pait, but the Queſts. 
om is alſo, Whether the Rich Maw may not kill 
tbem too, If ever | get any more Bees. As far as 
| can obſerve, my Lords, he drvides his Plea imo 
Two DBueries, Whether it be a real damage done? 
and if it be, Whether m1 uriouſly done ? 

For the firſt, he denies it to be any damage at 
all, becauſe he deſtroyed a Creature that was wild, 
wmged and rovmg, under no Mans property or 
command : He denies allo, that it was imur.uſly 
done, becauſe he &/Pd chem upon his wn Grownd, 

ang 2d becauſe they had done him a great deal of 
$ ON pol roo ; and lafh of all, that be only GO a 
; Irtle 
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litcle Poy/on an a-few Flowers, and the Bees Cam 
of their own accord, and at their own peril. 
Lords, if I had nothing to reply to all this, yet 
Juch dealing fair berwixt Neighbours? But 
examin particulars, and firſt Ple Anſwer his 
guments, before le produce My own. The Such 
on is laid ſo, as if it were no demape to loſe tha 
which it is an Adventage to keep? Grant it bez 
wild Lawleſs Creature; | need not ſay, thar I took 
the young Swarms with my ewn hands, and las 
up in a ſafe Hive ; it Was an bome-bred $ 
and I reſery/d the Combs to keep up the ſhock 
and, becauſe vou defend the Ryghrs of Tyrans 
cal Great Ones, | tell you,it was bred in my 
Ground : Suppoſe I had found them in the 73 
of ſome bollow Tree, or in the Hole of ſome þ 
and ſo had brought *m home ; yer I would | 
yon to know, that many things, that were « 
firſt Free, do yet pals into the Propreety of the Fa 
Occupant, as we ſee in Hung, and Finding 
or Inhabiring, void Places and Cantraes. Fe 
grant, that Prow4dence hath made aber Creature 
for Mans uſe, yet that Which is provided for 
is the reward of your diligence. For what hath 
not Natwre made free at firſt ? I will not ooffans 
in Slaves, whom the Inmuſtice of War hath made 
a Prey to the Conquerour, tho they were bors un 
der the ſame Laws, the ſame Fortane, and the 
ſame neceſſities with other Men. They breath in 
the ſame Common Air with others ; *tis not Ns 
tire, but the Fortune of the War, has ſet a Adafer 
over them. Why,l pray, do you put bi and #7 
dle in your Horſes Mourhes, to ride upon? Why 

' do Men contrmually wear Oxens Necks bare: with 

* an 
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wn juſt Toke? Why do we ſhear the Sheeps back, 


) cloarh or own? To fay nothing of the But- 
bers Knife, and of Food prepar'd for us in a /n- 
mary way : If all,that came free into the World, 


be g-ver back to Nature, then you Rich Men will 


be no Richer than ethers : But if tb& be the Con- 
dition, that whichſoever of theſe Animal; is fallen 


Wro a Mans ſhare, be the of the preſent 


all 0ccupant, then certainly that which is Lawfully 


polletied,is Unyuſtly taken away ; I might inſtance 
in tare Birds, and others, which are fatned in Rich 
Mens Coops in thetr Country Farms ;, wherein their 
Owners have yet but an ambiguors Right ; the 


W/ame may be faid of Cows, Herds and all kind of 
WI Carle. But you'l ſay, They have One ſet over them 


to keep *m. | reply, hath the Owner ef right to 


Wi choſe , that have no need of your Keeper ? For if 


you ſay further, that norhmg can be Owrs, that 
may be taken away or deſtroyed, then we can 
Commence no ſuit for the loſs of any Animal what- 
ever. For even our Sheep nſe to ſtray ; and our 
Slaves, to run away from us. If ths be allew'd 
in other Creatures, why may nat Bees rove a- 
bour, and go abroad to their Work, not refuſing 
a conſtant expedition every day to encreaſe our Pro- 
ft by their Labow. Do they not all come home, 
of their own accord, at Night ? Do they not end 
their Work, when the Swn ſets? Do's not the 
whole Company of *m retire to their wonted Cells, 
and there poſs the Night in crvil lence ? Bur ſiip- 
poſe, they have no certam Owner, while they 
are abroad : yet, I hope, they may be called 
Ours, When they come home, when they may 
be ſur up, and removed from place to place,when 

they 
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they may be preſented to a Friend, or ſold to 
Cuſtomer. Then, How can that be deftroy'd wi 
out damape to me, that is mime, one part Or 
of every : ? Bur you /ay further, A Bee s 
der no Command. Is that any great Wonder, 
be/eech you, if, being denyed human corverſethe 
are in the lame Predicament With ther Animal; 
Yet] can ſay ths for them,they dwell in the 
that their Maſter allots*m ; and when a roy take 
'm in the head to fly away, we fetch *'m back 
Timcki/mg Yca,and it a [edition be ſtarted ame 
' them, upon the account of /everal Kings, and tt 
are preſent'y all in a hear and muſt fight it our 
yet with 1brow'emg up a litcle dutf among *m, « 
with the death of one of their Leaders, all t& 
burly-burly is auaſhed. As for their ſedulty 
diligence, that 18 very admwable, they work fro 
Mornmg to Night, and the Honey, that's taken 
way for their Maſters uſe, they make up agan 
Now, I pray, it they were Intelligent Creature 
whom could you lay any fwriher Command uj 
on ? Thele are but flight Replies, and I tin, 
have anſwer'd them already, more than | need. 
the Bees be not mme, then their Produtt is 
mmmegnenber ;, bur ] never yet knew any Man 
rmpudent, as to call in Queſtion the Propriety of 
ney. Can ibs poſſibly be, that che Effett , 
be mme, and the Efficient, another Mans ? What 
if a Man fteal away my Hives, may I not haveſy. 
a 144+ Actum againit him? What, ſhall I owl ſuf 
tum tor a Twi or too, and a little watled fuff; 
and mult 1 lay my At:on, as if my Hives we 

empty? By your good leave, | hope, I may walm. 
my Bees too. Well then, if a Man can't law 


fuly 
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ly teal *m, may he yer lawfully kill 'm? Call 
Ou that no damage to me, by which I am «1- 
e! By which, 1 /oſe all my Income ? And by 
hich, Iam depriv/d of my yearly Revenne, that 
ley/d me in my poor Condition ? Is it not a 
mage to loſe that, which (ro racch upon my 
xt Argument ) | cannot have agam, 11nlets I buy ? 
nd, pray, What need had you of Poy/onous 
mkimg ? If you had a mind to it, might you 
t have deſtroy'd *m openly, might you not have 
t their Hives in the Fire, or drown'd 'm in 
e Water ? Is there any Creature, bit may be 
ftroyed without Poyſon ? 
But, ſays he, ſuppoſe it were a damage, yer 1 
id it Lawfully, upon my own Ground. | beſcech 
on, My Lords, help at this dead lift. One Pow 
amtry Client is not able to manage thu Plea ; 
cre needs a publick Authoraty, and many Hands 
[ft up againſt this growmg Abuſe ? Believe it, 
e Caſe 1s of | ame moment, than my Poor Sur 
ou are to derermm thu day, in what place or 
bereabowts a Man may do nothing illegal. For 
hy may he not alledge the ſame, in caſe of Ho- 
"W:c:de ? Or, of Robbery on the High-way ? The 
vebr is the ſame in Law,tho the Modality makes, 
difference : A Broad-way would be opened to kil. 
"Frs and laymg; and Wickeaneſs, that hath hither- 
been long pert up as it were by the Bars of 
2 law, wonld break out in a Therough-fare , if 
W: Law ſhall not rake hold of a Man, when he 
W on his cw ground : If in an open ard man!- 
Fi t Treſpaſs, we don't enquire of the Fatt fo much 
s of the Place, the Land is not equally divided 
twixt #5 and the Lewleſ;: For the Propriety 


of 
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of a Rich Men now a-days, where is it not? 
a ſmall matter for them to lay flat their N 
baurs Bounds, and to diſt mguiſh their Poſſe Jong, 
if they were {o many Countries, by the Bd 

of Moumtams and Rivers : For they have 


rook into their hands parbleſs Groves, immehh. 
and lone/ome Foreſts; manv Rivers run thro a felgr: 
Mens Thickets ; the Lurds of Manners thruſt off, 

the Commonaity from their Borders ; nor is theeÞ yo 


anv End of one Rh Mans Progreſs, till he by 
upon anther, to fop him. Before time, 
robbmg of Pal [engers and the ſtealmg of C 
be defended under thi Plea, now we plead t 
ſame Tule tor Poy/on. Once and again, my 
| beſeeci: you, conlider, and ponder it well; 
fecms, a Man may do nothing againſt Law 
where at all; or, he may do every thing againlt 
within lis cum bounds. | 
ut ſuch a Man may take a juſt courſe Wi 
him, that does him wrong, /ays he. Let met: 
you, how unequal the compen/atzon of the loſs 
and how contrary not owly to Law bnt to the I 
lick Peace. That's the rick of barbarows Pe 
+ Whoſe nature differs little from the Brute, and w 
are made wild and eſtranged from all civil F 
and Soczety. But we, 7 have therefore 1 
ccived Magiſtracy and Law from our 
that no Man might avenge his own Griey 
And the ordinary Pleas for }ickedneſs will « 
furte themſelves, if righting my ſelf ance 
Crime. Have you recerved any 
Law was open, the Court and the Judges; uy 
leſs —_—— think it below you, to ws Hog 
Vourlelf by Law. Now, I proteſt, we wy : 
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out to Clab-lew, and here's a dangerous E- 
ation of Wrong-domg ſtarted, wherein Wrath 
2s place inſtead of Law. The Weake#t then 
it needs go to the Wall, and the Commonalty 
| endure a hard bondage under a new Oligar- 


wh. ! et we, Poor Men, | hope, may have Liberty 


grieve, and th6 we may be demag'd with more 
, yet to mjwre you, extends further. Laitly, 


a ju, r1cb Man, pleale your ſelf never ſo much 
oF che confidence of your Wealth, if it be firtmg 


me but to Lezve, then our Caſe is alike. What 
n! If my Bees had done you any wrong, my 
yt and Title to defend my ſelf, would not be 
ted thereby, tho perhaps you might have a 


; ater right to wnplead me. And now, what is 


ir grievance, ſay ye? Surely I have laxd watt 
ir Grownds, ard ſpal'd your Remal : For, 1 


p-, *ris no Flea-bu, as they ſay, that makes fo 


a Maw as you, to CIy out. Nay bur, they 


Sd. my Flawers, /ays be. | hope, you may 


erſtand by ths, my Lords, how great a grie- 
« my /ofs is, if t0- loſe a few Flowers can be 
ed ſuch a damage : It may be a tle prejudice, 
*(s, for otherwiſe you would bave /ai4 'm 


oY 2nd kepe *m dry for all the year, and they 


'd have lafted itill, if my Bees had not come 
> your Garden. Pray,what is more fadmyg and 


::7-l/d than a Flower ! For while *tis bide- 


, as | may call it, in the Bud, you can't yer 


i, *cis a Flower : Then, when it begins to bur- 


{ 


and ſwell with 2 bruker ſap, and to ſhew its 
ih Droifions, *tis no Flower (till. Burt when 
Pods age broken, and the Heads blow and ſpread 
nſelves round, as it Were in circular Clefri, fo 

that 
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that now their maturity is confpicuows, yet no Maif © 
knows, how ſoon they*l fade ; even withour @'* 
blajt of Wimd their Grace decays ; nor can 0 
thing be called a Flower, bur whilit it is New 
Freſh: Wherefore if I ſhould ſay, rhey rook 
way what would ſhortly have periſbed and | 
flat on the Ground, and converted it to the 1 
of the Man,that owr'd them ; yet 'ris a fpighet 
ver heard of before, to gradge a few Rees buy 
upon them. Give mc leave here to diſcourſe 
little, what great damage this Poor Pilfering 
twre can do you ? We dot conſider, with wh 
ſittneſs, for the moſt part, the flies bitber a 
thicher, ſcarce 1O mnch as rouchmag the Flower; 
runs over *m all, and finds preſently what's 
tor her. And where ſhe pxrches, we dome cc 

der, how ſhe hangs, as it were by Geomerry, 
her }mgs, and do's but ſip and away. Whe 
found the 1/s of what a Poor Bee carryed a\ 
Burt how [tle or nothing is it, that they 
from Garden. flowers, (et by hand ? *Tis the 
dows, the Woods, the ripe well-laden Vines, 
the Hellocks fragrant with Thyme, (as far as 
Man may conjetture ) that afford them their 
ding. Neither do they gather what's firrmng 
their work, out of all Flowers, th6 they ſeek if 
it indeed in every one. Nay they make chu i# 
quiral preſently and out of hand, that on «ll t 
Flowers where they light, they leave the 
of Heney behind them , ſo that every F 
{mells of the Bee, Now do you call thu a 
' mage ? Do you avenge this with Poyſon ? Let 
tell yon, it would have been an werodl thing 
vou ſhould ha? kepr chemys off, but with a ſoorkl 
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or was not I the only reſpe&ful Neighbour, you * | 


jad ? Did not | ſend you the Firſ® Fruzts of my 
mey duly every Sprong ? If I lighted upon a 

eb Comb, whiter than Ordinery, was it not 
ept as a Preſent for your Table? And was not 

is Complement always added to my Poor Gifr, 
ir, my Bees preſent ther bumble Service to you ? 
1nd now, I think, you have requited me to pur- 

e for my labour. 

But, ſays be, I rold you of it, and cherg'd you 
lo remove them; fo that I was fubbory, and 
+Wberefore deſervedly (utter , in your opinion. Yer 
1 do noc ſee what that charging of yours can con- 

ribute to your defence; it Was more than needs, 

you might lawfully do whar 1 am agrieved ar, 
\chout it ; and it Was unjutt, if you might nor 
ly do it;; if it werc juſt, right or wrong, yet 

t it NOT bold, What cover is this for your ſhame, 
o be 4l-reported off, that you defend your wrong- 
wg by your Grearneſs. What! ſhall you have 
þ many Cartle, that your Stall, tho never ſo 

ge, ſhall not be able to hold them? Shall che 
hole Foreff Eccho again with the belowmg of 
our Herds ? \Shall you Plow your Land with 

bole droves Of Oxen ! Shall ſuch a numerows Com- 


L (any of Labowrers- go forth to dreſs your Grownd:, 


; Fat your! own- Bayliffs can hardly diſtinguiſh 
"cm? Muſt the Provifien of all the Country de- 
nd on your-Barwf And yet we mult exvy 
"ne of al this, nor muſt any body think. that 


Men,be grudg'd at , if we have 
s, ſtanding in a ſmall narrow Or- 


I; m. 
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well as ws ; muſt th;s, 1 ſay, be taken amif? / 
that which was never heard of before, muſt 
Neighbeur Poor Man be an Eye-ſore to a Rich ? 
i:ttle are you comented to have Great Fortunet,ye 
ſolves, that even vour Slaves have _—" 
they are Mafers of, yet we mult be 'd at, 
we have any thing, th6 never fo little, that « 
bur exceed the very Name of Poverty ? What, 
we /ive under ſich frange Laws, in this ( as 
bop'd ) moſt equet Government, that *ris i 
for you ro deal in Poyſon, and *tis not Lawfwl 
vs to have a Remedy ! 

Laſt of all, wy Lords, 1 did not think to 
the Rich Mans defence, bur that I could not 
dure, your Authoray (ſhould be wilePd by 
Contunnelions Plea, Tour Bees, ſays be, cane 
there Death of therr run accord: 'Tis ſo inde 
otherwiſe, you had given Poyſon to your 
Flowers, and to nothing elſe. My Lords, { 
a(cribe it to his Impudence only, Good Man, 
carry this point sgamf me before the Bencb; 
to his Sorteſbneſs, if le bop'd ſo to do # If he 
offer*d Poyſon to a Man, he might afwell ha? 
tended, that the Man hon{elf had pat Cup 
has cu» Lip. If he had ſet a mh 


m 
tO aſ/aſſinare a Man, he might fay, he Carite 
luntar:ly into the (mare. If he had throws 


Weepon in the dark, he might affedge 'twas't 
of Ls Fault. 1#bat ſhall I fay, wy Lords, ine 
rv Crme there are Two Main things, which 
to be conſidered, the Intention 'of the Party, 
the 1/ue. H a was the Rich Mans Intention, 
he laid the Poyſen ? Even, that he might 
my Bees. And; what was the Inc ? _ 
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rod accordingly. The ſurmm is, my Lords, 
ho can davht but that my loſe is to be imputed to 
m, without whom it had not hep'ned ? So that, 
ppots your Wiſedems need no more Pleas in 
; Cauſe ; nor doth your ce and Piety Cx. 
&t any Exhortation to Hi ag 7 > Hs 
hy then do 1 not break off? VIltell you, my 
1:7 hinders me, and the dear maſs of. my won;- 
delight. There arc ſome things in this Caſe, 
at No werdie# can make me [atzfatFion for. Per, 
rs, My affettion may exceed the Motive. Alas, 
we, Poor Men, muſt lug nothing but Poor Crea- 
er, and thoſe maſt needs be preciuees to w,, when 
have norbmg elſe;chen certainly ſo many Pretty 
;, that had fo. fer «g's mc, which were 

t off in one moment, mult needs affe me. Yea 
very manner of their Death railes my Indig- 
won ? They were deſtroy'd by Poyſon. What re- 
tim in this Caſe, can be mwuiduws cnough ? 
hat ! Sweet pretty Bees deftroy*d by.: Poyſen ! Is 
is the rauizal we make them, for their watch- 
Indufiry to do us gud ? And, for «bat, they 
ve no” their dayly Sration and duigens Labour, 
not when we rob them of what they have got. 
nd indeed, Netwe, ſeems to have made ober 
reatures for our ufc? but theſe are made for our 
licacy too: Theſe Creatures, that are «s'd for 
ie Plough or for Riding, we ſpend much pains 
Wbour 'm, before bring vs in any Profs; for 
6 are to be and to be kept by w, 
2 at laſt rhey can do merbeng, avitbous ws ; and 
t they do, they de by Force. But Bees work 
their Cambs without our biddarg ; Their whole 
comes freely in, without any aid Or fence 

Aa 2 
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of humas Art. Add to this, that orber Anim 
do either ſp# our Corn, or prejudice our Vine; 
whence, they ſay, the frf Cauſe Beaſts wer 
Sacrificed, was, becauſe they werr'd the Frum: of 
the Earth. But as for Bees, their Labowr, all c 
ver our Fields and Meadows, is fo mnocent at 
barmleſs, that nothi avs, but their work 
How can | ſafficiently praiſe them , an{werable t 
their Aﬀerit ? Shall 1 ſay, tis a Creature that's 
'rwere a litrle Piftwre of Man? Alas, all our 
could never have found out thi; :* Yea, all c 
ProjeFing, that ſeeks for Oar in the Memes, 
traverſes the Sea, as far as the Conftellations 
could not effe# or obtam this, nor do any thi 
kike it. We,Men, are better at finding Poy/on.. 
Firſt, their Origmal is ſuitable to their fi 
laudable Life ; they are not by lu#t, n 
by that mmward Itch that ſubdaes all other Cre 
tures. And as Mey, to excuſe themſelves, ha 
delivered in their Fables, fo the Off-/prmg at 
/meage of the Gods have admitted rhefe allo ur 
der their Dominion. Senſual Pleaſure, an 
of wertue, they know not what it means, the 
Bodves being cheft and without any blemſh. Fe 
they, and nowe but they of aff Creature;, do ne 
. brag forth their Towng, but creare them. TI 
as they lye cloſe in the Cevities of their 
do by degrees quicken ; and as it becomes a 
boriows Creature, they /pring from their 
Workmanſbip. Then affoon as the Towng Fry gromh 
up, and is old and ffrong enough to wndergo t 
like pains, they leave the place free to their C 
ones. And, leſt the Company, buddled togethe 
ſhonld be encombred by this wew #cceſſion, out « 
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ua re modeſty as it ,were, Tribe groes 
F Loy; and wg upon ſorne New bvouri bagh, 
tWlics ready, waitg for Mans band to brve *m. 
"Wand when they are hrved, there they abide wer 
MF nefly. And when, our wits, forſooth, ( ths, 
as ambitions '0ver-weaners Of our ſelves, we think 
m next to divine) muſt ſwear and toyle to attain 
rts and Sciences ; yet every Bee is bory, A Ma- 
fer of Art. What can you think elſe, bur that 
mt of a divine underſtanding is in their mmnd; ? 
hat ſhall I mention fr## ? They do not, as o- 
omen Sogn +} wen yfepaady ag 
now not where I} Conch and ye, bur 
ike their Quarters bap hotang, as Night comes 
"N ; No, Bees have a ſwre and certain Lodging. 
They imitate Cizies by their Hires, and People b 
heir C + ' They do not a3 the wilder Birds, 
ho mi their preſent Food , and dayly do 
rather what *at: Nay, theſe lay up wittuals 
) laft all Winer, and at Sprave they fill their 
bs f , that they may be /ure to have e- 
web all the year ramd. Yea, when part of their 
k is taken away for owr uſe, they ffrove to 
ir what was loft, their labour ' is more eagerly 
iamed by heir Jos, and they never grve over 
s long as they have any room for wore. Beſides, 
they are Creatures, not waiced rogether by 
ce of wordt, nor firmly lmk'd4 by bands of 
mighty a conſent is there in their 
: an Agreement in la- 
þ ng about ſo bard a thing? None of them does 
Sch what he con to make a gar to himſelf, ac- 
prding to the wicww Euſton of #s, Mes ; but 


le on a Common ſtock, all their fore 5: 
Aa 3 hoarded 
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boarded up in a publick Treaſury, and not a } 
muſt ſo much as ſip or raft, before their 
bouſe be ſo full, that it promiſes *m all ſecursy 
the Future. Beſides, bow great is their zeal 
their work ? How wonderful their aſſignation 
Offices * Are not ſome apported to gather tha 
Loads, others to recexve it, others to work it 
How {tr:# and ſevere are they in chaſti/ing the 
Drones ? There are many rhegs in 'm wondeſ 
to ſee and hear of. They have fore-ſigbt of a 
they will not rruft themſelves abroad in wnc 
weather ; and if it be a Cloudy Sky, they 
not beyond the next bedge. Now if a 
Blatt hurry awayghe poor, light Creatures, t 
porze their o_ with a /-mell Peble, that t 
may be carr;*d fteady to their defigned place. 
for the fonter and luftier Bees, they march out 
Troops for their Kmy, they c the E 
Sos A Audrey Field lon 
Leader : Moreover, if any of *'m dye of Age 
Malady, the firft thing they do, is, to carry 
the Body, and, til! the Funeral Rights be pe 
they will not fir to their work. How ( 
underſtand this, when they bind Klowers tot 
lutle Hips? And when they bear in their 
Effences for their cournen Mamtenence? But | 1 
of all admire the work i ſelf. You mutt; 
tbmk, that they ſhape their Cell; , for the # 
they arc mwmedzatly to lay up, blind-fold as it 
and at hap hazard; no, firft they make 
wax, then they add an unſpeakable Grace thene 
to. For firft, they hang the Grawnd-work by |þ 
Liygament: ; then from he begwnmy they 
the work equally on every fide ; nor is awy thi 
(0 
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Wſhat's but begs, defefiive , but every thing as 


« in its kind, as could be deſt"#; They fer 
double Frownire upon their Combs: And when * 
hey have left /o much room in each Cavity, which 


hey hope will be /arge enough to beget new 


arms, ( for the les are fo coberemt, and (0 
rally united one © the other, that you may 
all the middle, which you pleaſe ) then, leſt 


We weighty Honey ſhould all rw out, the burden 
reo 


is intercepted and ſhure up in theſe Cells. 
ho is not amarz'd, that ſuch things as theſe 
ould be dow without a band ? That ſuch Av: 
hould be ſhewn without any Teaching ? What 
ave they, that's not devine, but that they are 
Mortal ? Do we Worſhip Bacchus as the Author of 
me? Is Ceres accounted the Goddeſs of Corn ? 
s Mmervs thought the Fuventreſi of the Olrve ? 
nd is it a yot leſs, to make Honey ; and by ad- 
Jing over and above the pleaſure of Taft, to do 
bar, which even Nature, of berſelf, could never 
we don? Haney is good, when many Diſeaſes do 
ſaule us, yea it is a preſent Remedy againſt them: 
s for its uſefulneſs in dyet, let the Rich look to 
bat. And could any Mn find in his Heart to 


a3-lay ſuch Creatures, yea to way-lay *m on 
rpoſe, becauſe they made Homey ? Could he 
{8Ffroy ſuch pretty rhimgs by a fraudulent ſtudied 
cath, with bis dawn'd Poyſonous Liquors ? And 


> make ict much more aolerable, thar he mighe 
re eaſily decerve *m , did he not perbaps mix 
with his Poyſon ? What cruelty could be 

Ore wnnatural ? What ſpight more monſtrom ? 
or now, you, Rich Grab, can't make uſe of 
Aa 4 your 
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old Ple CI00 3 end Grief for. 

Jon s, you cart 

o s of a few Flowers ; for lon you. reſal/d 
ſftroy & 5 ay LW ſpoiPd your own 

into the 
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The Argument. 


bere was a Courtezan that gave a» Hate- 
Potion to one of her Servants, that was 
but a Poor Man ; ſo that the Youth was 
in Love with ber no longer. Whereupon 
he Accuſes her of down-right Witch- 
Craft. 


For the Young Man again/? his Mifg, 


nal to my myſery, that in your opinion, 
may not ſeem to bare this Cowreten, 
Jet: Nor am | ignorant, that much of t 
Exvyy of this wicked Potion is taken off, while 
think me pityeble, only upon the account of x 
former Fas of Lowe. Yet, I beſeech you, 
your Wiſedoms take a ſwrvey of the whole 
of the Miſchief complain'd of, even from 
that you do not bekeve any ſuch Grief, as [ 
rend, and thereforc heerkey not to my C 
For neither do | Love her, if 1 can endure to 
cuſe her; nor do | bate her, whom I had 
Love. What elſe can it be that | drevk, but 
ſon? Th6 therefore this moſt wicked Wor 
derides me, when I accuſe her, and, after tt 
feſſion of her moſt apperene Wickedneſd, bogez 6 
ſcape by mating ſport at my Calanuty : Yet, : 
not tha doth ſo much wvex and rorment me' 
* this time, that I have abandoned the Love ofthi 
Naughty Woman; as that | abide the Paw of n | 
Remedy. | implore your Juſtice, even your ſhi 
Fuſtice, that it =P not advantage this 
that I ſeem rid,and delvered from her, by 
evaricatmg pretences. Perhaps it mi 
n my Concern, that, I ſhould break off ſo 


| 


[| Am ſenſible, my Lords, of this new 


( Eit 
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þ a Lowe; but thy, I am fure, was a device. 
Jan} me, that I ſhould hate her, whether 1 
08d Or wo: This then is the firf thing, my 
rds, that 1 requeſt of the Clemency of the Court, 
hat, becauſe you ſte me fo ſadly babired, my 
Looks ruful, my Words rugged, and that I am 
> Fierce in My Swir; you would not therefore 
hink, my Natwe is ſuitable. This is the Fruit of 
hat goodly Cre , forſooth, ſhe has wrowght up- 
"mn me: Thus you ſee, what ha's ahewd my 
nd and diſturl”d my Body Night and Day ; I,that 
as lately ſo bruk, and (if you believe it) fo 
vol a Lover, am now all in a Chafe. Pity me ſo 
ar, my Lord;, that this of a Women may 
ſo impoſe upon you, as if ſhe had devie'd this 
rick for love of me; whereas ſhe ſatifyed her 
mind therein, and ay 96 only with her 
own Coy diſdain. For no Body wou'd give an 
Hate-Potion againſt himſelf, to one that he did noe 
bate before, I pray and beſeech you therefore, 
mort wpright Men, that you wou'd take a ful 
eftimate of my Calamity. I have ly loft, in 
an ment, that good Name, that in rowwe I mighe 
havc cear'd to Love, of my ſelf: I am now made 
to abandon that perſorce, which ſbortly I mighe 
have done wohartarily. There's a new device a- 
gainſt my mod and ſober reaſon, that it ſeems noe 
wmnpureable tO wy 10m, that ſhe was lefr. [ 
am now a ſecond _— i the Harles lock, 
ſhe age make; my thought» to txrn, and me to 
caſt a Sbeeps.Eye towards ber: And a Man, who 
would bave deſfted from ſo mcorvement an Amour, 
either by the Glue thereof, or by bis Age, or by 
the Meaneſs of his Fortune, (he bath bamd up to 
a 


/'S. 


femplicaty, and when ſhe had catcher me, 
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a perpetua! reſtleſsneſs, by bending the Ta 
much to the contrary ſide. ' No Diſeaſe ſo 
ble as this, to hate perforce. 4 
But, O my Heart, haſten, baſften, I ay, to 

wai'mg of my Greef, that ſts ſo berd nipon ne 
but this late mdignity hath token thee off f 
the ſenſe of thy tormer Msſerces. My Groams 
my Complaints are to be ferch'd — 26h When 
was my Miſtreſſes fault, that | wow# bate, 

was in Love before ; Who, think you, 91-0 
me to fall in Love with her fir##, being (6 
a Man, as 1 aw? For my part, my Lords, | 
never one of thiſe, to whom Fortune gave a 
Eſtate, and abwndance of Wealth ; ſo that, by re 
ſon of their Opulency, they might take their 
of wanton Love. Tet | had enowgh to keep 
2nd Soul together; I had a Modicawm, enough 
have afforded me- Lawful Pleaſure in My mean Cy 
ditiom : And therefore | was always content 
One and the Same Miſs, which is a certain ſn 
of good Hrebandry, even in a Mans Pleaſure. | 
this /erzozes and demure Dame, forſooth, who 
will have mo more of my Lowe, Oh, how 
of it did ſhe ca[l for, when time was! With we 
Arr, with what Craft did ſhe firf# (et _ " 


me fa#?, till I, like a credulow Cully, th6 it 
long firſt, threw all my lztle Fortwne into "te 
Lap? And ww, *tis to no purpoſe, that ſhe 
frres to ſeem to pay that Conditzon,which ſhe berialif 
hath bronght me to: Hear, I pray, in a' 
words, the Wickedne/s of this Pernicious Woman 
She makes me poor, and then ſhe can't abide 
Whether or no, wy Lords, ſhe kd to try an E 


perimes 
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ent, Which common Strumpets Craftily deviſe 
Debauch and Tyranmae over the minds of Men, 
ſhe wou'd try on me, how much one can Love, 
4 how fer he can Hate? Or, being a Woman 
tirute to all Cuſtomers, ſhe aim?d at wai ay 

deſpiſong and mmg of me ; aid thus op 
get a Name of being ſuch a Miſtreſs, as was 
urted only by Men of Faſbion. 7hat which I 
derwent afore, was not any Natura! effettion 
ours, that I wated at Ladies doors, that ( if 
believe her) | made over my pour Eftate to 
ſpent at the Becks of Harlots; my palene/;, and 
ormed /s are owmg to the fame Potiyn, 
ich at preſent makes me wo fret and rags. 
> Mi/s underſtands no otber deyice but 1bs, to 


ike one not to be in Love with her. - This then, 
Lords, is the Truth and can't be deny'd, ſhe 


me a Poyſon ſtronger than Nature and be- 
ing me of all my wits, which by its intempe- 
e beat, and grievous working, Was ablc to alley 
pam th6 my mmd was bent agam#t it; ſhe 
&r'd it with Comurations, and horrible Charms, 
d gave it. me With a gentle look, and a ſcorhin 
mplement, when my Stomach was /corch'd an 
W:1'd before ; fo ſhe drove me to Fury, ſhe be- 
WJ me with Cruel pain, and made a great change 
me for th@ger/e, whom ſhe had more need 
Mf have treated with Cordials and relieving Reme. 
3s, Judg you, my Lords, Whether ſhe ha's 
de me give over my Love, I am ſure, ſhe 
brought me to that paſs, that I had rather 
her, as before. Do you think, I am got 
W-r oft, and am come away the AMerrier atrter 
s Tobb ? Alas, Alas ! I have necd ow, if ever, 
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to be Cw'd. "Tis fome comfort to a Man in 
freſs, as long as he is in Love: Lighter is that 
lamity, where ſome kind of Delight ſmiles npon 
Man in his Pleaſwre. But now I, wh x 
am formenred and torn in pieces, now 1 catit 
nor govern my ſelf; Tis a Cruefler thing to 
made to bate a MiF, than it was to Love her. 

L accuſe her of plain Poyſon. Serting aſide, 
Lords, at preſent, what I have to fay concernin 
her Poyſonous Dofe, does ſhe not ſeem to 
good the Charge, that in the very State I am'in 
cannot be believed ? My Lords, the Life of a G 
teBan is nothing but Witch-crafr. She does 1 
think, that Lymyg and Glozong is enough ; 
when ſhe ploy; all her care to beſor us, yet 
does not think it obligation enough to 
wſe of her Body. Nay, all her fady day 
night is about #255, how ſhe may make { 
ſatisfaF1ons to paſs into conſt ant affetFion ; and 
what means Feeting and Vagrent defires may 
fd to One; ſhe labours, that the wicked' 
may not be beneficial to her Paremonr, in < 
to a poſſible Repentance ; and that Shame 
Modeſty may not keep bim off, nor the very G 
of Pleaſure make him rake his leave. Pray 
me, do you think, that any of are y! 
ram, by what Glances they are and wi 
things do ff Debauch, and then wndo, 
minds, mflam'd with me deſires ; ſeei 
(he knows, by what pee. the clofeſt 
che ſtriſteſt Embraces may be broken oft ; 
what, in a moment,can tw» Pleaſure to Pain 
former Foy and Delight into Melancholy. "Tis 
fnite to tell, how by rh Porion we may Cc 
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the knowledge of thoſe that are worſe. No Man 
2s ſo great a Remedy. | 
This Impudene Woman, my Lord;, ſeeks to afle- 
re her Offence, by diſgwifmg her Drench under 
Name of a Patim, .ſorſooth ; and the denies it 
Poyſon, becauſe it did not Kill. Is it well, 
Lord!, that the 'Gmilty ſhould eſcape, becauſe 
ir A miſſes ſore of the Effet#s, Which poſſi 
it might have produced ? s che difference, 
Wray, between freudicing ones Mind, or ones 
. 'Tis the ſame 
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Eyes only ? Or that, which makes one i 
Link of the Body to pi away ? Do'ſt tho f,”” 
ny thy ſelf to be a Wazeb, that by One Potion "M8 
do as much harm, as Wrath and Grief can & | 
ſhall Love, forſooth, that you give kove tay th, 
at your bidding, be ſhall abominably bate. , 
defires muſt take their Riſe, Ends and 1 = 
from yon. Let Love and Harred be new 
much Natural AﬀeSions, yet "tis wicked Wh 
craft, when they are under Command. bo 
chat which is given to a Man againſt his 
can are bps ger nr 1 Ink 
ment ? 1 ſee ſome reaſon, why 
expel the Diſeaſes of the Link b:. 
or ſuch an Infaſiom: And rap of 
from withow, may be cured by a Pors 
-_ enrrenching on the Soul and Sps 

Aﬀetion can be driven out of its Sear y 


Sg any Poy/os, bat b xr 5 
our Vial? And "x wh frm 4 
ſach Faculties, if you attenope *H 
any one of them, the part; of 
. is firft ſtopt from i ma Lo_ the "s 
Th fo oa Cog Sons A 2 
erred by fo wear a 

#4 bo {| be called by axceber Name, O.. 
that of Poyſon : But to adam any | 
is forbid by Law, can be no leſs than i 
Poyſoneng. What Monſftrome ways T. 
out to Plague Man by ? It Þ al 
edneſs, to make a Man Tm 
have deviſed ſuch a ny as | _ 
Mankind together by the ano Wh,” 
rg one another. I Fr 
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Parents hate their Children, and how nearneſs of 
Kmdred, Brother-bood and Friendſhip, may daſh 
hemſelves one againſt anorber. No Body rakes 
Wn Hate-procuring Potion, unleſs againſt a Mary, 
yhom he ought not to bare. 
Here this wicked Woman endeavours to ſhew, 
hat ſhe has done me a Courteſie by her Villa- 
. You were in Love with one, ſays ſhe, that 
was a fillby Whore. Let me forbear, my Lords, 
2 while my Apology for this Paſſion of mme. Good 
od ! What an Abuſe is offer'd to a Whore,when 7” 
e Complams of a Mans extraordinary Aﬀettion 
her ? Will Huſſy, take upon you, ,with 
e Gravity of a Cenſor, to examin the meaſure 
f oncs Love to yon? Will you allow your- 
elf to reckon, how oft a Man may #0 to the 
Stews? Will you, that Can't exclude the lame, 
or the dirty Fellow, that art expoſed to the 
Drunkard, proftitute to the Wanton, and, which 
s the extremeſ} baſeneſs, a Common Hackney t© 
ea/ants every Night, Will you, I ſay, rake up- 
dn you to refifie the Manners of a Young Man ? 
ou ſhowld take it better, that a Mi ſhonld be 
ade much of. Yon were my Cuſtomer, ſays 
e, but a ſhabby one. 1 deſire, my Lords, to 
ead a little upon this Head, as if my own 
rxends and Kindred took upon them to re- 
ove me. I dorft watch my opportunity to 
; the Marriage-Bed ; nor do 1 preftiſe any 
Innatural Luff,or Embraces forbidden by Law : I | 
xlieve, Whores were invented at firft, that poor 
en might afe# ſuch Puſſes, as They. Sucts ks 
f Cattle can'e be Lovd with any ardency of 
fettion ; Thoſe AﬀeFions are moſt ardent,which 
Bb are 
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are drawn forth towards the things, that are Wl y 
forbidden by: Law. Love never paſſes into a il ; 
kind of Fury, till it mcet with difficulties in the | 
way. Our Afﬀection is ſhort-liv/d 1n lawful Plea WM ;« 
ſures, and ſoon approaches to nawſeouſnefs. It doth Ml ;; 
not encreaſe nor cheriſh the Flame of Concupiſcence, Ml 1) 
where *tis lawful to enjoy. And whatever weW ,, 
find in our Fancy about permitted objetts, it coma |; 
not from our Paſſimm, but our Rea/m. Ihis WM; 
ry thing I objef to you, Good Woman, that youll 1: 
have made me a Town-talk, as well as yourſelf Wl (. 
No body fo fit to love a Whore, as be thatafl .11 
Whore Cart abide : She gave a Counter- Philin 
to a' Poor Man ; what de? think ſhe gave to the 
Rich, then? If a Goed Eſtate ſhould drop down 
from Heaven into mv Lap, "—_ not in < 
leaſt, but ſhe would call me back to her A 
fection, with ancther Drench ; and this ( now 
demure and moral! Whore would be heartily = 
to keep me, with all her former ſurfeit. A / 
can't Love a poor Cuſtomer, if it be but forhe 


coun lake. | "5 
But, I gave it, ſays ſhe, to him, while be welt 1). 
m Live. If that be a Cure, ſhe ſhouw'd ha' lefW/... 


me ha” known on't. *Tis the frr it ſtep to a Maniffl |; 


Health to take Phyſick willingly, and by his (av. 
conſent. Why did ſhe not rather give « meM-.:; 
before I low'd ? How much better, with more fore}: 
caſt, and more to the Patients Caſe, had it beech « 


to have ramper'd with a Young Mans Aﬀeds 
whilſt it was yet but bending towards, and 
to quench the Flame in the firſt Sparks ? But 
forſooth, muſt give me a Potzon at that time 
when it would put me into Two Fits at 
Yo 
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You put me to another Extremity ; and I enter- 
tain Hate, becauſe I am not able to abide Love. 
| han't don, but 1 begin another way : My Love 
is not corretted, but tranſlated elſewhere. Thoſe 
are rue Remedies, Which,when they have Cured our 
Diſeaſes and Roored out their Cauſes, we bear no 
WH mire of 'm; and we reckon only thoſe Drug; 
WW barmleſs, which, having ſpent their ſpecifick Vir- 
WH tic in doing us good, have no more to ſay. Bur 
WE 10 gave me a Wbat-ſhall-1-call *m, that puts me 
Wl (as we fav | belides my ſeven ſenſes perpetu- 
ally. Hel: never ha? don, that Hates without 
3 ju? Cauſe. Tho | may think of Marrying, 
vt | ſhall Hate Thee: Tho my Country lend 
me? on a Foreign Employ, vet mv words and 
my thoughts will ſtill have a flang at rhee. What 
ſignifies oe, after wbat way thou affetteſt my 
mmd ! Or, in what manner I am diſabled to quit 
and {cave Thee ? You have made me your E- 
nemy, wherever 1ou are; fo thar I am like e- 
nongh, to offer violence to you, wherever | meet 
vou ; ard perhaps I may be willing, you ſhould 
Dr.mk a Drench of my Brewing. He that car'c 
leave off tobate a Cormiezan, is her Servant (till. 
But, unbappy Wwman, you take pity of me, you 
fv. What? with ſo barſha re? You ſhould 
ra:ber have dealt with me by reaſon, we ſhould 
bave Jaid our Heads together,to have ſpeken our 
the Truth ſoftly and gently. Then there would 
have been no need to ſhut the d»vr upon me, or 
to drrve me out by Force. For Force doth always 
xa/perate, and when we find oppoſition in Love, 
re are the more Inflam'd, In the mean time, 
You may wrge m2, with the Liverty that I ſhall 
Bb 2 en! 09, 
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oy, With time ſpent, with the glut I have rm 
«74, and perhaps another Cuſtomer May twy fl |, 
You with my Conditicy. But when I have been I .. 
ſo kid to you in ſecret, and fo full of Low. fa 
Careſſes, vou ſhonld not menucn tom my Pk 
wverty, as if you felt it, but only in a way of Pay; 
Tho, the Truth is, what need was there of = 
creſie in the Caſe ? You ſhould ha? ſuttered me ... 
to be Cured, that I may give over, if, as youſQ, 
ſay,” you pity and /ove one that is under a Force | / 
No Cure tor a Lover, but to be Lov'd again.Yer, Wl ,, 
if you think my Cure is fo necehary, how many I |... 
Remedies are there for Fooliſh Love, on this ſide 
Poy/cn? You might ha* ſent me packmg,you might 
ha” [wt me out of doors; you might have done Mi. 
that by your di/daming of me, that my Powery 
could never make me do. Make me rather to 
amend myi(elf, to give over for Shame, and to 
de/paur at lait : He only is Cur'd of the Diſeaſe of 
Lowe, that deſiſts therefrom, upon his own Mo 
tives. Secing then I might de/ervedly have takn 
it amiſi, it any Body ſhould but have excluded me 
from your Love, have I not far greater reaſon tl... 
complam, when I am made, not the Man] wa, 
even an unboppy (glow, under a contrary Paſſion 
The Names 21d ppelictions of things do decervt 
and abuſe us; and he, who hates is pityable, be- 
Cauſe he cannot Love. All exceſf is alike green 
to the Afind ; and there is no ditterence, no not 
between Health and Sickneſs itſelf, if both be alik 
imtoleravie. "Tis in warm for a Man to ſccth mer 
with a Medicme, which puts me to pam and ts 
mint. To give over Love, and to be Plagued Ir 
Hate, are Two different Things. Do you thin 
the 


. 
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that I have now only parted from the Lowe of a 
$!ut? No, I have bft the beft AtteCtion, that be- 
longs to Man; Wrech that I am, that Aﬀection is 
taken from me, whence all the Foy and Cheer- 
fulnefs of my Life ariſeth. That LOVE, by which 
the Sacred Principles of Nature, and the Elements 
of the whole Unver/e come together;that LOVE, 
which now fixes and keeps faſt all their di/cord;, 
and amid(t their .LQwuarrels and Amtipathies unites 
them into one Bulk by a perpernal League ; that . 
LOVE, I ſay, is caſhwer'd and drrven out of my 
Breaſt. So that now, wnbappy Man that I am, I 
have not Paſſion enough to think of Marrymg,to 
Love a Child, to deſire Any Mans Friendſhip, Or tO 
ixpett any mutual Converſe. Whoever he be, that 
has drank an Hateful Potion, may perhaps hate 
One, but can Love no Body. O Heavens | What 
is bs that I ha* drunk ? What ſtrange Poy/on have 
| zu/p'd down ? It could not be Ore ſmgle Poylon, 
ſure: No, Poor Man, I drank down, whatever 
xecrable Recipes the Spleen of all Mortals could 
, e.crive ; the wildneſs of all Beaſts, and the rape 
f all Stinging Serpents, lay at the bottom of the 
'W:; This Hate-drench, what is it clſe, but the 
ayly Plague of the mand, a /adnefs perpetual,thar 
rs a Man over from all his Foys to the very 
wes of Grief? For tis uttzrly wnpo/hote, thar 
) damn'd a Poy,on ſhould once be let down into 
ir Stomachs, and then operate on'v upon one 
aCalty ; as if ſuch a Peat could be Finied ard 
wded, how far to work. See, Gocd Weman, I 
| NOW in perfe(t Harred alreadv, what further 
uichief, de think, your Potzow will do, in my 
Wels ? By Ute and lute it mult needs dittuſe 

Bb 3 gtelf 
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itſelf my whole Soul a and tho the Feſt Dol: 
overthrew only that Aﬀetom to which it tended, 

vetin a ſhort time it will maſter all my other 
Palſi vs, and blend them into that One of Hatred, 
A Draught, that can ſhew ſo much Power at fof 
in my Mind, as to alter my Paſſion, and to make 
me hate ; the lilue of all, Fle warrant vou, wil 
be plam Poy/on. 

Aly Lords, 1 would fain anſwer tbc/e that fay, 
my Conderton was mbleravle botore, upon the ac- 
count of my Love : But in what gr;2vou/er pickle 

m 1, and how more cuei/y rormented, now [ 
am Freed, as thev rell me ? 1 was more temperate, 
when I was in Love and®* more compws'd : perhap 
ther might be paleme/s in my Face, but ct wa 
mmmocen; and h ar mle;\ \, "Was a f PI fs 7 y tO be 6: 

/ Men were pleas'd to entertain di{courſe Wi 


1% 44 
me,and | was thought worthy enough to be bes 
!>eak ; bur now all Men fly from me, ave 
and bate me. Time was, when l abſtain'd fron 
going t5 the Srews, for very Shame ; if | mets 
caſiorally with a Friend, that would rwn me al? 
30W all the Town g445 ar me: I rave, | fop 
a ſudden, I give four Lan; ruage IO Every Body. 
more than milerabie Conditum | | am ; co fed, | 

ded and piiried at, wherever | go, Nor a 

in the Town: but knows, I (rank the Hate-Po 
Thus, Per Man, | endure the m/u::mps of t 
Bro:be;ry, the taunts and reproaches of my 
Va's; nor can they ſufficiently expreſs,how gre 
my Tormen:s are. 1 hae the Perion, vet I 
ſeem'd to be more ecep'y in Love. {uppoſe, 
Leras, vou obſerve, that I am 2 Man, that | 
{-; betore vou the Tirmens of his Scul and bs 
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:4 only, and who complain, that I am ye alive. 
Bur, O wnbappy Potion, whatſoever thou art by 
which'I dye by Inches, my Pa{/uaqyſtill troubles me, 
and in a ſhore time, no queſtionF1 ſhall be taker 
7. The Potwn grows ſtronger and ſ?ronger every 
diy. What kind of Torment, think you, is it,and 
what pan, when the mmd is probioxed to be dire- 
ed by the Eye? When the Saws is divorced from 
the ſenſe of Seeing? That which ds mz no good, 
what Can it do, but diſpatch mz! Ah ! How mi- 
'ravie a ManamlT ! If that Poy/cn do not kill me 
ou:-right, then I muſt /pm out a d/orors Life, yer 
'mger : Why therefore do [ {-r before my Eves, 
the Shifts and Changes of my Mil ? It this Har- 


W-:;s Preſurprion Can do every thing, for ought I 


know, ſhe may give me ancrber Drench, to make 
me an Inamorato a /econd Um-. 


Bb + Od: 


[362 ] 
obathatnah.h bob oak ebak 
 Odn Potio, 4 
OÞ.- 


The Hate-procuring Potzon, 
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DECLAMATION XV. 


The Argument 


i} Is contain'd in That of the former Decla- 
L mat1on. 


For 
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For the Miſs againſt the Young Man. 


Ho, my Lords, it be Natural to us, to 
grieve for nothing ſo much, as when 
we are ill-requited for our Kimadnefs, fo 
that nothing more mwardly afflicts good 

ſem, than to ſee their Merits fall to the ground : 
et this hard Caſe of mine, wherein I gay-ſeem 
wlry of fo borrid a Fatt, ſhall ever make me, 
wr Woman as I am, not glad at heart, that 
lis Fellow dares now to prefer a Bull againit me. 
wbappy Woman, was miſerably afraid, leſt the 
or Fellow would have been fo little wrought 
pon by his Potion, that be wou'd ha? Low'd me 
e more, after ; leſt the Poor Fellow, I ſay, who 
as always ffout and ftubborn , would have de- 
ed the Strength of his remedy, for the very 
ef that he was c«r'd againſt his Will. But 
dw it makes very well of my ſide, that he is fo 
ble, forſooth, and minaciow, that he would 
we me puniſlyd, even with the loſs of my Life. 
can't be expected, he ſhould give me Thanks 
ently, when I cd him, perforce. Yer, my 
ds, when 1 thoroughly conſider the preſent 
mper of the poor Fellows Spirit, methinks I 
ve hardly cd him, no not yer ; fo that if I 

any whit acquainted with his former furious 
is of Love, the Hate he is now in, 1s rather a 
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Fretting, than any Harred at all. For if my 
medy had done him any good, ro quit him | 
his former Mad-cap T ricks, he wou'd be fenf 
of his Recovery, and wou'd have avoided 
the very {ight of his Mifre's ſtill ; he would 
have ruſted himſelf in my Company, ſo far at 
pretend ro do himſelf right and he wou'd 
been afraid of giving me a wyfr,cven before ye 
Lovd(hips. I tind at /aff, ] was ſtrangely mi 
ken, when I thought my Porcon had cd him. | 
is in Love, my Lords, he is in Love thill, whoge 
plains he is not below)? 4 

What ſhall I do, my Lords, in cby Caſe? | 
der what Temper ſhatl 1 enter upon my 
I am afraid, it 1 begin, ro commend my « 
imple di/poſirion, and to tell you a long Stay 
ay” good Nature, the porr Fellow, that was 

ill begin agam. For, my Lords, whether it 
the common malignant Opinion to call a 
Beaury, that hath no Suzrors, by the name of 
Miſtre's ; or Elie forme Lover or-ather ftuſt 
thar name on a oor 11 omay, tQ whom 
had no! gIVECT) enough ol her exterwour P*rtecti 
ro proniade for a ſtrict C:aftuy Matrimonial; 
therefore ſhe labours ro keep up fac 
ander her Nece{/:tzes This 1 am (ure of, no 
Marriage-Bed was cver in the leaſt dilturb'd 
ber: No Gentleman ever complanyd, that ſhe 
debancl'd his Sm. No Man ever (ung 
for bs E pw e Tat Was quorred away into her 
dy Lap. And tho this ungrateful Friend of m 
endeavours to calt the O;um of his former 4 
feZ1om on m1 => Or Se:7, Vet he Can never 
Ms Adi in the le: With vt, that the j 

m 
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ade him in Love with her, and afterwards made 
m give over, too. And thercfore ler not this 
ceu/er of mine deceive you with his Grand be- 
ailing of his Fortune, as if he were nndon by 
mcymg a Mi: You may be ſire of 9y Inno- 
nCe, for he Was bur a Shab when he came 
tro me, and in the fame poor Condition he 
-rfilted in his Love; I never knew any thing 
» had ro leſe amidſt all his Tranſports, but the 
ws Of his Pram. For yon ſaw, that he was 
* needieft Fellow in the whole Town, that he 
oWd Wait at the Crwel- Herſes ( ſhall [ call *m) 
whe and day : And tho he had his Will npon a 
mple too mdulgent Girl, yea, tho one while he 
48 aſ/auited with the reproaches and fan's of the 
zbb/e, and otherwhile he got many a bang by 
js bckerng with his Rivals, he conld never be 
” or tav'd off from us. The truth is, when I 
w this unhappy Paſſion of the poor Fellow ,my 
od Natwre toward him did work ; ſeeing him 
\uch a Caſe, I was willing to relieve him by 
atorionus Enbraces, but the more I made of 
im, the more was he mflarwd ; and he was eaſi- 
nerſwaded, in this Impatience of his Aﬀedtion, 
at, becauſe his Miſtref gave him fo much Free / 
gratis,therefore ſhe conld be no other, bur in 
e with him. But when I ſaw, that my Py 
nd my City did no good, then I tryed rougher 
avs. I chargd him to be gon, I ſhut him out 
f doors. | 1d alſo Entreaties to the poor Fellow, 
nd gave him good Cown/el, drawn from the To- 
& of his low Condition. Bur he was too bard 
rall theſe; and the Remedies, that ſhould ha? 
mdred his Love, were all loſt upon bm, til] at 
laſt 
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laſt,l bethought my ſelf,that a Man,who wou'd 
be cur'd bv Reaſon,mult be cud by Force. did 
lieve, my Lords, was in vain to give rawnamg 
revilmg words toa poor Man in his exceſlive 
zp. The Woman Lov'd the Man the more, 
Love ſhe refuted. And therefore, when the 
 Tiorman had trv'd all her Methods of Fair 
Foul means,and when every Body complam'de 
needy Shabby Servant, ſhe hight upon a 
that, ſhe was told, had cd ſuch another 
Cuſtomer,in rhe /ikecaſe. This then isrhe fr ff a 
ſhe makes for the harmlefneſs of the Medicine, 


the Imocence of the Adminilt'rer ; ſhe defi ** 
not deny, but confeſſes, ſhe dzd grue it bum : en « 
ſhe furibed allo what ſhe'gave ; ſhe lad MF" th 
Charge andCommand on her felf, to hearken oo 


ver more to his En:rea:ws; yea, that ſhe mi 
not be mow d aWhit with his Complarets or Tears 
der her No, ſhe ſhut him quite out of doe 
Worw'd vou know, Lords, what is all the Pt 
wrougat in him, by the Draught I gave hi 


Vhover mauſfters an Hate-Patron, does what "= 
can, from that tume forward, to delerve to al 
Lid. Prithee, "Twmker, when didit thou 55, 
come in beter phght into this Caure, than no 
Nw thou beginnelt to alt a /erwes Perſon and fa 

| 


grace, Wew", | wis, thy talk is of Laws a 
S!atWes , mew", tho upbraiJ"it and reproach'it 
Thmz;, ca!l'd Mijes Thou hadſt none of 
Humour, When thou were lately amongſt & 
Lemmon; in FKrab«-How/es ; then thou wertt 
ken notice of by thy /aaggy leane/s, thou 
as wbie as A Car, and the Taik of the Ti 
tor thy H:ge mori. Pogr Man, thou hadit be 
qui 
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wte undon, hadſt thou not drank that, which 

u callit Poyſon. 
He mipleads me of Witch-crafr, forſooth. I 
leve, my Lords, the Ears of this grave Court 
il] be very eret# and attemeve at the hearing of 
ligh an Accuſatton. There's a Ward with all 
v beart, What ffrange Impiety will z proclaim 
the World ? How great xe the Company 
of boſe who have loſt their Ch:iaren, ready 
zamnelled, to inquire into ſuch black deeds,usd 
3 by Step-matbers ? And how greet would be 
Famnly of Muarrners for their Heirs, that have 
2n deſtroy'd by damw'd Cups of Foyjcn! Are you 
t then aſhamed to fi here, about the vrampics 
Baw'dy-Houſes, and to hear the /quabvics of pi- 
| #4 bore-maſters, brought before y ou ? Do you 
yonder Fellow, with his terrible accauſrrg Face 7 
as, he wants only a Kiſs or Two,lis great Com. ' 
int to You, 1s, that his Mifre;s, foriooth, has 
»& him. Would you not «dvye Us rather, to 
Into Gur provacues, and there produce Our 
and grievances, and end all amongit our- 
'£s,when the Caſe is altered Laws and Cams 
not to be troubled with the complaints of 
h perful Shabs. None, bur ſeruus Grievan- 
are to be beard in tbe place. He is not 
rthy to be rigbred bere, where only a Ms is 
e Wed. My Lords, did you ever hear any 
fv 1n the World before, complain of being Be- 
ched and Poyloned, and yet aizve in Cams 
re you ? Such Acrm/arzons are always abomt- 
& upon the account of rhe Deazbs, that fol- 
them. If you Impeach one Of Robcery, you 
t prove it, by ſome Blocd fhed or 11 nerds giv- 
en; 
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en; if of Sacrilege, you muſt ſhew the ſpoik 
the Dertres and the plunder of their Temples; 
if you accnſe a Man of Impoy/ormg, you n 
produce the Carkats rotten and black and ble 
and rhe Corps ſtreaming with Gore, as It is © 
rying out to its Sepulcbre, And wherever \ 
may object rhar , vet the Perion mult have 
fred ſomething, when he was alive, that mi 
be equrvalen! to the Odum of his Death. Q 
that, Impiſonmng, that rages inwardly, which 
argued by the debilitation of forme Limb or of 
Come away then, and ſhew ms ſome Mark 
thy. Bedy, where the heat of the Poy/on hath | 
ted it (elf 1p and down in noxious Effetts ; 
where, the /urface of the Body being conſu 
ſettles inwardly, and deſtroys the witals. 
vour Body, I fee, is Iuity enough to work, 
vour Limbs are intire; your Mzmd is able f 
rows bulinelies, and ſtrong enough to accyſe 
luſtily. Believe it, my Quondam Friend, al 
us, that knew you before, do perceive, 
your Sen/es are brisker and lwvelicr than ever, 
that your Complexion 1s more Sangume, tr 
phing in a New Editzon, as it Were,of your I 
Yo! cou'd never ha” prov'd, you had taken 
Doſe, but that your M/s confeſſes it. But, 
Lords, if you allow the wulgar to deſcamt in 
faſhion upon all Recipes, that arc preſcrib'd 
tle out of courſe, they will miſinterpret 
Cure to be done by Waich-craft; and it \ 
Y look'd upon as an Odwws Crime, to do a 
good, When he dont know *r. Whereas our 
call that only true Povion, which works w 
bit One. There's no reaſon in the World, 
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ald ſee Poyſon, which he that drinks it may 
ke an Antidote, if he pleaſe. My Lprds, the 
ter knows, that the Crime, he lays to my 
ge, comes not Within either the Letter or the 
mmg of the Law: And therefore he agpra- 
£5 it, on the account of what Men pleaſe to 
me ; 'Tws a Whore, ſays he, I accuſe. Believe 
\ Friend, you dot confider, what grand proof 
; ought to bring to make good your bor- 
Accuſation of Witch-craft againſt me. I pro- 
, | expected in the firſt place, that my coun- 
ſhould be terrible, and my hue diſmal ; 
my frowzy hair ſhould be di/ordred, and that 
wild Melancholy ſhould be cruelly and mere. 
bent upon Miſchief. A Crime, Which, they 
by its d;/mal Charms difturbs the very Gods 
ve, and troubles the Conſtellations in the 
zament ; that does conjure 1Þ the dead out of 
r Graves,and does make Men arm themſelves 
[il/any, even to the mangimg of dead Carkaſ- 
'tis impoſſible but the Party accus'd thereof 
tdiicover himſelf at firſt light. But you ſee,this 
b of yours has no ſuch horrid countenance, 
has a /mwoth and gentle Face. If you look 
ard, and conſider her Plors and Deſigns, all 
Conjuratums are to make herſelf look Fon ard 
com. All her Incantatuwns tend to the, to 
Men with a look, and to bind *m faſt with 
vlemencal blandiſhments. Sometimes , tis 
, I ſpend whole Nights amidit the Bottles of 
e with my Paramours, Where they draw one 
1 another, and ſome of the Gemiemen make 
dcrate Challenges. A Poor M/s hath no Witch- 
but bs, how to engage her Cuſtomers to 
Fancy 
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Fancy her , ſtill. 1 hope, my Lords, you « 
think it aut for me to expect, rhat ſo & 
an Impeachment ſhould be ed on ap 
me, not by my AMi[-name, bat by my Nat 
diſpoſition? Conſider , I pray, did ever f 
Wich,as you call her, do the ſame, or anyt 
like it, before? Where's the Man, that can 
this is the Woman that drove me vur of 
Where's the Young Man, where's the 
wherc's the Rich Man, that hath any thi 
fay againſt her? Yea, where's any other 
Man can complain, beſides yourſelf? $ 
ſhe is a Witch, forſooth, only to you in x 
lar; to every body elſe, ſhe is an Imucew” 
Would you have me demonſtrate the 
of this Yowng Woman, in a word ? The very { 
Perſon, which the poor Fellow abominareg, 


ſues for her Life, he had rather be dalying 


her, as before. 
All Offences, my Lords, if I miſtake not, 
their 74/e either from Love of Money, or fi 
Variances. Now What Hatred can a Mifi 
to her Creature? Or, what Booty can ſhe get 
a poor Servant. She gave me, ſays he, an] 
ful Recipe. What, my Lurds ! Sure, the 
Name of a Recipe may liſfficiently 
from the Infamy of Poy/m? Nor do 1 
reaſon, why that ſhoujd ſeem the ſame & 
that car't be call'd by the ſame Appellation, 
go too, Noung Man, make out the Immun 
this Pofion,to the full : Tell us, I rook this F 
ful Drench againſt my Wife, againſt my own( 
dren, that I might be turn'd aſide from my 
affection, and that I might utterly caſt « 
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rar Pledges of Matrimony, That Hae-Potjcn 
fyoulcallt) isill in a AG, if ſhe uſe it 
acquire Lowe. So that this Phe alone is ſiſſhi- 
nt to excuſe her, hart, enthgy oenen 
f. She gove me Harred, ſays he. 
delire you, Towng Man, ro make the ſame Re- 
#107 on my Condition, as you did but ww. 
U us, char *twas a* As; that gave it you, that 
vas a Corpmon Strumpe: bid you take it. Oh, 
was I afraid, left you have ſaid, rwas 


Love Potion. Come on then, ftand up, ay ** 
end, .and make good the Horrewr of the Accu- 


pple, piry me, help me for Heavens (ake,lend 
2 ſome relief. 1 have drank Cruel and Aﬀerci 
pyſon, - that now, = fem Is 
f no longer : Farewe my Happineſs, for 
phe efermone ms Age py, mer 
wn the Streets, by every Yarkr, in my trouble. 
Night-walks; nor ſhall 1 ftand' coolmg my 
s any longer, before the Doors of 
ſes, till che next Marmng. Now Iam at li- 
rty to do any thing, I can go to Sees, I can 
n Huchandman, | can _—— If a Solder ; 
wy I am come to my ſelf fo far, that I may 
an boneff Husband, and may provide both for 
ſelf in my Old Age, and alſo for my Childres. 
Heavens | What greater Remedy could ever 
> been given, if we rake m the Condition of 
n that took it? That Pation had made thee 
»7, if the poor Wench, that gave it, could 
made thee as Rea So thar, tis not thu a- 
Cc lone, 
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lone, my Lords, that is ſifficient for the 
ot the Inmcent , Girl, that ſhe did nothmg of wi 
ſhe did for her own fake ? No, ſhe deliver 
Servant of hers from Bondage, ſhe diſengag'd hi 
who, they fay, makes it her butineſs to hold hi 
taſter, to {olicite and entice Men to Love, | 
ro corrupt their diſpoſirrons. Oh ungrateful Felk 
How much art thou bound te her ? *1is true, 
bring nothing with you, vou are at ,no Coft 
not of a Farthing, but you hike my Ce 
you tollow me, you ſtay by me, you go ak 
with me wherever | go, you favour me, \ 
admire me, you cry me up in all places. 
cher fore you have a prove againſt Meſſes, 
caue that even Pow Men are admitted to the 
becaufe they have ſuch eaſte accels, and are 
euled trom tedions Attendances. What doſt t) 
do, that art a Lover, but ſeek to accuſe w 
that for a great Creme, Which is really and i 
deed a high Comrte/re, fo that even the Rich 
think well ot us No Manis ford to break 
his wantm Love bv anv, but bv him chat « 
really Love lum. 

What ſays my Young Man ? Haſt thou & 
the Potzon, failt thou, which gave thee a 
«/t trom thy Paſſion, which quelPd thy heat, « 
extinguiſh; thy Luit ? Go thy ways, withdraw 
While, whilit we give banks in the Name of 
Mankmd to this Madam, who ha's demenſtr 
to us, that tuch a thing was poſſeble. That F 
ow: Altection, which (if we believe Old Ste 
barh brought the Gods down from their St 
Sears into the Earth, that hath made Monſters, 
Favic, even of the Sacred Deities] lay, that 
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heat, that hath. coupled and confounded Man 
ith Beaſt,that hath made ixs way ch10 bon-gates, 

midſt of Flames, that hath rov'd far and near 
hevond the Seas, is NOW cheekd and defeated. ea, 
carken , I befeech yan, to what's a greater 
winder, The Remedy. agam(ſt Love 4s, found out by a 
man. No more now let Mortals bc afraid of 
| ceſtuons Crimes, let no chaſt Aﬀection be afraid 
Fiuch abormnable' filthy deſires. That which the 
[breats Of Parentr, that which neither our . grave 
undred, nor Powerty, nor Neceſſty telf could 
ring about, 10nesbort and eaſe Potion has admi- 
ably ciiected. Ol that a Man-could drink an 
'»!1-potion tO all wicesy as Well as. thx ? Happy 
vere Mankmd, if we ganld reitriin all the other 
xrbicanctes and wlucky wandrmgs of our minds, 
v one Infuſaw. Vity *tis, that 10 great a Reme- 
; ſhould loſe its Eſteem, becauſe of the Miſ-name 
If its firſt Inventreſs. We ſhould have admir'd 
Iv Alan, if be had found out ſuch a Potion to de- 
a 113 bore. Yet *twas yon, Towng Man, that 
it bnfiam'd with thy immoderate luit beyond 0- 
Ts, that ſtood in need of this ſp2Cial Remedy, 
ore than any. Prithee, what was thy Condi- 
on, that thou ſhouldit tall in Love We have 
ed of an Eſtate, leit,when we are in Love, we 
lay be in a mu/erable Cale; tho p2riaps Men do 
t {ve the inconvenences of that waruly Paſſion, 
10 are buoy'd under or di{charg'd trom the [corns 
4 contempts of their Paramours by the Riches, 
hich undo them. Happy is he, chat /oſes nothing 
It a little Efate in a Stews. Thou loſeſt thy un 

fanding, he his mone y only ; thou drink*lt a 


vocatrve and Love-Porion,thou begg'ft With piti- 
CC 2 fu] 
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ful Tears in rhy Eyes, thou ſwf by the wm: 
thy Cheeks: and that which is the worſt of all 
thon muſt be a wretched miſerable Man, 
thou mayſt be reckor'd a k:nd Gentleman. Sup. 
poſe thou feeleſt no ſuch Torment of this thy AI, 5. 
fefion, yer thou, that art not worth a Graat, 
chon not reaſon to be aſhamed of the very thi 
calPd Love ? Thou art a Perfon, who canſt 
be at /e:/ure ro pre and langmſh for his Lowe, 
tho Sk for Lowe, yet it becomes not thee 
reſt all Night; thou canſt not be excuſed, if if 
loſeſt the day-trme only ; thou maintair'it thy & 
by thy hands, thy Fftate comes by thy dayly 
bour at thy Fasgers ends, which thy dayly bre 
doth more than exact from thee, thou woulc 
| germs if coukiſt ger it ; yer you, k 
h, muſt go a maddig; you muſt mind 
and Dalliznces, which are due only to the Ric 
and, for which you can never be pardov'd, ye 
make your ſelf merable on the account of ye 
Love and Pleaſure. 'Tis true, 1 look'd when V 
and pmch-belly Hunger would have taughe the 
better Mamers. But thou begarfſt thy 
forſooth, when thon were a downright Bepy 
and what room was there left then for | 
ahd Advice ? He whom Poverty cannot Care, 
beſs way left to Cwre lim is, by an Hate-pati 
Yet now I think ont, *rwas not only the P | 
of thy Perſon, I tell thee, thou didit not watlies on 
Means only and Eftate ; for ought I fee, t 
hadſt neither Kmdred, Acquamance, Or Friendi 
if rhou hadft, chey mighr have Cw*d rhee bet 
than my Antidote ; or at leaſt, if they had 
heard of the wire of this I=gred;exe, they mig 
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joe. "Why doft thou cute an Ou kept thee 
c 5 wavy an Oxtragious Af- 
10n, by bind Plain ? Thave 
ES which hath 
ftimes made Men beng themſelves, throw them- 
Ives down a Precipice, and Which has let our 
ir Labowring Souls by the Port-bole of theit 
ounds. How far Love Can Tyrannize over a 
n, they beft know who are Engaged. 

Now let me conſider, with your l2w Fortune, 
that Perſon *rwas you dored upon. Poor Pil- 
&/ick, you lightsd indeed"on a Young Gentle. 
, far from proud and far from /corful. As 
r ſome Whores, a Man can never come near 
: How many ——_— they call for, on the 
count of their Sex; how many more, 
cauſe they are Yowyg and Hand(em ? They are 

ways in need of _ and _ -h this ſax,thar 

woe. AMP is ys and crev 
he Poor ch tap arc, pin hag 'Z 
frees door,that one time or other ſhe may i 
leiſure for him. He is put off and excluded 
the Enmdacion of thoſe Gellamts, thar ſend their 
ens afore *m, ſo that he muſt fy till ſhe has 
body elſe. When ſhe refnſcs to be kind, then 
2U art mad ; if ſhe refuſe nor, thy farisfaCtion 
- thee. Thy j67 | rae Kg, = 
y difappoi make thee mopyb; thy de- 
day 1.77 —rnggs d. You may believe 
who ſaw with our what a State of Boaly 
1 were in ? How pale didft thou look ? How 
w and ſhemeful was thy Adelaricboly? How of- 
hadſt rhou a mind to drink Pogſor? You muſt 
therefore complain, Young Man, that the 
Cc 3 gemieſt 
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Zentleſt Paſſion of your 'Soul is loſt, *rwas na 
Love but Madneſs ; not thy Delight but thy Vewih 
tion ; not thy Paſſion: but thy  1#/bore. . The Da 
of Love ( if we may believe the firſt Writers of 
Phuloſophy ) is a molt Antzemt Power, to whe 
the everlaſting Duration of Nature owes itſelf 
But that Love is gexr/e, grave, rejoyCing in 
nourable deſires, and in the pui//ance of a Sac 
Charity. It was rbat which hrſt ſevered 
thirgs, exvelop'd in the darkneſs of their Orig 
Chaos, ard then cemented them together agai 
Burt this Flame of [ove, which makes onr 
les hearts leek forbidden Unions, | is tw 
and troubleſcm by the wcorkmg of our yet laf 
ous Blood, and is armed winh Killimg Weape 
and Funeral Torches. The former helps us toÞ! 
pagation by the Accuftomed Piety of Wedleck ; | 
the cther drives to nothing but Inceſtuous 
to Adultery, and, in a word, to Harlors. 
may I relate the monſtroſity of mad Love in 
ble, as the ſtrong and itrange fancy of a 
they never ſaw; a Youthful Beauty that was 
Leve with aſelf ; Virgins that have —_—_ 
ted on their Aged Fathers; and the ſhapes 
and Beaſts brought out into the World, mixt 
confounded together by our Monſtrous 
cxmg ? Yet of all the Mzcbiefs, that our Paſ 
but roo too willingly, runs us into, none l 
grievous or crxeller than this; we can meet 
no Man; that detires to be cured of his 

Bur, ſays he, I had rather be in Love 
'Twas for that I gave thee the Porrom, Man. 
Reprimands would ſerve, no Prayers could | 
vail: Advices were all loſt. A wanton 


{ 
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uit be ſet free by ſome Doſe, if his Miftreſs 
be lis Phyſſcian. Pray, let me ask you in this 
lace, could you have accus'd the Woman, if 
2 had cud you any other way, as well as by 
r Potion? *Twas in her power fo demand,what 
©1 could never have pard ; and then to ſcorn 
ad comtemm you as the dire of her Feer. And 
Iz You NOW angry, becauſe ſhe had rather cure 
ou by a kimd gentle remedy, than by an beart- 
exp one ? The Woman might have diicharg®d 
zr ſelf of Thee, only by harmy thee her/elf ; bur 
ow ſhe has comrrved a device, that chas ſhould 
zcher hare her. But ſhppoſe, rhou moſt pre- 
mums Wretch, thon feel ſome gradge of Pam 
thy Cure ; couw'd vou exp-tt tn be perfetly 
rd of an immoderate Paſſum, in an Int amt!What 
a Sick Man ſhould complain, he is cured by 
i= /mart of Abſtmence ! Some Vices have been 
riven out by the ſevere dr/ciplane of the Laſh,and 
zve been covered or reftrem'd by being brought 
w: Help hath ſometimes been admimftred by 
re and Lanceng ; and that, which would have 
=n a di/aſter in time of healrb, hath been ad- 
ned into the repute of a remedy, in compari- 
n of greater bazard that attended. For you 
ill hardly ever ſee a Man go away merry and 
wd from this wwa!; P:\1i>n, that recedes there- 
Om out of modeſty, or /atiety, or upon the ac- 
dunt of Pentential Thoughts. Never any Man 
{| retreat from thole Ewils without regret, which 
can enjoy with ſuch pleaſure. *Tis a point of 
: again, to ceaſe loving and be quiet. There 
s need of as much ber? to the rorther fhde, of 
mich ſtrength as made vou {ove at firſt, for 
Cc 4 fear 
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before. Thoſe are quite atbergates kind of Men, 
who flote in pleaſure being bwoy'd up by a great 
Eſtate. But pooy Scraps are impudent, when 
think of a Ml. "4 par4 you kept a =o 
as well as the beff, when I gave you adrrrance 
defore ; you could not endure to ffay, nor to be 
fov'd oft, you curft all the Gentlemen that came 
to me, you raiPd at every one you ſaw. What 
Man in the World has his Coardzios happily 
chang*d for the berter,more than you? Time was, 
when you cou'd abide no body at all ; but now, 
poor Man, you hate but ove ſimple Gi. Why do 
you not rather give ear and hearken to ſome 
good and wholſom Counſel 2 Conſider, where- 
abouts you are? Seeing your Heath is but new- 
ly recover'd, why will you pur it in hazard a- 
gain, by ſuch a over-eager deſire of Dwarrelmg ? 
| proteſt, and declare, you ſquander away my 
wholſom Potion, the wirtne of the Medicme hath 
not yer diffus'd itſelf over your whole Hears and 
Soul: There are Two very great Paſſions yer ſtrup- 
ging about you. Of the Two, | beteech you take 
the Potzow's part. Come on, Check and run Comn- 
ter to whatever appears againſt it, and makes 
ſuch troubleſom buffs and buftles in your heart. 
Let a perfe recovery ſettle all about you. Then 
we ſhall know, you are cur'd of the Paſſion 
of Love, when you have pur off the Paſſion of 
Hate. 

Thus, »y Lords, | hope ] have defended the 
Innocency of this Gemtiewornan, well enough ; 
yet the Greatneſs of her danger calls upon us to 
beg and beſeech ; Riſe up, then, thou m1/erable#} 
of 1/oren, abet and make good the remainder 
of 
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of thy Plea, with thy Tears. O thou, thatdet 
Indite her, what do'it hope for ? What do'ſte 
pe# ? She ſhall never fall doww on her Knees be. 
fore thee. Tho thou accoſteit the poor-W/ 
with all thy rerrible menaces, yet ſhe ſhall - 
ki/; thy band. Tho thou threaten her with dank 
and deftruchion, \ ver ſhe ſha!l never pe'a5om thee 
for her Life. Don't miſtake your ſelt fo fary a 
to promiſe yourſelt any advantage from our 
ger and Fear. Alas, let me tell you, —— 
Gul hath no Remedy for Hatred. Suppoſe t 
from the frengeb ot thy Por:am, that thou accuſef 
the Innocent : Is it not tuthyienc t /atzsf att1on to you, 
thac you lee her look 1o pa: le tor fear ? Is it nt 
ſufficient ro hear her ſigh and groan ? remember 
this is (he , that you would not hearken ton 
vour Youth. What do you do ? Let mc ask you! 
Can you endure to have her cald in Ou 
and her very Life in ſo much neopardy ? Will ju 
reckon the I/ates of the Ccure!' And if they Gl 
her, wiit thou, wicked Hrerch, s&kip and reyoyee. 
I ſhall ſay :bcn, thou digit never Love ber atall 
Perhaps you will follow her to her Execurgn,wil 
| ye ? Will you fſtapd by, when the Executume 
[ rouckes thoſe pretty Eves? Can you look on, 
whilſt that Neck, that vou have fo oft K:{d and 
Embrac'd, is /a:4 bare, tor the aft Blow ? Will 
not you leap toward her? Will you not put your 
cum breat to r:ccive the Stroke ? Will you not 
call out tor help of God and Man! Wilt thou re- 
cCeiv2 her budy after Execmtun ; and ſtand over 
her Limbs, vet panting and quaverimg after the 
Biow * Caiit thou beaold rs ? Canit thou en 
cute: Then Ple ſzy, thou art perfectly reco 

vered 
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Wricred. But if the Evert of this Sentence prove 
yet mort ſad, the Gods, who are always the 
Revengers of Comrtefies ſoon forgotten; the Gods, 1 
av, ( whom this Cywel Felloy, in the Arms of his 
4, did oft beſcech, with Mourning and Tears, 
o put an end either to his Lowe, or to his Lyfe,) 
give a juſt revenge on this wngrateful Youth, yet 
without 9marmmg him. I dort imprecate lame- 
rſs, nor drowning, nor ſickneſs on him. No, but 
| pray he may _— ſtill, ard that he may 
leve the meaneſt Drab in the Town, and that he 
may never have his bel full, nor give over. 


Amict . 
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T4147 
Amici Vaaes, 
OR, 


Two Friends, one Surety for 
t' other, 


—CC —_— 


DECLAMATION XVI 


The Argument 


There were Two Friends, whereof one had a 
Mother alrve, that went a long Journey 
together, and at laſt came toa T 

Country, where they were made Priſoners. 
The Mother bearing her Son was in hold, 
wept out her Eyes for grief. The Two 
Toung Men proffered the Tyrant, that Fl 
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he would let one of 'm go home to ſee bu 
Mother, he return preciſely at as 
appointed day, and if be did not, hi Fel- 
low Priſoner was to be put to death. And 
he bound himſelf by Oath to thus ew 
The Young Man returns to by Mother, 
and ſhe would not let him go back agai 
alledging the Law of the Country, That 2 
Child was not to- forſake his Parents in 
their diſtreſs. 


For the Young Man agaiy/t his Mother, 


Leh6, moft upright Lords and Judges, | 
lem already t have laid out all the W +: 
Aﬀectim of human Breaſts upon Wl « 
I'riend; up alone ; and am now mide dot 

euſly retlect 2d upon, as one that hath not left M vid 

himſclf fo much cod Nature, as to Love even bs Tr 

on Mother ; vet as oft as | view the whole Ls Bcc 
tiinde of my duty, ( wherein this bears the leeff this 

Part, that I am a good Friend ) 1 cannot but bez t 

2 ail this tirit bit of my chorce, that 1 muſt of ne-M--? 

cetlity re:znquih either my Friend or my Mother. 

There is a I'z9ence, molt grave Judges, I fay, 

there is a Violence, upon my ardent Aﬀetizn, 

chat 1 zm not able to relieve them borh, But a 

bove all, nothing troubles me more, than that 

{ich croſs things do fall out againſt my Inclas- 

1, that I mult fcem to chuſe we , Which I can 

not he/p. What would I not give, poor Man, for 

the recovery of my Makers light, who have giv- 
cup mv Friend to come to (ce her ? I beſeech 

VOUu, mm) Lords, let not my Service be loſt in ſuch 

vicat /fraits as theſe, who am willing to lay out 

mv f2:f upon both. The belt kindneſs you cane: 

42 me, is not to keep me there, where I can do 

» good. I mutt own, molt upright Fudges, that 

| now t-t before you an Inſtance of ſo great and 

mere- 
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credible an Example, that you may almoſt l.ave 
'ome cauſe to think, I juggle with my Aorber. 1 
leem to have deviſed ths colovurable pretence of 
my own head ; and 'While I am detained, 1 ſrem 
t» have but a cold Friendſhip. Firy me, m7 Lirds, 
rv me, and let me go. You care know, whe- 
ther 1 would fain return, till ye (ve me rTeaurn- 
{s, 

This, my Lords, doth wex and romd my very 
heart, that I fall ſhort of my great expectation. 
| was full of hope, that my Mvmrher would have 
lone ſome brave thing in the Caſe. I had pro- 
vided my felf of this boaſt and wap b<tore the 
Tjrant, that fo he might have believei!, | had 
been ſent back by her. And 1 was pizasd with 
this kind of Oftentatin, that they won!'d wonder 
i: the Gallantry of a Man, who I:ft a Mather, tho 
«Hitute of comfort. But with what Sentiment will 
'0u have me to bear this, that my Mcther made 
my Friend believe, that aſſuredly I ſhould return ? 
44 for her part, ſhe hath decer?d a moit Nuble 
G-ntleman, thar believ'd my Afectun was [» 
2b and great. I cannot difſemble, my Lords,che 
Guilt of my Caſe. I bad been /s ro blame, if 1 
Would not have returned. Let thoſe Religions Per- 
{5:5 look to it, who look upon the AMirmwes of 
Lowe, Which they have from the ordinary 7 :t/es 
of Eatber, Brother, Son, &C. as a kind of t3e and 
*44ce; If you ask me, I rhink,2s the (C2'e itands, 
29 «Fettions ate only born with us. For it a Man 
weigh all things arghr he ſhall nng, that what- 
ver keeps Children, Brethren and Kmnared toge- 
ber is nothing clte, but Frindjh;p. For tho we 
\{»n ſhould fiv never fo high in mcredibie expreſ- 

ſions, 
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ions, yet doubtleſs we arc not a piece of the 
{ame Soul ; nar jormt-burthens of the ſame wand, 
The le{; there is pretended in the Origmal,the mure 
is there in the Aﬀedtion berween us. That Che. 
rity is far more admirable, that we enter into 
with all our Faculties : I am not « Lig, 
to conteſs ths as my Opinion, that l/s obligation 
is due to a Man, who loves his Friend, only be. 
cauſe he cannot belp it. *Tis plain, my Lords,%ts 
plain, that to be yoywd together m the ſame Courſe 
of Life, even from ones very Infancy, hath ſome 
mward touch of the affettion of Brotherbood. Thus 
it came to paſs, that Fame never mentioned ar 
without Pother ; and we wvyed one with another 
in our «1;on (0, far, that what hapned to the av, 
the like hapned to the other. Hence it was, that 
we /{corw'd to return both together ; and, as if it 


were eaſjer betwcen Two faubful Friends, we ref IV 


[old ro ſtick together, notwithſtanding the ke, 
zards of the Sea. ' And yet I would not h: 
you .think, that we went to Sea together on 4 
Humour, or tor Table-talk ; no, we had great and 
wexpreſſuble reaſons for our Voyage, and that you 
may Judg by rhe, that even my own A 
could not keep us at home. Whether then, 
Lords, it was, that Friendſhip itſelf would try af 
Experiment upon us? Or that Fortune would 
truſt us but Ixile, as long as we met with nol. 
adwentures in our Love? Or whether it be an E 
7, that always ſticks to great reſolutions ? C 
that none are ever praiſed with ſo general an 
plauſe, that Ewvy would not try *myeven in t 
very Friendſhip ? 1 muſt tell you, we arrived 
the ſhcre, Men whom their Good hay or comme 
Report 
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report had joyn'd together. We are ſwallowed 
up with the very Terrowr, which ſtrikes fond Pa- 
r.nts Bled immediatly. Hence it hapned, be- 
cauſe we were both made Priſoners, togethcr ; 
Y-t /o, that he's moſt a Priſoner, that was ſet ar 
L.%erty. Iam aſhamed, my Lords, to fay it, in 
t.,s | was out-don, here my Friend got the better : 
Or the Two, his affeion is the bighe/t, whom the 
T;rant had rather keep in Priſon. O my Friend, 
how much am I mdebred to thee ? Nothing bur 
a .Muther Could have divided us. Tow were the . 
f;* that heard ſhe was blind; and *rwas for the 
Pa/:on you ſhew'd, that the Tyrart believed any 
ſuc1 thing. What did he nor do to make the 
T;rant deſire hs body, inſtead of mine ? He bug- 
g:d his very Chams: He wow engage I ſhould 
ren, even from Sea; and tho I had a Morber 
alive, he ſtipulated for ſuch wncertamties, as if 
he wouwd ba* made them good in his own particu. 
lar Perſon. Did ever any Man do /o much for 
bis cm fake ? My Friend perforn#d, 1 ſay, he per- 
»m'd a thing, that the Tyrant ſeem'd to grant us 
on purpoſe, that it might not be performed; and 
the Man, who wou'd have no 1{uch affettton in 
human breaſts, we decery/d him, notwithſtanding 
his Temptation. I ſee no reaſon, why my Morher 


| ſhould {o borribly afraid of my Impri/onment - OC 


Wuhat ſhe means to throw a Yayle over ws, that 


are doow'd to death? The Tyrant hates me nor, 
'o2 ſee, for it is al oe to him, to Murther anc- 
ler for me. Pity me, dear Motber, if there be 
; cience for great obligations, complain, 
+4 — A ns ſo over-dearly, that, 
ince you loſt your Eyes, is as it were always ab- 

Dd ſeit 
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ſent from you. Who ſhould undergo the for me! Þ 2n1 
What obligations do you ſtop ? My Friends Chain the 
would admit me to my Friend; now the T; PT 
wou'd open the door to me, now the 7 wi 
would prepare me a Veſſel! for my ſupply. I pro-ſ 10! 
teſt, if I ſhould dye before your /e/f, Moeber, youll ch: 
ought to return in My room at the wery day. Po Fri 
I/oman, do you not underitand, what a foſfff 1: 
greater obligation my Friend hath laid upon you! 
you owe more to the Man, who ſent me beck to 
you , even for ths, ſince you can't exdane | 
ſhould retwrn. 

I proteſt, my Lords, 1 cannot bur puty,l ſay, but 
pity thoſe Men, who praiſe me for n'y Retwn 
My Friend truſted me fo far, that I wo: '*d retwn. 
And now, forfooth, 1 do a brave thinz, I & 
am ſo ſure a Card, ſo wonderful and remarkablea 
Friend. If you will believe a Man, it ſeems mn 
toward to me, that 1 know [I ſhall not be put te 
dearth. Belides, 'my Lords, my Mother is conſch 
that ſhe aCts wwwortbsy, and is baſely guilry, 1 
ſhe detam me out of neceſſity, or an account « 
my duty ; and therefore the poor Woman, whic 
hath hitherto afted out of afteftion, now ſuc 
denly flies to the Law. That Mother, my 
has a very bed Cauſe, which the Law mult bs 
out, ſo much. Children, ſays ſhe, muſt nor com 
ſake their Parents m diſtreſs. There's no reakvn, 
my Lords, this ſhould be ſaid to a Man, thaty Exec: 
rezwrr?d. Can it be ſaid, that 1 defpiſed my breal 
ther, or that I ſlighted _w ducy to her in bel vive 
v.;ndne(s, ſeeing all my ambition in my nay. Son 1 


laid our on ths, even to comtreve MY reurs ! ver | 


in the very heigth of my troubles, never perariowail Hea 
d 
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any thing for my [elf ? Can ahy one infi4 on me 
the penalty due to keen Ong: Or can he 
aggravate things againſt me, for negleCting Filial 
Prety ? | appeal to Heaven, how much it coſt me, 
not to appear an widutiful Son ? I muſt needs 
charge tb on you, Mother, that I left my 
Friend for your ſake, to whom "tis Imprety nat to 
rerun. 

My Lords, 1 do not yer inſiſt either upon my 
run miſery, or upon the merits of my Friend, my 
Wl Plea ar preſent is, that this Law is of Force only, 

when ones Parents aloe are in diſtreſs. Provi- 
© ce hath freed a great part of Mankmd from 
WW the obligation of Laws ; nor are there any Sta- 

tures ſo ſevere, that Men, th6 never ſo much in 
m/ery, ſhould be ſubje# to their Penalty. For 
Wwhen wan and neceſſuty do ſurprize me , I have 

a« much reaſon to complam too, as if I were deſert- 

{d. When Children themſelves are in d:#reſs,they 

arc excuſed to their Parents; and if the Law lays 

hold upon any one, it muſt needs count another 

Mans misfortune, as a certain kind of Orbity too. 

For what if, when my Mother holds me cloſe, 

ancther ſhould pluck me by ferce fram her fide ? 

Whar if my Country ſhould need my Service, as 

a Soldier ? Or whar, if as - Ambaſſador ; or (to 

come nearer to my preſent diftreſs and complaint) 

whar, if, when 4 d, mg calFd forth to 

Execution ? | beſtech you, M>ther, would you 

break Priſon, for me to efcape ? Would you lay 

violent hands on the Exectioner ? And when your 

Sen was about to ſuffer, wonld you as 'twere co- 

ver his Throat, by the Authority of the Law ? Oh 

Heavens! The Law, that retams a Man, is far 
Dd 2 enough 
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enough from concerning that Paſo! _ comes 
not, 1n fear of pumſhmens. For ought | ſec, Ms 
ther , = don't conſider what a great Odz. Il «: 
um Parents ſhould raiſe upon thoſe Children of Ill [7 
theirs, who for/ake them in that Caſe. A Me i vt 
ther, who complams ſhe is forſaken, had need cry I (11 
out, Alas, a Foreign Country hath drawn away I (ce 
my Sons heart ; he withdraws the ſhoulder from If 10! 
helping me, becauſe he hath a mind to ſee ſome Wb: 
other pleaſant corner of the World, in Utopia. Or, W ac 
my Young Son 1s inveigled by ſome Mi, or 0- (a) 
ther, and the wamtomeſs of his Eye has taken''d 
him oft from obſerving the juſt Laws of his own Wis 
Country. With ſuch laments as theſe, ſhould you W'r: 
perſecute your Soy, that ſo my being detamed tha 
may be a pus!ſhment to me, but by tbe by. That 
Law doth not concern Children, who are derain'd 
by their own merciful di/pojitions. To make ita 
baſe thing to retwrn, it muſt be conſidered, too 
whom the retwrn is made ; and it can be no offence 
at all to leave a Mother, if there be juſt cauſe to 

bear a man our, for ſo doing. I, who return to 
a Tyrant, if 1 leave my Mother out of an undut- 
ful Spirit, am worthy to be kept back. Ard 
cherefore, Madam, you have no reaſon to 6. 
jet againſt me rhe weight of Maternal oblig ations; 
nor ſhould you think, *tis out of di/refþett to you, 
if I believe that there is another atiection in hu- 
man breaſts, even that of Friend(hip, Which Ns 
twe ſeems to have deviſed on purpoſe , that all 
Mankind in general might make a coalition ; and 
which is not as yet wnever/ally admired, becauſe 
we do not find it Compleat ; and yet ſuch as it i 
it would do wwnders, unleſs you yourſelyes dic 
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bmder it : Friendſhip is but one ſoul in many bo- 
dies, my hand is thine and thine is mie, 'tis an Af- 
fettion ſtronger than the Maternal. Pray tell me, 
what matter is it, by What Name you call bay, 
that loves at ſo bigh a rate? If great Merits de- 
ſcend down to us, never ask,from whom? Wou'd 
you Know, what my Mother herſelf thinks of 
ths Aﬀe&tion? She thinks, that even my Friend 
had rather, I ſhould not return. Suppoſe I ſhould 
lay aſhde at preſent the great obligations I ſtand 
ndebted in to my Friend, upon the account of 
his Merit, and that I ſhould fay only th&«, *tis my 
Friend that is a Priſoner, Dear Mother, Ple go, 
that he may have /eave to retry, that | may com- 
fort him, that I may mrreat his Patron for him ; 
and if the cruel Man be fo Tyrannical 28 to re- | 
awre it, Ple give him body for body. Pray, why - 
0 you detam me? Why de ftop me ? Now or 
never | muſt ſhew my ſelf a Friend. You car't 
ell, whether that be true Love, which never 
2t with any croſs adventare ; and if our loves 
ve nothing but Sun-ſhine, a Friend is a needleſs 
(by-not. De think, le plead, that my Friend, 
at's in Hold expetts this from me, nay all Man- 
4 expetts the ſame, and they received me 
Ito the worber of Friends on this account, that 
o body ſhould wonder at all, if [| expreſſed ſuch 
aubfulneſs ? Wou'd you know, dear Mother, what 
#1410 and what reverence we ought to ſhew 
0 a Friend in diſtreſs ? Alas, be never fear'd any 
. , that be ſhould be left alone. Vie {er afide 
t preſent the cauſe of Friendjhip, for | have a 
ind to ſpeak a few words in the behalf of Hu- 
nity itſelf, even the Tyrant believ'd that I would 
Dd 3 rerwrn, 
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retury, and therefore 1 muſt retwn. Dear Mabe, 
no Man kwimg was ever truſted more, no Mans 
expectations ever laid a greater obligation upon 
me. He that truſted me was a Mar of thu 
Kidny, as tO Account it a Courreſie to be decerved; 
he feem'd to have dewiſed this Truck againſt all 
Friends whatever, that we might, :poſe upon 
him. You have no reaſon, dear Maber, to tell | 
me of my capual punihment, and of all the Pre. wn 
aration for my Execution. Tis an offence, to be. 
ieve Men only in that which is cxpeaiome, Good il ; 
night to all Mankind, if we muſt keep Faith with ©* 
none, but where we gam by it How bugely and 


how infmre'; did the Tyrant truſt me, if he puts gr 
Pa: 7 of } 
me to death, when I raurn. 


My AMaxber hcrielf, my Lords, knows well el 
nough, what an bygb Seat a Fraend hath mn a Man 
Heari, and therefore ſhe begins to urge affeti 
roo. Wherctorc, if ] miſtake not, ſeeing I 
the Subjedt-matter of this Suit, you ſhould firſt of 
all contxder, whether my Mother or my /eif have 
done more in tflis ca/ams«w Caſe ? In the 
place, dear Motber, | muſt crave leave to « 
fam, that your afeduan is not of the ragbe By 
Pray, what did you mean, by your rawng 
headjtrong Paſſion? Why .did you ſhew yc 
greef all eurward, as if you bad received the 
Mcilige of your Sors Captivity with the By 
not with the Heart? You bave not left your 
Lzverty to redeem me, doubtleſs you have a 
ded to the Afetwns of a Mather, you wept < 
vour Eyes in the mudft of your Orb, but a 
this doth not looſe my Charms, nor free my E 
trom the Pr:/on. What good do's that Paſſes 
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a Mothey do her Sov, that ſpends ic felf in noyſ 
Crying ? If you had undertaken a Yoyage to the 
Tyrant, then, Mother, you had done ſomething 
indeed. Grant, I am m Hold, what! will you 
now make your Lamentation, as if | were dymyg 
at home in my Bed; or, as if | were giving up 
the Gboſt in your Arms? In ſome kind of diftreſſes, 
Deſþasr igſelf is none of the higheſt Paſſions ; and 
whoever believes the loſs of bis Children at firiF 
hearmg, What does he do, but make haſt to 
ſhake hands with his Grief? Tho you rwit me, 
war Maker, with your great wrpatiency for, and 
:uipeakable affection to, your poor Som, yer, 
|-r me tell you, my Friend had a» harder piece 
of /eravice to do for meghe Husbanded the matter fo 
35 to ſave be Eyes, that he might be made a Pr 
/mer. Oh Heavens ! what an high piece of me. 
"tz Was tbe, he was grieved for my puniſhment, 
and yet wou'd not be releard. *Tis be, that 
M (pcaks a Priſon to be a terrible thing, who is 
d:|rucred from thence. Now the Chams would 
ff not fick to his bedy it was fo lean, but they fell 
to lus heels for very weght, his countenance Was 
prectfly ts d and begrim'd , and the Tears, 
that he night and day, did /mear his Face all 
er. I beſeech you, my Lords, ſhew ſome puty, 
Wt not a Meri, that is ſo much above expect a- 
1m, loſe its Autborxy. Imagin us to be both 
Priſoners under your Eje, ard that a Friend re- 
deem'd one; a Mather, Cother. | ] beſeech you, 
which of the Tws did moſt ! Gord God: How 
rreedily, how ſtrongly did he caich up my Chanms? 
By whar urgent Prayers, did he' even compe! the 
Tyrant to belkeve him. Take, ſays he, theſe -y 
Dd 4 hands, 
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hands,and theſe my Limbs, that ſo, if poſſible,my 
Friend may be ſent back to his Morher.” | my 
ſelf, if you think good, will undergo the full 
puniſhment for us beth; or if you will have 
him to rerun after he is diſcharg*d, here's my 
Neck, vang me up, if he dort return, at what. 
ever day you your ſelf (h:!] mame. | call God 
and Man to Witneſs, evorv thing, that cowd 
be, was done to make my 5 r Friend repent 
his Barga.n* Tie poor Sow! Wis thrown down 
into a dark in. le Dungeon,te mult be laden, 
favs the Pyrate, with d-uble-trons, {ering he is 
ſo geed a Fricnd. And orcſently the worſt of 
the Felon: Were thriult d wil into the fame Hole: 
and ever ard anon, he was taunted With thu 
mock ; What ! Till you buy your Friend at ſo dear 
s rate? Yet ſtill, rhys was bis note, cha was the 
poor Mans conſtant Groan, Torture me with 
Fire, with red-hot Pacers, tear me in preces, yet, 
Ile warrant ye, he&le return. Pity me, dear Ms 
ther, *tis an extraordmary matter | am tpeaking 
of, now. I left my Friend at hard difpute with 
the Tyrant. Let all human affe&:ions excuſe me, 
and you, Metber, above all, that I /uffered ſuch 
horrid things to be done. What ! Could there 
be ever any neceſſity in nature ſo urgent, that | 
my ſfeif muſt throw ſuch a Friend, as he was, - 
to a Priſon ? That I ſhould put off my begriamed- 
meſs and my Feters, and put *m upon him, that 
was in as mich poſt-baſt to recerve *m ? That | 
ſhould appoint /o ſhort a day for my return, 
notwithitanding the many uncertainties of my 
I"oyage * | appzal to my own poor Conſcience, 
and to that Deuy too, if there were any ſuch 

preſent 
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preſent in that rueful infkant, how much we quar- 

711d about my Cham, and how | did all that 

ever I cou'd, that, of the Two, be might rather 

return to my Mother. 1 confeſs, my Lords, there 
was but one modeſt thonght that overcame me, 
and that was, if 1 had not eccepred the Courteſie of 
my Friend, th6 acccmpanied with ſo much difficul- 

tz, he would have thought I had not belzerd him. 
Pity me, dear Mather, that you may not think 
me diſcharged, I have Impriſon'd my ſecond ſelf. 

Thoſe- are the Chams, which gripe my Lomby, 
which bind me faſt,notwithitarding the waſft Sea, 
ard huge diſtance of Land, berween us. This is a 
Priſcn, that I cannot break !* | envy the cuommyg 
Tyrant, he knows how to keep both of us in Pre- 
(on, he knows how to ferter even him,too, that he 
has releas'd. 1 muſt needs cry cut, agam and agam, 
'rwas I, that clap't my Friend in Irons ; and, that | 
might have%berty to ſee you, another Man was 
fwniſh?d for me. I know, with what por my 
Friend did the ; but as for me, 1 carry'd my /elf, 
as if I would never have rerurned. Let me ask 
you, Good Mother, 1 ſay, let me ask your mwpa- 
tient affettwn, if ſome of the Barbarous Halberdiers 
or Priſon-Keepers had brought me back in Irons, to 
ſee you ? Would you have taken any comfort ei- 
ther to ſee or to embrace me! Don't miſtake your 
ſelf, as if I am now retww'd to you, upon eaſier 
and ſlighter terms ! What made him, think you, 
diſmiſs me, to go whither I pleard? I] tell you,the 
Cruel Sophiſter knew well enough, that he had 
prevented us,ſo that we could not cozen him, if 
we had a mmd to't. Therefore, my Mothers Plea, 
that ſhe is b/iud, is need/efin this Caſe. That ſhe 


ag- 


[ 396 ] 

aggravates things againſt me upon account of the 
lois of her Eyes, pray don't think it a ſufficiene 
Cauſe to detass MC; tor, if ſhe had her /ighr, ſhe 
would ſtrive to keep me at home, full. 'Tis not 
the Blend Mother, than can't endure thx, but the 
very Mother ; ſometimes indced, diſtreſs makesa 
Mother unable to bear the Ab/ence of her Soy.Now, 
my Lords, it,in my opinion, my Fried be not in- 
ferior to my Mp»they, either in his Love to,or De. 
{err from me, what ſhould your F«f ice conſider 
more, than which of them would be the Greate#t 
Sufferer ! My Mather hath /ated her Grief alrea- 
dy, ſhe hath ſperr all her Paſſcn, her webermency 
is coo'd ; now the hath loft her Eyes,how can ſhe 
deſire her Soxs preſence ? Belides, this her wufor. 
tune, Whatcver it be, befals her amongſt her own 
Frionds and Kendred,tho the be weak, ver ſhe hath 
all her Servants abour her,to make her broth, and 
to do all other necellary Offices. Would you know 
how mach more exolerable "tis, that my Friend 
futters? Jndg of it by c&, it colt you your Eyes, 
when you did but hear, | was fo badly uſed in a 
Goes , but be muſt be contented with rboſe [craps 
Or none, that his very Executioner, and his Tor- 
wen;or, ſets bctore him. 
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DECLAMATION XVIL 


The Argument. 


There was a Gentleman, that extred Three 
Afions in Court againſt his Son, that 
he might have leave to Renounce aud 
Diſinherit him ; but was Caſt i them all. 
One day he found him tampering a certain 
Medicine in a private part of hu Houſe ; 
and ask'd himWhat it was, and for Whom 

he 


” 
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he had _—_ it: Ki Son anſwegd bim, 


*twas Poylon, and that he intended to 
an end to hu own life by taking it off : I” 
Father hearing this, commands him to 
drink it ; but he, inſtead of drinking ir, 
ſpilt it on the ground ; — his Fa- 
ther accuſes him of an intended Parricide. 


For 


For the Son againſt the Father. 


Eary as I am, Lords, with 
the diiferent burries of my 
woful mind, my grief being 
the ſame in each of them , 


whileſt that which puſhes me on, does likewiſe 
pluck me back from every frame of Spirit I 
am in, ſo that I cannot endure either to be ſo 
hardy as to live, or (0 deſperate as to dye ; yet 1 
humbly beg this in the fr ſ# place of your Lord- 
ſhips ho. (which I have already had io much 
experience of ) that you wou'd nof wonder to ſee 
me wwreſoly'd what to do, when ſo many ſad 
diſtreſſes do preſs me on every ſide ; ſo that by 
reaſon of my A4/ery, I can find no berter Reme- 
dj, than to dye; and by reaſon of my Ime- 
cency, no better Expediens than-to live. There. 
fore, my Lords, ſeeing I am accuſed upon both 
accounts , in ſuch a new and wwſual kind of 
Aion, how ſhall 1 ſufficiently bewai! or lament 
my Calamity? *Tis true, I was a Perſon wil- 
ling to make away my ſelf in ſecret, and ir 
bad almoſt KilPd me outright, that my Fa- 
ther chope in _ me on a ſudden. You ſee 
bim yer quarrtiimg with me, as he did when 
we were in that cloſe Room, where he found 
me. Whatever doth not deſtroy, and bring me 


ro 
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to my Grave, he calls Contumacy; fo little 
doth he reſpeft my abſolutzon, or my Life. Af. 
ter this, who can make any doubt, with what 
intent he bid me drink the Poyſon, ſeeing he 
calls it Parricide, that I did not drink it? No 
Queſtion, he wow'd ha? let me ha? taken it al 


off, if 1 had been willing. I beſeech you there. 
fore, my Lords, look narrowly into the Cauſe 
of this preſent Suit. Do yon think ayy Farter 
objects Parricide to me, upon his own actonne? 
No, he is even cut to the heart, he frets, We is 
tormented that I am alzve. For this is chat he 
can't endire to hear of ; that he commanded me 
to kill my ſelf, and yet conld not compel me 
thereto ; he knows, it was Wickedneſs in him to 
command it, if ir were innocence in me to refuſe 
ir. This is 4 great piece of Cruelty in him, he 
defends and excufes himſelf from any odious 
reflection by my crimes, and that you mighr not 
hate that word ( Parricide ) as it the deed had 
been done, he fubſtitures a miſerable for a bed 
Father. My Lords, this is the rage of his Imp 
ety, now he is found out. No Father would ever 
have his Sos ſeem mmocent, if he has a mind to 
deſtroy him. 

My Lerds, 1 humbly beſeech ths alſo of your 
publick 1 7/dormrs, that none of you would ima- 
gin I was not peremptorily reſold to dye. 
As yet I make my defence at the rate of -my 
former Cenftancy; bur if I get the better in the 
Suir, then I ſtand upon another Foot ; I ſtand 
Fr mer as accu/ed, than 1 ſhall be, if acquired. 
For then only I ſhall not be able to bear my 
ea/amity, When it begins to appear, that | am 


onl 


[ 491 ] 

only miſerable not mmecem. 'Tis well for me, 
that my Father ſw's me agam at Lew, he oc- 
caſions me thereby to plead my Imnocems Cauſe, 
and he does me the Fawow , to make me 
chink my death had been Hf, if I had drank 
the Poyſom. If my Farber repents, that he bid 
me drmk off the Peyſon, | can't abide thar 1 
ſpile it. Tho therefore the Mercale/ſs Old Man 
endeavours to confound publick Aﬀet uns, by 
changing the nature and kmd of his Complaint, 
yet Wwe are no new Cuſtomers, we have been 
Plaimiff and Defendam betore, nor hath the late 
immanity of his impious Suit ds[charged us ' Pay- 
ricide in an old accuſation with him. *Tis juſt 
lo, my Lords, *tis julit fo, *tis a long time ago, 
ſince | was mditted as the werieft Vile in the 
World. So that the firf Caurliſh unnatural- 
neſs of my Father did endeavour to blaſt me. 
And now , tho you have already commanded 
him to deft and over, yet this is the 
Man, that will ho wens Lordhuys ſtill, cho 
he be ceff never {© many times, yer he's at 
it agam. He is decery'd that thinks che Oi 
Mans difÞfition will be tyred our and made to 
e:dure it. No, a Father, that cou'd not prevas! 
in Law to difinherit his Sev, had racher bave 
hm found Gudty than Acqwitted. A Mans own 
Parents, when they are Caft in rhew Swirts, are 
the moſt pertinacious Acouſercof all;they*le never 
give over. Whilſt you maintam the Autborny 
of your Power ftrongly by mperins attections, 
and , felt you ſhould confets yous ſhame or 
penitence, do vindicare error by calumny, this 
addition is made to my catemiy, that | was 
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acquitted thrice. For when the Old Man found 
that his ſpight againſt me was ſucceſsleſs the 
very fr/t Tryal he had; he cow'd not abide | 
ſhowed be rwd back u bim, againſt his 
Will ; and becauſe your Lordſhips would not 
give way, he ſhould legally d:ſorberit me, yet 
he was ſtiff in his reſolution ſtill, tro deſire to 
do it. He kept up his belzef, chat it wou'd be 
for his advantage, if he perſiſted in his unjuſt 
Complamts ; and he hop'd that by his common 
barrettmng againſt me, People at laſt would be 
weary of pitymng me. What ſhould I do in th; 
Caſe ? My Innocence being 12*d out as it were, 
whither ſhould | crurn my ſelf? *Twas not cas 
wenient , | ſhould lcave the Houſe, for then | 
ſhould ſeem to have cwn'd, what your Lord. 
ſhips wou'd not beheve ; nor could I well ſtay 
ar home, for he threatned me with another 
Ser of miſeries, for now he ſerm'd to bare me 
with ſuch an additional eagerneſs, as he ſhew'd 
rowards you for my fake. Art laſt, Man, 
| rook pity on my ſelf, and on my wry. 
for ſeeing I foreſaw by what was peſt, that be 
would ' be at variance with me as long as | 
lin/d, 1 confeſs I catcht at every opportunity, 
which ſeem'd ro me to exa/peraze my preſent 
State, to beſeech his favour till I dyd; and 1 
found out this as the, laſt Expedient I had for it, 
that ſeeing | was willing to dye for honour and 
reverence of him, he would - at laſt ceaſe hari 
me, even as if I had gon out of the way tl 
lis rage Was over. That Som can have no 
other Exit but death only, that can neither be 
recol- 
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reconciled to his Father, nor yet be diſmberized by 
him. 

There was a private Room in our Houſe, into 
which, when I was Azcuſed,l ugd always to re- 
tire myſelf, and when | was Acquitted in Court, 
| did the ſame; here, and no where elſe, | had 
liberty to make my Complaints and ſhed my Tears. 
Yet, let me tcl] you, 1 went nor into #, as if I 
could decerve the watchful Guard my Father ſer 
upon me, for alas, *rwas not poſſible to find 
out any place at all, where his Spyes , that fu- 
lied to take even rhe /eat advantage againſt me, 
could not find me our ! But as thoſe Perſons do, 
who are reſolved to dye, 1 ſeparated my felf, out 
of modeſty not our of wrath, from all things that 
might have diverted me from my purpoſe. For, 
to rell you the truth, | never k#d a quarrelſom 
and mnoyſy Exit out of the World; nor ſuch as 
would leave any reflezt:om upon abers behind ir. 
Bur what have I to do with this extraordmary /im- 
vliciry of Innocence ? He that prepares Poy/on for 
him[elf to drink, never thinks it poſſible rhat he 
can be diſcovered. Here, Man, conſidering 
all chings, within and withour, I will not deny, 
but 1 fuck a little at that Fara! buſineſs of dymg; 
[ c , 1 ug'd ſome cunttation and delay , for a 
good Conſcience covers not an haſty death; neither 
do ſ#cb Perſons run beadlong to their Graves,who 
dye only ont of Pity to themſelves. My Sml,be- 
ing wholly fix't on the Contemplation of Death,was 
raking its flight by ſecret complamts;, and when I 
Was abour to drink the Porwn, that was to give 

e my Farewel from the World, my mmd was 
'1wardly pondermg upon my compleat bmocence. 

Ee When 
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When lo, my Father ruſh'd in upon my Privacy, 
th6 1 had fill the Room full enough with 
Impatient moans of a «dying Man ; I believe he 
was guided to the placc, by the zojſe of my 
Groanmgs and Tears, My Lords, he can't ſeem 
to have ſuſpetted any thing of Parricide: He that 
put the Lueſtion to me, what | was a pornding, 
and tor whom | was preparing it, mult necds be 
5gnorant of both. | tcl] I my Lords, dy- 
mg Men cart counterfert, and nothmg more harm- 
lefly innocent, than a Soul that's ready to 
from the Body. Ar the ſudden ruſhing in of ny 
Father, 1 confeſs, | was ſomewhat toniſhed, but 
not as Criminals are, when they arc ſurpriſed ; if 
I had held my geace, my Countenance Was not 
pale at all, nor did any guilty rremblmg betray 
me ; nor did I tumble or falter in my Anſwers 
or Excu/es, as Offenders, when they are queſtioned, 
ule ro do : But, when my Father, with his ſud- 
den Queſtion, made me ftart and - look about me, 
What are you Compounding, ſays he, and for 
whom ? 1 Anſwered him truly, without any heſe 
ration or ſtop in the leaſt, Sir, ſaid I, I have 8 
mind to pur an End to my own Life: and I con 
felgd as truly, that *rwas Poyſon, | was a tam- 
pering. Is there any Father, my Lords, that is 
unwillmg his Son ſhould Poy/on himſelf, and yet 
believes him, that he will? Who, would believe 
him, tho he ſays it bim/elf ? If a Father find his 
Son tampermg with Poyſon, methinks he ſhould ha' 
ſpiit it himſelf rather ; but he ſtood ſtock fil, 
fearleſs and buffy, tho he ſaw he was like to loſe 
his Sn, and th0 | was re/olv'd and had threatned 
to deſtroy my ſelf therewith, yet he would make 
me 
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me gulp it down preſently. Drink it, ſays he, 
or Ple pour it down thy Throat, Aſter ſuch a word 
as that, my Lords, could any body expe&, that 
| ſhould immediatly obey him ? If I had don eo, 
| had been gov for ever, Here, O ye Heavens, 
and hearken O Earth, what, after three Abdica- 
tions and as many Complaints, th6 they were al 
diſappornted by the Wiſedom of your Lordſhips,whar, 
I ſay, my Father, like a wild bair-braw'd Man, 
tells the World ; Oh. ſays he, my Son is @ Savage 7% 
Fellow, he « a cruel Parricide ; he would not drik 
Poyſom, when | bad him. This is all my Offence, 
forſooth, that I am alive, that I anſwer him as 
Law, that I decline not to be tryed by the Coure, 
that I do not fly for't. Now I dor't wonder, 
what *tis, that makes him fret ſo impariently for 
the diſappointment of his Cruelty, beſides his joy 
for my loſs, wherein he was di/appomnted too ; *tis 
this, he bop'd to deſtroy me with my own Poy- 
0. 
But becauſe he thinks, he hath fawed out an 
Art to make you believe, that th6 he was caf 
in his former Afions, yet new Cauſes of Grievance 
may bear more Weight in Cow, he hath there. 
fore deviſed unuſual Methods. As ever | defrre 
to live any longer, I deny the Crime, hc objefts a- 
gainſt me, with the ſame plam-heartedneſs and 
oxeprity, as | confeſed concerning the Poyſan.You 
accuſe me of Parricide, forſooth. Sir, you have 
cut me off from this part of my defence, to cry 
out #3 this place, *tis impoſſible ſuch a thing ſhould 
ever be. I know how much affcwlty it, adds to 
my defence, that long ſince you have forgot pa- 
ternal duty to your Child in your own Houſe, but 
Ee 2 "ris 
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'tis muy evident, which of us two is mote 


one to y, and which of us had rather 
we, let t'other be never ſo much in diſfreſs, For 
your part, Sir, you are every y "ey at 
your only Som, to caſt him out of doors; you 
wou'd be glad to ſee him an errant Beygar and 
a very Tatterdemallion, with all your heart. As 
for me, I kiſ; thoſe hands, that throw me out in- 
to the ſtreet, I cling about the Enees and legs of 
him that wou'd kick and ſpurn we; and to a Fa- 
ther, that hates me ſo mortally, I cou'd ha? no rea. 
ſon to retwn, but my extraordmary Love. Per. 
haps, Sir, the Authority of your paternal Name 
might have carryed the pon againſt me, if thi 
had been your {r/# Action, about the Poyſon : Bur 
you have ſpent already all thoſe Pleas which may 
defend Fathers from any ſuſpition of Wickedneſs. A 
Father cannot believe any Child of his will be 
guilty of Parricide, unleſs it be ſuch an one, that 
he hum/elf is as willing to deſtroy. Truly, Father, 
if any body ſhould ask me concerning the fowple 
and boneſt ground of my unbappy opinion, I have 
this to (ay, that I believe it impoſſible you would 
ever deffroy me, but with a Poyſon of my own 
Brewing. But a Villany, which 1s bard to be 
belies m any relation at all, is yet, 1 hink,muck 
more difficult for a Child to aft. You, Farhers, can 
hurry your Children to their Graves, npon the ac- 
' Count of your Awthority ; to Murther a Child with 
you, is but a point of Gravity ; you difbers "m 
to make them better, forſooth : The reft of your 
Childrens puniſhments, you wayle under the name 
of rea/onable CorreCtions; and all your ry:id herd 
bearic ne; you guiid with a fofter Appellornn. 
We, 


—_ a =- Tt;./ ww 3wo TW TT = +a + .PDo<co  £. ce. Xx _ oo 


—— cc — —_ w 


[ 497 ] 

We, Childrey, can't {6 much as conceive fo borrid 
a Villany in our mind:, let our circumſtance: be 
what they will, either happy or muſcrable, Ne- 
ceſſities, even the «uh at are, cannot drive 
us to ſo bigh a wickedne/t, All Grief and all Paſ- 
ſion flags, before it comes to ſuch deſperate at- 
tempts. And, Oh Hegveni ! Is it not much more 
difficule to be commuted without a Complice, with- 
out an Aſif aw , when the whole of the Villany 
muſt be intirely perpetrated, anly by the Sows hand 
and heart ? Beſides, pray conſider what borraur 
ſuch an Immanity would ſtrike into a Man, to 
lay, Tow wew'd bawe kill d your Father. Such an Ac- 
cu/ation receives ftrength only from this, that he 
who is catcb'd attempring it, muſt needs be pur 
to death. 

That you may &now, ſays he, What | now 
/ay to his charge is true, 1 had a mind to diſmbe- 
14 him before. Pray, Father, dojye think to make 
your obſtmacy in complammg, as any kind of Proof 
againſt me. You, when you ay, My Som wow'd 
bave Mwrtbered me, think, that you raiſe an Od:- 
um upon your former  Fudges, and cry out, You, 
forſooth, were 160 eaſie, YOu WETe top merciful, you 
{eng home my Sens t9 me back again. But ris 
moſt zyuf#, that an Aion of y qps 9X whuch 
could not prevail for z/elf, ſhould procure credu 
tO a greger Crume. This is not the fr ft time, 
that my modeſty bath been tryed in Court ; nor is 
this the fr ff Swi that hath been commenc'd againſt 
me, upon the account of the precedent part of 
my life z *Tis true, that Mans rk mgre 
bappy, that never comes under ſuſpicion, but it is 
__ more /ſwe and ionable, when it has 
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ſtood a Tryal at Law. And as much Infamy as 
Objefiens do raiſe upon a Man, while they are 
under a probability of proof, ſo, when they are 
once clear'd and anſwer'd, they procure him as 
much credit. What | De? think, 1 got the better 
of my Father in my Suit, upon the account of 
Fawour ; and that I overthrew him by my Authe- 
rity amongſt Old Men, Grave Elders and Parems ? 
Let them look to it, who are fo Indulgemt to 
themſelves in their Diſtreſſes, that they think Fa- 
wour and Mercy mult be ſhew'd to them : But a 
Son, that is accusgd by his own Father,can no ways 
ow over him, but by the Merits of his Cauſe. 

et,in earneſt,let us grant, that in your ff A- 
Aion to diſmberit me, you did not -/pend all your 
ſtock of grief, but you were over-modeſt forſooth, 
to complam of all my faults, nor could your pe- 
ternal Piety in your Old Age call*'m all to mind, 
yer, I trow, your ſecond A#tons will make ſure 
work, even to over-meaſure? You are retwra'd 
to Court, now the Judges are angry? With how 
great terrour were all the Spe#ators firuck, when 
they ſaw you ſo ſhameleſs, that after you had 
been ſo often beaten, you wouw'd again come into 
the Pit? Grief always grows more eager, after a 
ſhameful repulſe. Yea, the Judges will brow-beat 
thoſe more, who come under their cognizance a ſt- 
cond time. How many doth the Authority from 
the diſſimilitude of the deciſion pleaſe, and does 
not the contrary ſentence ſeem the more ſe 
were ? But the third Suit, Oh Heavens ! What a 
Clutter did it make; What an Expettation did it 
raiſe? For my part, I wonder | had any law 


given me to make any defence at all, that in 
| che 
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the very firſt bubbub , my Brams, had not been 

knock'd out ? Aﬀer all this, pray,what »ew Crime 

can my Father obje# againit me ? I am grown Old 

in a well-regulared Government, I have nothing 

in my manners or Converſation, but the Fudges 

know it better than myſelf. 1 beſeech you, is 

ſuch a thing poſſible in nature, that, he, which 

will be a Parricide hereafter, ſhou'd ſhew no /ym- 

ptoms of it, before-hand ? A Villany,ſo notorious and 

mane, does it not uſe to be uſhered jn by ſome 

puny Offences, as Harbmger; tlereunto ? That /a- 

wvagene/s, that is to be expiated by the ® Culeus and « 73, ©. 
by Serpents, what, can it /urk under a pleaſing leus wa a 
frame of Spiris in ones Youth? *Tis another fort leathern 
of miſerable Perſons, that the Clemency and Fa- \ackwhere 
vour of the Court doth relieve. Thoſe Perſons ac. 11.8 Parr 
quitted me, that knew, *rwculd do me no good, = = 
that I was not diſmberited. Therefore, tho you ſcourgings 
cry our, I accus#d thee ever and anon, | complein'd :v45 to be 
againſt thee many a time, | would have di/mber;. {ewed, a> 
ted thee, thrice ; yet all this ought to do no more, "__ the 
than make you not to be believed, if you levy any ——_ 
new Objefions againſt me. For *tis a plain non- Serpents, 
ſequituy, good Father, that you ſhould accuſe me of and > ap 
what you yourſelf are guilty ; and I muſt be an © pt" 


Offender, forſooth, becauſe you judge of me by _ 
your own naughty ſelf. *Tis not all your ſevert- living 
ty, nor your Cruelty, nor your Terrour,can make Creatures, 
me a Parricide; To make me guilty of ſo great and /o 


mY - thrown un- 
a Crime, you muſt not bring your own Paſſion but 46 kan 


my Converſation in Evidence ; not your grief, but 
the frame of my ſpiris. Men are exaſperated leſs, 
and theythate /f, on the account of other wju- 
Ee 4 TIS. 
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ries, The revenge of a Son, that's Innocent, is ON» 
ly to kill himſelf. 

But if' it be evident, (11 there was nothing at 
that time in my Converſation. that might give a 
grotund of /# prczon of Parru.;de, let us conſider 
then what Cau,c might afterward ariſe, Let me 
here propound a Oneſtzon to your Lordſhps,Who, 
in /uch circumitances,ought to have had a great- 
er regard to Innocen y, yan myſelf ? 1 got tho better 
of my Father, it Was then a duty incumbent upon 
me, with »ght and mam, to keep my (elf in your 
Lord\Iyps good Graces, and to ſtudy how tO rewerd 
my Coun/ellours, and to pay you your due, by whoſe 
fawenr | can boldly return home ; and by whoſe 
means I am not atraid of any /udden miſhap, or 
malignant fate, from my Fatber. Tis paſt all 
belief, that Three -cquittais in Court ſhould prove 
me Innocent, and vet make me a Parricide too. 
Betdes, dear Farber, my very Caſting of you in 
your Attm, how jealores and how fearful doth it 
make me? Do | not know, that, alſoon as I re- 
tond, the whole Houſe had a watchful and an i 
exe upon me; that 1 live amongſt Puk-thanks, 
who curry Favour with you, by telling Lyes and 
Steries of their own deviling,upon me? But you! 
ſay, perhaps, I may be hurried on to ſuch a Vib 
any, becauſe I bope to get ſomerbmg by your death. 
Bur alas? Do I not know, that tho I am ſex 
home upon the account of ſuch another Wicked- 
nei, ver lam as much bated by you, as ever? | 
beſeech you, with what confidence can I under- 
take ſuch a miſchievous Explort , ſeeing 1 have 
been ſo often accuſed of it before, and gorned at 


as it were, by the Complamt of my Father? _ 
P 
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Plea and 4 can I hope to make for my Par- 
ricide ? 1 could make no defence at all, if you had 
drank the Poyſon. Suppoſe 1 had a mmd to Mur- 
ther my Father, ſuppoſe 1 had Cauſe ſo to do; yet 
how ſhould I have an —_—; or how, the 
('onfidence to attempt it ? 1 cannot ſo much as dye, 
but that I muſt be found out. Can I prepare 
Poyſon, that have no Af nor no Complice, to 
Ielp to Adminiſter it ? The Fourney-men d:[pi[e me, 
the Apprentices (et mc at nought, they avad my 
companys they ſum my di/courſe, they pretend 
they bate me, Out of the Love they bear to you. 
Pray tell me, de' think it poſſible, that I can Ad- 
miniſter \t, myſelf ! For I, torſooth, may have 


calie accef to you at all times, may I not ? Let #**- 


me tell you, let rheſe hands of mme give you 
what they will, yow'l ſay, 'tis nothmg but Poyſon. 
And what! Dol prepare ſuch a Poyſon as kills 
mmediatly, that ſerzes and flies cut all of a ſud- 
dew? How then can I make the leaſt ſhadow of 
defence ? Or, was it a ſlow Poy/on, that waſts a 
Man by Inches, fo that you can't preſemly cry aut; 
nor can't anmediaily believe, that you have 
drank any Poy/on, at all / | befeeci you, rell me, 


* for whom | preparcd that Pcy/ow, which 1 could 


give to none, but my/elf ? 

But, ſays he, even thu ſhews thou hadit a 
Parricidal Intent, becauſe thou badſt Poy/on, by 
thee. 1 anſwer, my Lords, all boſe things thar 
we have about us, whereby wicked arremprs 
may be furtbered, and which Adorzals ordinarily 
turn to worſs uſe, yet nature hath not there- 
fore put them in our power , «ay that we may 
w/e them, as the cerrupe and gwiry minds of ſome 

Men 
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Men would have us; no, the uſe of them is 
good or ill according to the Intent of their Owner ; 
All the good or hurt they do 1s, as it were, ſpe- 
cificated and comes from the Con/cience of him, 
that poſſeſſes them. For, I beſeech yon, can you 
prove a Man a Robber, only becauſe he has a 
Sword about him? You know, Men that are 
aſleep have Swords too, hanging by their Beds-ſide. 
If you -/earch any Traveller, youl find that Fear 
makes him carry ſome //eapom or other about 
him. The Laws dowt furbid us to have, or to 
make proviſion of ſuch things ; they do not pro- 
bibit the Weapons them/e/yes, but they dare and 
regulate their w/e. Suppoſe, I ſhould fay, as if I 

i He a> were in the Ruff of all my proſperity, f I provided 

Iuacsroan Poy/om, that if any ſudden hazard, if any weak- 

ny i, me[s, pain, or unfore-teen di{?reſs ſhould ſerze me, 

Gme | might have it ready ar hand, as my laſt refuge. 

Countries, You need not wonder, if I did fo, who have 

where POY- {ood a long time as Fortunes Butt, and who have 

rnd wage 4 almoſt wearzed out all human Chances ; and a- 

ckly gainſt whow, my Father is brewmg another Atti- 

fold, for ON tho he hath been ſo often caſt already. That 

Men: m di- Son has need to have death in his Power, whoſe 

ſtreſs '9 own Father could ha* kilPd him, before. 

MASH. Again, 'tis not credible, fays he, that rhow 

of, to rad PETE + © 

om /elies (MOnIdlt be willing to Poy/on thyſelf, when thou 

our of che Wert Acquirted; feeing thou wouldſt wor do it, 

Wold. when thou wert Accu/ed only : I could tell you 
'1 aniwer, dra Father, | was willmp to live, as 
ing as | cond concerve any orobable hope, that 
You wonld ar lait have ſome pity upon me,chat 
my wu! p.jghrt might affect you, that my rears 
might mrzgare you, and that my very paleneſs 

might 
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might overcome you ; but, pardon my Innocence, 
| had then need of a pertmacious and ſtubborn de- 
fence. I was willing to [we, I ſay, that People 
might not report, after | was gon, that I was ta- 
ken mg in the higheſt of Villanies, and that I 
burried my ſelf out of the World, that I might 
not bear the blowing of it. Ard that you your 
ſelf might not proclaim over my dead Corps, You 
ſee I bad cauſe to fear, "twas not for nothing that | 
told you f Poyſon, he had nt the Confidence to Ire, 
11 abide the Tiyal. That you might not rail at me, 
when am gon ; and make Objettions, when lam 
not in a Ceonditin,to anſwer. et I ſhall confeſs this 
Truth to you concerning my Imparience, I was 
not willmg to dye when you would diſmberit me, 
"upon the ſame ground, that I would not drink 
the Poyſon when you bad me. But, make your 
beſt, Sir, | ſay, agam, make your beſt of my 
woful Confeſſion, and becauſe you could not glut 
your Eye with che ſight, you may ſatisfie your 
Ears; I confeſs, I was willing to dye : And, it you 
will, you may add this further jeer to my miſe- 
ries, as to ask me, Why, Pray, wou'd you TC- 
nounce and caſt me off ? What ſays Natural Pie- 
ty to ths ? Hath not my Grief a juſter ground, 
than any body loſs, or than the rum of ones E- 
tate? My own Father hurries me to deſtruttun : 
Doth not that one Speech contain all miſery, in 
the Bowels of it ? Are not all woes ſummy'd up 
in that one Complaint. Perhaps, we may expe# 
ſome end of other miſhaps, but the hatred of Re- 
lations never ceaſe. Alliances joyn'd together by 
bond; of nature, as by Kimdred or Brother-hocd, 
they can't be /lackned or [oo ned, but they mult 
be 


[ 414 ] 
be overthrown; thoſe that from their very riſe can 
ſcarce be maſterd and twr'd to the better, and 
are hardned too ina layg courſe of Wickedneſg, 
when they arc allow'd , do nat preſently rg 
turn back to their former courſe, but bendi 
downwards draw all their weight and 
by that very vigor they increaſed, When to 
themſelves, they grow up to the very bheigth 
of wice. All the difficulty lies bere, how a Fat 
may begin not to love his Son, for if he once lagp 
over that Block,then all the ref comes on amen; 
and that which bindred him to hate art firſt, the 
ſame is a bar to the retwn of his Love : If Childres 
and Parents arc once chang'd in their Aﬀettions,at 
the ſame time the Relgtwn is cancelPa between 
them. They are happy, who are ſenſible they have 
ſomething to corrett and amend within *'m. No ax- 
ger of a Faiber with his own Chudren can 
ceaſe, but that which is grownded on their Faults, 
What then ſhall 1 do, I have no luxury to —_ 
off; nor no petulancy to bewail? And whoſe Abdjs 
cation is grounded not on my own Adgmers, but 
my Fathers? In vain do you comfort me, in vain 
do you ſooth me up, with Honey-words, A Man, 
whoſe Father never gives over hating him , his 
only Iſſue is, to hate himſelf. Burt alas ! when I 
come to complain before a Fudg in Caurt, "cis 
but a (mall part of my Grief, | can wter : When I 
ſay, my Faber bates me, | do as good as proclaims 
to ay the World, that he counts every day a Ho- 
ly-day,without me ; that there's no A4rib, when 
I am by ; that he never comforts me when 1 am 

ſad ; nor mmiſters to me, when I am fick and 
weak. If any Man can tell baw of ſome d:/aſter, 

that 
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that hath befailes me ; if any one do rail and re. 
me behind my back, Who but He with my 
Father. If 1 am able to endure all this, you may 
well ſay, I bave deſery/d it. There are ſome 
Croſſes, whoſe very continuance makes us patient 
under them, which do firm and harden onr minds 
by their duration. That a Mans Father hates him, 
tis a new Tryal every day. Perhaps when Men 
are Croſs one to another, their natural grudges leſs 
affe them, and *tis ſome kind of relief to a Man, 
if he be chid to chid again; No Som Can bear a 
mo hatred, but be, who returns hate for 

e. 

I, poor wwhappy Man, my Lords, do ask you, 
yea [ interrogate all Mankmd in the Caſe, what 
would you have me to do? Without doubt the 
Iſſue of my Sit hath diſcharged me from my I»- 

| , ſeeing | am acquitted; and yet my di/- 
hath not taken me off from my &e{ire to 

dye, \it hath only condeyw'd me to eve itill , if 1 
pleaſe. For certain, my Lords, | had the worſt 
of it when I was acqus and ( which is the 
undeniable weakneſs of a troubled Soul ) | fared 
under a piteows kind of m_ s, When Ire- 
trurnd home, pray tell me, how I ſhall order my 
Looks, and how, my Spirit? Foy is not fit for me, 
for my Mirth does exaſperate: If | am ſad, then 
my Melancholy offends: If I ſeek for an opportu- 
nity to diſcourſe, than 1 am bered, as an arrogant 
In/alter. If | come near, he tells me, Iam an 
Eye-ſore to him ; if | go farther off, then, for- 
footh, 1 deſpiſe and ſlight him. How long ſhall ] 
have the better of 'r? 'Tis plain, they can't be 
cur'd by Sits of diſenheri/on, who do not preſent- 
ly 
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ly give up the bucklers, but fand.upon the fri 
terms of their Innocence; my Father was not cat, 
now was I acquitted, when I came home, for no 
body loves me, no body ſhews any reſpett to me, 
there : I can now £0 to none, but the bland and 
dark corners of the Houſe. I put not off, nor lay 
aſide my naſty weeds, I think upon my Old Fe 
ther every day, as if he had as accuſmg a Face, as 
ever. | am jealous what to do, what to ſpeak, 
or how to look, and ( which is the curſeÞft kind 
of care, than can be) Il am fain to ſeta Guard 
on my ſelf. Now, Sir, you have ſated me, | 
ſay, you have ſated me with Life. And where. 
as even happy Perſons are glutted with the comti- 
nuance of too much proſperity, what an mkſommeſ; 
do you brew for me, to tire me out in my M- 
ſery ! My Age is ſpent in Tears and Prayers, I paſs 
the day in ſlavery, and the Night in anxieties, 
What doth my Immcency hold forth to,ballance ſuch 
undeſerved and burthenſom things? That Son ought 
to be di/inberited, that his Father hates, if he be 
guilty ; and he ought 70 dye if he bate him, being 
mocent. 

But, ſays my Father, grant that we believe, you 
were willmg to dye, why muſt you chyſe Poyſona- 
bove all,to do the Feat ? Truly, Father, you may 
make the like-quarrel with a dywmg Man, let him 
chuſe what Death he pleaſes; and becauſe N# 
ture has been ſo good, as to allow us ſeveral ways 
of Exit out of thu Miſerable World, you may as 
well find fault with 2vhatever of them, a Man 
pleaſe to chuſe. Thus if I had fales on a 
naked ſword to kill my ſelf, then you wow'd ha” 
cried out, Why had you not made uſe of T- 


on, 
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ſon, rather ? But nothing is more nice, than ſuch 
an Exit, that is not occaſioned by legal Puniſh 
ment or by Fear, but proceeds from weakne's of 
Sprit,grounded on the Msſeries of Life. For my 
part, I have a greater and a more particular kind- 
neſs for a death by Poyſon, than awy other way : 
It ſheds no Blood ; it does not leave the Corps di/- 
mal and gaſtly to look upon; *tis a quiet, and an 
eaſie kind of death. O thou moſt wngrateful of all 
Aged Fathers, I took care in dying (o, that no body 
eſe might have been thought to ha* &iPd me. 
And now , I think, Father, I have got you at a 
lock, I make bold to interrogate you. What! Can 
| be a Parricide, who brought Poy/on into your 
Howſe wnprepar'd, as *twere in the Oar, and ſuch 
as had need of Compounding, (till ; and that muſt 
have a great deal! more to it, before it can 
be adminiſtred? Can 1 be a Parricide, that ſeek to 
hide my ſelf in your own Houſe, that anſwered 
vou ſo plainly and fo readily about a Potion, that 
you knew nothing of before, and which no body 
had complain'd to you about ? I got me to a room 
'nto the middle of the Houſe; I ſet no body,to watch 
at the door, to-keep folks our; I car'd not who 
paſſed by, I ſhut out no Comer; at all. I beſeech 
you, arc theſe ſigns that I would have AfJurthered 
z0u, and not rather, that I would ha* kulPd myſelf. 
If I had prepared the Poyſon for you, you wou'd 
ha* found it bid cloſe in ſome hole or corner, you 
would have found me aftomeſhed about it, and as 
pale as a Clout, my words would have been bro- 
ken, my ſighs trembling, and to be ſure ſhould 
ha* denyed it. If a real Parricide had been carch'd, 
he 


©. = 
he would ha” ſpit the Poyſon, that he might wor 
have confeſ?d it. 

But why then, ſays he, if you had provided it 
for yourſelf, would you not drink i oft ? Ple an- 
fwer you, Father, in brief, and according to the 
condition of human Natwre: There is nothing elſe in 
the power of the Miſerable, but to be willmg to 
dye. Yet when I ſay, 1 am willmg to dye, I do 
not ſay, I muſt of nece{ſity dye immediatly. 1 an- 
{wer according to my on reſolutzon, 1 do not pro- 
miſe what Fate will do. Do you wonder, that 
th6 1 have Poyſen ready at hand, vet many things 
may fall our between the Cup and the Lip? We 
ſee ſometime a Man is run quite thorowgh the bo- 
dy with a Sword, and his very Life deſpair'd of, 
and yet he miraculonſly recovers. Some Men have 
had the Rope abour their Necks, and yet either 
the nooze ha's ſlipr, or the very Fall of their bodze: 
has broken it ; when others have been to be 
thrown down a Precipice, the very /pring of their 
bodies has freed them. 'Tis as fir, he ſhould not 
dye that is willmg,as that we dye againſt our will: 
But 1 had rather deal with you by plan reaſon, 
as | have begun. There is nothing, Father, that 
conſiſts fo much in an Imperus or Effort, as to 
| be willing to dye. And Natwe knows nothing 
more rmpatient, than the Paſſion of a dying 
Man. If you wou'd retain this, *tis ſufficient 
that you are willmg to dye; he that rakes 
away the ardowr of death from a Man, takes a- 
way the reaſon of it too. He that chops in upona 
Man, in that caſe, mrerrupts and breaks off his es- 
gerne's ; he that doth but ſpeak two words to him 
doth d:vert and hmder him, Every minutes ſtop 

doth 
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doth as it were ſupplicate for Life. And there- 
fore *rwas, to deal plainly with you, that I choſe 
ſuch a provate place to do my bufineſs in. The 
keſt thing in the World will trowble a Man, when 
he dyes.through weakneſs ; and the ſmalleſt cauſes 
of all do make that death diſpleaſing, which a 
poor Mans Imocency perſuades him roo. What if 
one ſhould fep in, that wonld repoyce at it ? Whats 
if he thinks to revenge it ? If he be an Eye-wits 
neſs, that ſhould be grudg'd ſuch a ſighe ? Then 
preſently, forſooth, his arrogant Life will be 
blamed, and his contumacious gnef will diſagree 
with his dearh,when *ris found out. Y ou dorvt know 
how much heſtation you ocCcaſjon, while you 
emterrogate me, and force me to an/wer you. And 
he that thou makeſt to give thee an Anſwer,thou 
giveſt bim opportunity to abide another Sux, 
and to make another Plea. As for me, at that 
rime all manner of Paſſions ſeized upon me at 
once , as Indignation, filial duty, paternal reve- 
rence, and . I can gdje for my Farber, but I 
cannot dye before him. Add hereto, your perems- 
ptory words, Drink it. In earneft, if when I had 
been wounded and panting for Life, you had comme 
mended me to thruſt the Sword further in] would 
have ſhut up my Wounds, and laboured to keep 
in my departing Soul ; if you had bid me hang 
my ſelfina Halter,ready prepar'd, I wow'd have 
endeavoured to have broke the rope and leap 
down ; if when I was running in poſt haſt co 
throw my felf down a mo and you did lay 
no hands on me to pull me back, I would have 
directed my courſe to the. Champam of my 
own accord.  'Twas with great reaſon, O my 
Ff Soul, 
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Sad, that thou | raged yo ſecrecy and ſolide. 
—_— 4 moo I OP 
5 f@ ay dearth is at an end, 
/charges rae of @ double Pafjies ; for | aghe not 
to 4je, if he fabids; and ] cannot ye, if be 
command it. Off with ##, ſays he. But tay, the 
ſonous Drug is not yer put into the drawghe ; 
ut you epprebend me for the nonce,hecaule | was 
yet but a pounding it. Alas, Faiber,there are many 
things to be done, before I drmk it, I mult call 
faſt all the Slaves together, and then all the Li- 
berii or Favrney-ren, 1 myſt make my moan to 
'm, I muſt complain] muſt leave them ſomething 
in «barge, 1 muit make my defence. Drink « off ! 
At the ad of that word 1 thought you had ad- 
ded, now thou art carcb'd,now thou art nom-pluſt, 
let's away to the Cowr. Drank #t off, ſay you ' 
Perbaps, Sir, you b:d me do it,as if 1 denyed it to 
be Poy/ow. My Lords, let me ask you as if you 
bad been preſent in that ſecget iment, What 
frame of Spirit, what cowege, de think I could 
bave,after ſuch a word as that ? *Tis my Accuſer 
that ſays it, *cig be ſays it, that was caſt before,he 
ſays it in ſecret, he fays it ſo that he might have 
denyed it, if Thad taken & off at his bidding. Take it 
eff + Sir, Ple do it with all my heart, and I pro- 
vided it for no ather purpoſe but char, but you, 
with your grey-barrs,are lo over-eager upon me, 
that you have quite Chang'd my mind. Drink x 
eff, fay you! What ee have you now:to do, bur 
to pull my Chops a/undey, if I refuſe ſo to do, as 
you bd me? Or, that you pavwy it down my 
throat, even th0 I lift up both my hands to oppoſe 
you ? In this fruggie, I had &ne quite forgot, 
what 
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what I had reſolved to do,l had forgot what I was 
aring. 1 faw, you lootd ſo fierce upon me the 
frſs word you ſpake; and your very counte- 
nance was fo bent and ſet upon arcuſmg me of Par- 
ricide, that | &ne thought you had bid me drink 
Poyſon, even of your own brewing. You did not 
know the way, Father, | ſay again, you did not 
know the way, how to keep up my pertinacions 
reſolutions. When your So was refolv'd to dye 
for your ſake in a Corner, you, forſooth, muſt 
find him our. What, will he kill himſelf? Do you 
forbid him ; plnck the Cup owt of his hand, that 
he may not take ' down or drink the Fatal doſe. 
Cry ont, O thou raſh Fellow, what art thon 4 
_ Hold thy hand, now I am angry with rhee 
no /onger, now we are perfett Friends again. Yet 
Ple make haft to do the Do, that my Ears may 
carry this ſomd along with them, and that my 
Eves may be ſomewhat pleaſed with your Impa- 
tierce. You may impute it to your/elf, rhat you 
have retorred upon me,and that you have made 
me forget all my ſolewm wow: to deſtroy myſelf. An 
Innocent Man Can dye with more eaſe, if he be de- 
fired to live. Oh Heavens | Into what ffupborn- 
meſs of Sprrit, into what fiery quarrelſom humour 
did you cait me, when you faid to me, Drmk it 
off. 1 could hard!y rell, whether *rwere beſt Ire 
or dye. Poor heart, | was almoſt beſide my ſelf, 
1 was aſtoniſhed at ſnch an unexpetted Command, 1 
ſtood fock fill as one quite ftupid, withonr any 
power ſo much as to dey it, ſo amazed and 
tranſported was 1, fo that 1 had almolt kz/P4 my 
ſelf another way. For certain chere is nothing 
more ſurpri/teg than ſudden and unhought of grief, 
Ff 2 
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for when our minds are already weakned wnh 
ſtriving againſt our »/eries, When new on/ets come, 
they quite undo us. After this I could not tind 
word; to make my comp/amt, nor bad I a went 
for Tears. It ſufhces for no undertaking, to dye 
at another Mans pleaſure, and with his own Poy- 
jon. Th6 thercfore you ply me with a bundle of 
new Indi&i ments, yet it repents me not, I ſay it re. 
pents me not, to have flackned thar ardowr and 
eagermeſs to dye: I did dye as a Parricide. My Fa- 
ther, who complams | did not drink it, would now 
fay, he was «ken in the Fad, he cannot deny ir, 
I ſhould now be addicared rbree times, and lie 
would urge, that | dar'd not fur my ears 1e- 
turn into the Court again. *Twas well thar I 
ſpilt the Poy/an, as if | had a mmd to lrve again. 
That Poy/ox that is found out in ſecret, no Man 
ever will be thought to drink it, becauſe he had 
provided it for himſelf. Yowl ſay now pcrhaps, 
That I would not hawe ſafferes you , if you bad 
ſhew'd your/e;7 willmg to armk & ; and you prove 

it, ſince that, by a very good Argumen:foriooth: 

You ſeek my Life,even now. Tow wou'd not bawe 

(uffered ut | Pray, did you ever /ay bands upon me 

to hinder me? You might as eaſily have done 

that, as to bid me drmk it. Yau would not ba* ſuf- 

fired rs, wou'd ye: And further, you were not 


' afraid, left cven the jenje | had of vour Command 


ſhould raiſe up in me a delire to deſtroy my ſelf. 
'Tis a Crime un me, if I dye, that it may be que- 
tuned afterwards, whether you wou'd ha* kilPd 
me or no? Tho you, forſoxb, endeavour to take 
ott the Odium of that word, by pretending ano- 
ther Frame of Spirit, yet the very Experment 
ſhews 
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fhews a Murtherows Intent.Nor is there any great 
difference in point of Cruelty, whether you ſuffer a 
thing to be don, or eſſay to do it your ſelf. That 
Father will never be moved with the anal death 
of his Son, that is not moved with his readmeſs to 
aje. 
My Lords, what ſhall I now do to his pertma- 
cious rigor? To what kind of Mould of Patience, 
ſhall I caſt myſelf? You ſee a Man, that no po- 
{ture at all of my Spiri can change ; he takes 
offence at my conſtancy, and he is as much otten- 
ded with my ſoft-beartedneſs and mfirmuy. If I 2m 
willing to le, he takes me by head and ſhoulders 
and throws me our of doors: If 1 endeavour to 
dye, then he ſtops and wexes me. Yea perhaps, 
he hath prepared and mruemed ſomething againſt 
me, even this very day, if your Lordſbips Clemen- 
cy ſhould be willing © relexve me. What end, 
what ſue is there of my un/peakable mjeries ? Of 
a Son that was Acquitted, he has made me wi/- 
lmg ro dye; of a Sen, that was a dymg, he has 
made me willing ro {;ve. Bur, with what Mc- 
'rves and with what Prayers ſhall I make my Ad- 
dreſs to your moſt upright Lordſh;ps ? Your poor 
:nbappy Chent, your thrice acquitted Defendarr,is 
forbid ſo much as to [ed a Tear. He has not fo 
much Fawwwr, as to fall down at vour Feet ſo of- 
en; he hath wearred out your C:mpaſſion already, 
and yet he brings before a new preſ/ing Grievance. 
O death! who itandeſt always auf of from the 
Ms/erable, who ftoppe/® thy Ears to thoſe that de- 
"< thy Company, When wiit thou relieve re ? 
'0 is me, poor Towtb, I have loit the fruit of my 
Poyſon. And yet, Faber, ſeeing I have pur you 
ef 2 at 
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at leaſt in ſome kind of bope , pray dor't whol- 
ly deſpair. But before 1 am dead and buried, take 
ſome comfort in this Speech of mine, Tou bave 
overt brown me at Law. ?*T1s true, I know not 
yet what other kind of death I ſhall cbuſe, or whe- 
ther it were beſt for me to get any more of that 
unlucky Poyſon. But this, I proclaim, and be- 
ſeech, that which way ſoever I reſolve to go out 
of the World, take ſo much pity of me, as not to 
command me; take ſo much pity, as not to enforce 
me. Your Groans and your Tears wou'd kill me 
a great deal ſooner. And that you may not think 
I have forgot that word, you uttered to me in 
ſecret, 1 tell _ tho I cowd not drink the Poy- 
ſon at your biddemg, yet your very biddzig of me 


© to do, will one time or other moſt certam!y 
be my Death. 


Infamis in Matrem, 
OR, 


A Son accus d of Inceſt with 
his own Morber. 


DECLAMATION XVIIL 


_— 


The Argument. 


The 'Law allows an Aftion againſt an Hul- 

band for 1!l-treating and Abuſing of his 

Wife. The Caſe, There was a Gentle- 

man that bad a Son, buxſom and beau- 
tiful, who he ſuſpe&ted was naught with 
Ff 4 his 
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his own Mother ; and thereupon he drew 
him into a ſecret part of his Houſe, and 
there tortured him fo cruelly, to make him 
Confeſs, that he dyed upon the Rack. 
His Wite, the Mother, asks him, What 
he . had confeſs'd : Fe refuſing zo tell 


her, ſhe Commences an ACtion againſt him 
for ſo Grand an Abuſe. 


For the Wite againſt her Husband. 


HG, my Lords, this crafiieſt of Parricides 

" hath ſo ordered his Crime, as to make 

| the Mother odious to your Lordſhips, 
whether the poor Woman do conceal the 

death of her Som, or whether ſhe publickly com- 
plam thereof; yea he hath mangled her in ſuch 
new and monſtrous Circumſtances, that he thinks 
he hath again defamed either her Patience or her 
Grief : Yet a wofwl Mother, in whoſe calamities 
the boſs of her Son obrams the leaft place, muſt 
needs fly to your Lordſhip in Court, to inform you, 
that *ris not our of any refle# to her, that her 
Husband is ſilent and keeps his own Counſel. My 
Lords, I commend, yea { mightily commend the 
poor Gemlewoman, becauſe ſhe would not pur the 
Queſtion to her Husband at home in his own Houſe, 
and becauſe ſhe would do nothmg in bugger-mug- 
ger, as be did. No, ſhe makes her enqurry here , 
in Cowrt before all the Town, before Children and 
Parems all, and (th6 the Cruel Parricide would 
ſeem to hide it) before publick Fame too, What he 
ſewght for in the Torture of his only Son, and what 
he diſcovered to him at his dearth. Pray, let him 
Anſwer, at leaft now he is Accuſed in Courr, tho 
he be never fo paſſionate, yet let him confef- mge- 
mouſly ; Why , after the cr«el perperration ” - 
| od 
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bloody a Fatt he puts on the was of ww for. © 
ſooth, by holdmg his peace. It can't poſſibly be out 
of good will to his Wife, becaufe he had a mind 
to find out,that ſhe was an. Inceſtwone Dame ; nor 
can it be, to ſpare bis Sans memory, for he Mur- 
thered him, as it he had d:/covered it : In the firſt 
place therefore, my Lo#ds, this poor Woman, with 
her unhappy medeſty, doth humbly deſire this of 
your good Lordſhips, that, you would nor look up. 
on-her, as Plamiff in the Caſe. She thinky ſhe 
is really guilty of Inceſt, and guilty of the Death 
of her Scn. She brings forth, and lays operr her 
very mſide before all this Aſſembly, and ſhe offers 
ber/elf to be interrogated concerning any tle. 
rattle, or any private whi/permg, that either her 
Hutband or Common Fame hath ſtarted againſt her. 
She is willing to prove her Innocency by her beare- 
blood, ſhe is willing, 1 fay, to expoſe her rufwl 

tety to the Tryal of the Eculexs, or of the Ordeal. 
Forgive, my Lords, a Womans tence, tho her 
Grief does a little boyl over, having to do with {6 
cunning, a Fox. The ſilence of the Father wowd: 
be look*'d upan, as a /ufficient proof of the Ince- 
ſtuous Crime, if the Mother ſhould be ſaer., 
r00. 

To tell you plainly, my Lords, 1 cart ſuffici- 
ently wonder or ſtand ames,'d at the contrary Pale. 
ſions, that lodg in the Old Mans bresſf; When 
there was but a whifpermg talk of the matter, 
then forſooth, he was over-/uſprewons,, and when 
he had rorturld. his S.n, he was as Patient ;. his 
Ears were late'y open to hearken.to every. uz, 
idle tory, and Town-talk, but now, tho he has loſt 
a Son, and there be Parr:c:de too in the caſe, ſo. 

chat 
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that one ward think bis. gui/ty Grief might rake 
bim ſpeak, yet he's as wwe as a Fil, How, | 
Pray this ſidden; change? Into whet mould of 
modeſty and deſgeir hath he- caff himſelf ? ble rar 
tured his Son, as if he cou'd ha? told forme Toes; 
and now he is ſilent, as if he had told' *m, indeed, 
I beſeech you therefore, my Lords, let not- his 
demuge ſilence give any Autberity to: his Cayſe, as 
it- *rwere not poſſible that I cowd make any Pleg 
for my ſe]f; and: pray don't think the worſt of 
me, becauſe the Parricide valnes himſelf upon 
the account of be tacitwrmty. De? think, he's wil- 
ling to /pere me or any body eſe by his ſalenoe.! 
I cell you,he thinks,his very fence # talk enough 
And, if I am well acquainted. with his aug; 
dgep, and; over-reacbing Deſigns, he thinks by tns 
preſent carriage, that he An/wers mare Lueſtzons, 
than his Wife does demand, Alas, he's. much 
miſtaken that thinks, *tis the be:grb off his new 
preſſible Grief, that ſtrikes ym duwmy.; or that 
his modeſty is upon the Temer, forſooth, whethec 
be ſhould be ler, ar tell all. He that ha's Muy- 
thered a Son, and cart tell nor Wherefore; 
bha's no other Game. to play, but Thu; to ſeem wun« 

willing to make any Anſwer at all. | 
Let the guilty Grey-beard. joyn his own, ſilence 
with the Peoples Talk, as much as he plesje ; and 
lat. him unite al his venom in one, to [tap the 
Adouthes that would relate the crrcurft ances of my. 
ſod Condition in order, and prevent their: being 
beliex/d ; yet all Merral Men may be ſure, that 
an Ianocent Mother wall take leave, 1 fay again, 
will take leave to cy out, as in the very Temples, 
and in the Preſence of the Gods, that, my. Lords, 
] 
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I ly'd my Son with a maternal-affetiow, whoſe 
Childiſh years, and mind that never knew What 
Marriage meant, were never beſpotted with the 
Infamy of Luſt ; to whom the moſt braſen-fec'd 
Report that ever was,and the ſuſþiciouſef Husband 
in the whole World, could never object any thing 
bur that only Title of Som ; That which was the 
firſt faithful Teſtimony of my Nuprial Chafny, l 
brought forth a Son that my very Hwband own'd 
to be bw, nor was I afraid, leſt the countenance of 
the Infant at frit, nor any likeneſs growing up 
afterwards, ſhould diſcover any fto''n or unlawful 
Copulation. Alloon as ever he was born, ( if you 
will but believe a poor Mother ) ſhe hugg*'d him 
more affett;onately, than Mothers ordinarily uſe 
to do, ſhe did not abandon him to the Care of 
Houſes or Servants ; no, ſhe ſuckled him at her 
own Breaſts,and cheriſh*'d him with her own Em- 
braces. O thou wicked Parricide, canſt thou find 
in thy heart to throw dirt upon one of ſuch ten. 
der years, and to blemiſh the very Chzldhood of 
of the poor Yowtb, with ſuch Odzous Aſperſions ? 
Farewel all faithfulneſs between the Sacred Re- 
lations of Husband and Wife, if a Mother can't be 
Innoce@, but as long as her Chuld is under-age : Be- 
ſides, the good Mothers Indulgence was enhaun- 
ced towards her only Son, becauſe he had a Fa- 
ther ſo harſh to him, and one that was ſo unkind 
an Husband to ber too; and yet ſhe herſelf rhowgbe 
char ſhe was very deficient in her afetton, ſecing 
ſhe was to bring enough for bah. For the Father 
would ſeldom ever 7 his Son, and as ſeldom 
take himin his Arms ; ſo that, he looking upon 
his Scn,tho he were all that he had,with the ſame 
Mur- 
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Murtherows Intent, that ſometime Or other he de- 
ſign'd to deftroy him, it made the Mothers loye 
more remarkable. Hence it was, that the_poor 
Woman Was always a Chatting with her Som, and 
ſhe never went abroad, but he was withetrer. And 
ſhe was very glad, when ſhe hearg-the People 
that ſhe mer, lay, There's a brave Chi/d, when he 
was taken notice of as the beſt in etcry Company, 
for thereby he did as *twere teu» every body him- 
ſelf, that his Mother lov'd him: beſt. Pity me, my 
Lords, and dor't think, that My Husband drew 
his wicked ſuſpicioms from other Mens Opin.ns and 
Tudgments ; no, he Was guided therein only by 
his own churliſlme/s and the unnatural bardne/s of 
his Heert. If you, the Father, don't Love your 
Som, then, ſorlooth, the Mother mult preſently bc 
thought to love him over-much ? D'e think, w 
Lords, | will now make my Complamt againſt the 
licentious Timgues of the Vuigar ? No, he that has 
ſuch a kind of Father as be,need not run to blame 
Reports. He ſufficiently thews, what was the 
Subjet of the Impademt itory, and who was the 
Author thereof, who firſ# believ'd it. The Com- 
monalty might eaſily talk of fuch a thing as I 
cet, after they once admir'd that a Father could 
luſpect ſuch a thing. 

Theſe are the things, my Lords, which the Mo- 
ther did ſecurely, plainly and openly,before her Hu. 
band and the whole Town. Now, pray, ler the 
Father tell all his Secrets. He catch'd and burry'd 
the Youth, (who fear'd nothing, which was the 
fr argument of his Iwmocence and Plam-bearted. 
neſs, ) into ſuch a corner of the How/e, where if 
be had yd out never fo /aud, and groancd never 
ſo 
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{d d&&ply, yet he could not have been Heayd. 
There did he torment to him to death with Laſh, 
Fire, and all the Arts of Cyuelty : Did ever any 
Man, »y Lords, dcelerve worſe of the Innocency cf 
the day: wherein we live, and of all Sacred Ni: 
tural Aﬀethions roo, than this Defendant here in 
Court. He torter'd his Soy that he might prove the 
Inceft; and he Murtbey'd him, that it might not 
be behed. Ser now before you, my Lords, the 

3 of both the Parents : The Mother cries 
our, [ Iave my Sow, the Father ſays, 1 klPd him : 
Tis empoſſeble, you ſhould think borh of xs ro be 
Irocenr. And how, moſt guilty Old Man, "tis a 
great Evidence of your Savage Cruelty, that af 
ter you had defrayed vour Ser, you conld endure 
to ſtay, till you were queſſ,o#fd about it. What | 
Did you not rw out, of that b/md Corner of yours, 'F 
mto the free after a frightfu! manner ? When 
your Cloathes were ſprinkled with vour Sons blood, 
dowt you make Proclamation of his Dearh? Dorye 
you call God and May to Witneſs ? What! dont 
you Kif even the Maher,too? Bur, forſooth,you 
muſt be very modeſt i your N/ickedneſs, and 
therefore you leave yourſelf a ground, to be 
et under vour ſafferray. You, poor Man, do ſpare 
vour Wife in the Caſe, you bear ſome reverence 
to ht Pye Gods, and to the Ripghrs of the 
Marriage-bed. Alas, you ha'nt now fo much as 
a ground for a Lye ? 

I atcuſe him of Il-rreatment or Ill-abearance. Will it 
pleaſe you, my Lirds, that the dearth and burial 
of ones Children ſhould be bewaied under - the 
fame Law-term, with which we complam of tefſtr 
Matrimonial injuries, and with the lamentarwnss 

where- 
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wherewith we mourn for foe bodily loſs or re- 
proach, as when we are denyed ſome weater kind 
of dreſs, or, to go abroad out of dur; into the 
Town! And what would you have my wofw 
grief to do, if our Sex hath no other Law to re- 
lieve it,bur that only ? And if all Naprial complamms 
muſt be bownd to come under that one narrow 
Law,or none. A Mother, that for the Marther of 
a Son accuſes her Husband only of Ill trearment, 
does not avenge him, bur only ſhews ſhe is con- 
tent, that he ought not to have been Slam. Ler 
me omir, my Lords, a little my Grief for my fad 
Orbuy ; and in a Caſe of Parricade, ler us give © 
ther Reaſons for I trearmem. Might not a Wife 
juſtly complam and ſay, you were tov eaſie in (uſ- 
pettmg me Guilty of Adultery, and you belzey'd it 
coo ſoon? The Chaſtity of a Matron is not ſuffi- 
cientty defended only by ber own hmecency ; the 
weakneſs of this Sex cart owe the whole Report 
and Opraon of their being naught to their own 
Maener; only ; all the reſpet# that Women have,is 
according to the Report their Hu:bands make of 
thers ; all the Stories about them come from the 
breafts of their own Husbands, To be froun'd 
upon, to be cemplanryd of, to be di/dew'd, is the 
Fate of a Marrud Woman. A Husband gives 
Sentence againſt the Choſftiy of his Wife, he rells 
it abroad, he makes Sham: (tories of it ; after him, 
the Servants of the How/e report it, and Strangers 
believe it to be ſo. There is no Man gives a 
worſe Example to ſpeak il of his Wife, than be, 
that every body is likely to believe. Gram, that 
the maery of your Love doth inake you prone to 
ſuſpet#, and that your Impatiem Aﬀettions do 
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oftimes make you full eafly to believe,whar you 
fear. A Womans mo Hws __ m_—_ her,chd 

ely, of ſecret an Copularion, 

Va ching is poſtble Fe lometimes uſual, yer I tell 
you/tis very rare, When a Women has had a Child 
by her Hwsband, and if ſhe firm'd her plighted 
Chaſtity by the Fruifalneſs of a Wife. at if 
ſhe roo ſhould be ſevere, while her Sox is yet but 
Young? Whar if ſhe ſhould think hefore-hand of 
a Daughter-in-Law, and of Grand-children? Take 
ſome pity on the Times, Let every one draw 
the Interpretation of another Mans Innocency, from 
the Text of his own Manners. Here's a Father, 
that would prove an Inceſftuous Crime might be 
committed,only by this one Argument, that *rwas 
in his power to kill his Sor. 

Burt, ſays he, There was a ſtrag Report, there was | 
ſuch a thing. | beſeech you, Sir, whoſe Report 
ſhould a Man believe, that is againſt Nature it- 
ſelf, and againſt the Intereſt of all Parents and 
Children. *'Tis & good one, indeed ! There was 8 
Report. What: (hall we merprete your Meaning, 
as if you had faid, ſome Servan, that was privy 
to the Fa#, complaryd of it to you, or that the 

Chamber-maid told you of it : And perhaps,yow'l 
ſay, | was by in a corner, unknown to them, I 
came in upon them, «nawares. I beſeech you, 
my Lords, which of the Two is moſt credible, that 
a Mother ſhould be guilty of Inceſt, or that Fame 
ſhould be guilry of a Lye? It had been the Im- 
pudenteſt thing in the World, for the Common Peo- 

ple to have talked of ſich a thing, unleſs the Fe- 

ther had belie/d it before. It is one of the preat- 
eſt Maiſchiefs, my Lords, that is mcidemt to buman 
minds, 
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minds, that we comm wicked things with more ea- 
gerneſs than good;and i{-reporters never think they 
do a better piece of ſerwice, thin when they re- 
late things perfeR'y mcredible, as if they had been 
ated. You mult needs ſhew a greater cagernef in 
telling of cat, which you cart prove ; that fo, 
What hath no grownd in the Truth of the thing, 
may borrow {ome ſhady one from the Poſe- 
tiveneſs of him that affirms it. Ard yer this is 4 
molt wnjuſt thing, as to the Talkativene/s of the 
Mobile, becauſe the very bandying,' even of ſuch 
as do not beljzeve it, doth many times imcreaſe the 
Report itſelf. What, can you wonder at the matter 
of ſich a Report, which no Man believes, his own 
felf? Which the very be,thar reports it, quotes a- 
nother Auther for ? Report is a thing without A 
witneſs, Without a diſcoverer, of wncertain things 
*ris one of the wickedeſt, *ris malign, *tis fallac- 
ous, and, in a word, *tis of kin to your preſent 
filence. Nay wow'd you have me prove in ſhorr, 
what yay enlelf thought of report ? You would 
not be;jev®, report (pake rruth, till you had made 
enquiry by torture. Grant, that report nay have 
fme kind of Autbority, in ſuch things that the 
People may poſſibly come to the knowledg of. | 
ſee now, how Adulteries committed in ſecret come 
to be divulg'd ; lome Servant or ſome Accomplice 
does tell *'m1' abroad, ſuch Foys are not manag'd 
with diſcretion; Men count it a great part of 
their pleaſure ro boaſt of it. But it is an Offence, 
which, if human minds are capable of ſo great a 
Wickednef, is inveloped with a midnight and thick 
darkne(s, ſo that the very looks of the Offenders 
do niake no diſcovery thereof; they won't rruſt 
Gg ne1- 
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neither Man nor Maid. What nced is there of 
Meſſages between, what nced of Love-Letters ! 
The Vriwity of Two is enough, the Mother and Son 
are enough to do the deed. An Inceſt is ſo much 
the more mcredible, as it is mace a Tomm:-talk of. 
O the miterable condition of the Female Sex, 
whoſe very werives ſometimes give occation 
for falle Storzes, to be made upon them. Why 
does not the poor 1 ife take delight ſometimes to 
gad abroad? Why is her deportment 10 ſtern to 
every boy, and her d:/poſition fo rig:d ? What has 
ſhe no dej/rres, nor no wan of any thing at all * 
Yes, but her Son takes up all her vacant Time, 
he fils up all her affe&:oms, a Mcother has nothing 
clſe to boaſt oft, bur her Som. I beſeech you, did 
ſhe love him too much? Such ſimplicity can't 
commit {0 great a W ickedne's. Stuppole,that there 
ſhowd be tuch a Gwit berween Mother and Son, 
ſure they will not openly diſcover it by any Eye- 
glances, they will abſtain from Embraces before 
the Father, thev?*! forbear all their Familiarny in 
publick, rhcy'l avoid to di/cormſe or Þ much as 
to meer one another before the ſaves, or befor: 
the haiſ-Free-men; tho they be never 1o hot upon 
ſo high a MH ickedneſs, yer thev will ſeem to atted: 
a Certain kind of Grawity. O thou cruel Parri- 
cide, chuſe which hide tou wilt, a di.zgent and 
wary Inceit is never [ufpetted, and *tis a negligen: 
one, that can be found our. 

But why do I keep ſuch ado, as if *ewere the 
Common Peeple,that bruited abroad this wmſual and 
ancredible Villany ? Alas, in all this terele-tattle, | 
find only the focrſteps of one bad Husband. *Tis 
no great matter, Whether he be the firſt raiſer of 
the 
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the Report, that his Wife was an Inceſtnous Per. 
ſon, or whether he believer it, when 1t is raiſed. 
What : did not he ſtand in fear of the Report of 
ſo horrid a willany, and was not the Fame itlelf of 
ſuch a thing almoit aſhamed to come to the Ears 
of a Father! Deny, while you will, that the 
ſcurvy Report had not its Rye from you, yet let 
me tell you, no Man durit have been (© bold, as 
to have talk'd of or publiſhed any ſuch matter, un- 
leſs firſt they had had it from yew. Give me 
but a good Father, and a god Husbard, and | need 
not ſay, does he not belrewe it ! No, rather he] 
never hear of any ſuch Report at all. My Lords, 
if you will give me l-ave to lay it, go your ways 
now, and make a doubt, if you Can, Wiio was 
the Author of the Report, when you lee the Fa- 

ther pleads for it. 
He was @ beautifu! Youth, ſays he. I bope, this 
is no more an offence 11 the Mother, than tis a 
Crime in the Son. He was beautiful, (iy you.lf you 
wou'd have this Plea bear any weight againſt me, 
you ſhould have added, that he was an Adulterer 
too, and a Rawiſher of Women, fo that, wh'n 
he had to do with ths or that Married Wife, 
her grieved Husband had almoit &/Pd him ; or if 
he had wittated this or that Virgm, he was cry'd 
out upon,as abominable Fellow,all the Town over : 
And yet we know, that ſome Young Mun uſe to 
be as extravagant, as that Comes to. What de? 
ſay, Sir ? Did his fot luſtful prank begin at I» 
ceſt ? Did ever any Young-man wentwre fir/# on 
ſuch a Crime ? Is this your only proof tor it, be- 
cauſe, forſoorth, he was a beautiful Nourb? Why 
don't you rather ſay, I took him nappeng, as h 
Gg 32 Was 
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was mixing Poyſon for me, he had ſuch a Gwitty 
Conſcience, that that fer him on to take away my 
life. Let me tell yati,a Son had need have dow an 
Infinite deal of mi/cbuf beforc, that bis awn Fa- 
ther may believe, he is guelty of Inceſt. He was av 
band\om Youth, tay you. Pray t:Il me, was there 
ever any Son, that his ow's Motber did not count 
him hand/om ! Alas, Mathers love thur Children 
tho they are Lame, they prize *m the more,when 
they look pale or wan by any Dyſraſe or any Cor- 
rettiin,Nea,in uch a Caſe, their very Pity amounts 
even to the /trength of Love. It a Child be de- 
' formed, vet a por Mothers Natural Affection is not 
hmdred thereby, nor, if he be Beautiful, is it in- 
creaſed. They Love *m only, becauſe they are 
thar Children. Children, Husband , I ſay, Chi- 
dren are not loved by a Mother with waman glan- 
Ccs, ſhe does not fetch *m in with kind ſpeeches 
and locks, bur a Mother fees ſomething 1n ber Sow, 
Waatever it be, that is more beautiful than the 
Man : Perhaps a new Beauty might attract the 
Kye and conquer the Heart, but there's no ſuch 
thing in ences Children, for a Mother has her Son 
under her Eye in his very Infancy, iis Childhood 
ariſes up und-r the /ame, and fo he creeps up to 
write Tath, A Mother (zes that which vou call 
a Keauritn! Sm, every day of the week, the dav- 
'v admires and embraces him. Sh& that hath low'd 
a Child (o long, pray when, will the grve over 
long lim? O thou Guilty Old Man, there is no 
"2 of Lowe tO urge? to ſuch a Yillany, but of 
Mauneſs and Fury rather. That a Motber may 
naWtully uſt after ſomthing in her Ys Son, 
{h- mult needs firſs hate, that he is her Son; 

{0 
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ſo that her pious affeCtion is fo far from aſifing 
her to commit /ach a Wickedneſs, that ſhe can 
never be wrought over to it, bur ſhe mit for- 
ger the Relation, ſhe bears. Beſides, this makes 
the Incejt more incredible, that it requires even 
Two Perſons to be equally bh1rn-mad. lo an Ince- 
ftuous Crime *tis not enonyh, that a Son be dited 
upon, but he mult dote as much, oth Pother [ie. 
And beſides, who, pray, ſhonld begin the En- 
treaty and the Courrſhry, hrit ; dare any Som pro- 
pound a .OQweſtron Of that Nature to his own My- 
ther ? Or on the otber ſide, can any Mether hope 
to obtain ſuch a requeſt ( it ſh- ſhould make it, ) 
of her Sm? I ask you, Old Man, even in your 
greateſt humour of ſilence, ( if you be nor a moſt 
crafty and malicious Dillembler ) whether you 
can believe me gualty of 10 great a Crime? Can a 
Motber commit an Offerce that a Father can't ſo 
much as name! Whar! de ſay, hc was a veauti- 
ful Shipleng ? Pray in thes place, let me aterregace 
the natural Aﬀettion of all Mankind in general ? 
Mult cha be, char if a Ser has a ſweeter Face than 
crdinary, and a better meewd Courtenance, that 
preſently his\ Mirher muſt bc afraid, forſooth, to 
kiſs or embrace him ? If a Man has a Daughter 
caſt in more beawrifil Miuld,than otberFemales are, 
what muſt her Father fly from her /alutes,or dread 
her embraces. It: Heaven overthrow, with a Wit- 
neſs, ſuch iniplident over-carefulneſi, and ſuch ne- 
farinus Fears. Tis but one degree below Inceſ?, 
jo fear, that ir may-not be commarred. I had ra- 
ther have ſuch /anple plam-beartedneſs, that does 
not fear Infamy, | had rather have naked and 
undifguiſed Paſſions, and' an wnprojeffing Piety ; 
Gg 3 luch 
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ſuch as will not b:lieve, that any ſuch idle ſtory 
can be made of it, or told abroad. Let it bug a 
cmld wunmealwably, and nover ha? don; Report 18 
not ſO much werchb, that a Meartber ſhould love licr 
Son, in {olietude tor her Chaſtity. For my part, 
Husband, if any body ſhould as& me, I think 
th.t all Mothers Whitever, do fo love their Chil- 
dren as if they doted on them. You ſhall ſee my 
Eye :\:Wavs mtent on his ſweet pretty Face and 
Locks, vou ſhall fee me kemb Ins head, and ict 
his Cloaths at rights, 1 will ferch a {igh when he 
goes from me, Ple s&tp tor 10y, when he comes a- 
gain to me, Ple ſhake hand: with him, and wele 
hang about one arohers necks : | will not be [a- 
tisfied nenther With &:{s ror 41, cour/e, nor With the 
plea ure of his Company. This 1s the cruelleſt thing 
of all in ts damnable ſuſpicion, an Inceſt can't 
be fuily coined cf any, bur the very beſt of Mo- 
thers 
Ay Lerds,l would have abominated the Creme, 
if the Farh.y had objected it to his Sow more pub- 
lick/y,or it he had rated him with outr agious words. 
No Man has 7s reaſon to believe an Inceſt, than 
he that is ready to deſtroy his Son, therefore. Be- 
tides, O you wicked Man, you do not only be- 
lreve it, bur vou make Lueſtions about it? So lit- 
tle are You atraid to rake in this ſecret and mon- 
ſtron's firly puadie, Whereas, indeed, if the 
Vi'gar had talk*d of an Inceſt, you ſhou'd have 
told them, there was no (uch thing: If the Town 
does digrace 1s, You ſhoird ha* &:/'d your only 
Son, an brgg't your own poor Wile, the more;you 
ſhowd ta » rung them both together more 
c/je!y uw your Arms. But Oh, a piece of crueky 
never 


[ 447 ] 
never heard off, before ! As if ir were not enough 
for a Father not to believe the Inceſt, which he 
cannot prove ? Ard yer, O thou that art grown 
old in w:ck-dne(s, | ſhould have endured thy wick- 
ed (irfpicions the better, if thon hadit gon about 
to make a diſcovery of 16 great a wickedne(s, and 
yer diſſembled thy ju cm Obterve our Ta'k,watch 
us in \ cr-t, every moment both of day and 
nphr, lis a primg Eves dropper be thou at our 
beels, Bit what hatit thou to Jo with ſuch avrupr 
violent Courſes? What, with tuch extremities ? You 
mult needs belicve the Inceſt before, that you 
might have ſome colauwr,to rorture vour Som. Bur 
you, Oh horrid | do ſearch out a buſme's by Fire, 
Laſh, and all other Artifices of Cruelty, upon the 
body of your own Son, for which you ought not 
to have tortured one of your Servants, nay it had 
been a perulant Cruelty in you to have pur the 
worlt Bond ſlave you had, to ſo much Cruel ſuf- 
fering. You heat the Irons red-bot, you . boiſt the 


* Strapado, thus, all in god time, you ſuſpe&t an 


Irceft by a Parricide. You know not what head. * See the 
long and ſcurvy in and out work you make, by 4g note 
the madneſs of your wicked diligence. A Father 179-189 
that rortwres his S-m about an Inceſt, 1s not like to 
believe him, tho he deny it. 

My Lords, all Suſpicions, that are grounded upon 
uncertamties, begin at the wrong end, When they 
are firſt vented upon the body ; for *tis never well 
to eterrogate that part of a Mzn concerning his 
Corver[ation, that mdites it's Anſwers, not from 
Verny but from Iaterejt : 1 got yer tell you,whe 
the Perſm was, you rortured; who *ewas, that 
you put between the Rack and the Tormentmg-fire, 

of 
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Of whom You bad mud? Vour ILL ie ds/covertes 
before. Ir ovght'to bu the /af thing of all, that 
which rrrwres, and 1s a 71ſt punſhm-nt too; Oh 
Heavens! I beleech you dowe thivk, that his 
ſevire Gravuy takes is Alpha, trom that which 
ſhow'd] hu? been the laſt Loetcr of the Row. That 
(71177 CUN wewver Le Fre VA, where a Father Can 
Pvt ro oher body to the Rack, but lis own Son. 
Th re 1s but Gaze ONLY Wav for you, that I know 
v1;, 10 make vour dyonc, and that is, if you bad 
uid 4] orber Means politble to td out the In- 
«/?, btore you appea''d to the Rack. What de? 
lay { Did you ak the Servams of the Houſe! And 
Was there not a Nan that word corfefs any 
thirg Did ou 1quire among the Maids, and 
was there ro Purarcs, amonyit them? lhere 
were ro Infitel amarorions Litters berween us. 
O100 wick dd O's Man, you could not, With all 
VoOur flartery, C 0,Cc OUt a Word ot, Confeſþon. 
You Can mike 10 diſcevery at 411, neither as an 
Hutoaxrd, nor us a Maſtcy, nor as a Fathey, Go 
th\ Ways NOW, a1 fy, Report Was full of the 
lung ! Why, if [1PON Report chou muſt Tor- 
ture, yer itil] thy [-xammations mult paſs through 
thy Hives Manid-/eriants, or through thy Sons 
Va'ct de Chambre; ns better for thee to went 
thy Cruelty there: A Wite ſhould ff of all be 
repud: ated, that this great /ecret of the Family, for- 
ſoott, might be managed by a drvorce. It Cx- 
cceds all /aragmeſs whatever, to torture a Son, 
ON PUTPOTE tO tind cut, whether he deſer/'d ro 
be r:rtur'd, yea or no? You, the Father, examin 
vour only Son by Fire and Laſh, I beleech you, 
what wowd you do, if he deny'd it? 1 know, you 

would 
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would commend him highly, and afterwards you 
would let him go, that you might embrace his 
half-burnt vials, and with a Fatherly piety again 
bug and cheriſh his mang/ed and wounded brealt. 
That Man, who puts his only Son to the Torture, 
can have but onc modeſt pretence for it, viz.that 
he ought to have been /o ſerv'd. Sir, this buti- 
nels cannot but make you the worſt of Fathers, 
you mult needs haze your Son to, that you can 
never make him amends. | had rather, you wou'd 
ha? poy/on'd him, or that you wou'd ta? run him 
thro with a Sword, that you woud have kld 
him «mewares, and before he thought on'te. He 
that does not believe the Þnceſs, ought not to 
Terture one ; and if he does believe t, he ſhould 
tmmediatly kill him outright. 

But if you have a mmd to haveeven your own 
Son tertured, if ſuch a wicked Report muſt be fa. 
tigfyed that way ; = | require of you, that you 
would not /o/e the _ of your Torturmng ; let it 
be don in the middle of the Town, and in the 
very mouth of Fame ; call in all thoſe Malignane 
and Talkatrve Prattle-boxes ; and a Matter that 
concerns the whale Age we live in, let it be mqui- 
red into, in the Hearig of all the People. He 
ought to be Termented betorc them all, it they all 
have had their Taiks about him. Ler every one 
of the Company put what, Lueftions to him they 
pleaſe, ler *m believe their own Ears, and their 
own Eyes. Why, | pray, muſt the poor Towth 
be burried into a remote Corner of the Houſe ? 
Such ſecrecy in Torturmg was no Ways fit, whe. 
ther your Son were Guilty of the Inceſt, or Ie. 


cent thereof, And yet I can put you into a mid. 
dle 
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ale way, it vou deſrd it, between ſo ſecret and /o 
open. You might have call'd our Kindred toge- 
ther, vou might have ſent for ſome Friends, vou 
might have placed tome Grave Semors about the 
Yowng Man, vou might have let the Magiſtrates 
be preſent, and ſuch might have ſtood bv, as the 
Cry might ha” rrufted. You ſhould have given an 
Oyp rtwmnty , Cither tO your /e t to have proved ir, 
1t vour Sm had confeſs'd ; or to your Son, that, 
at lea/t, he might have dony'd it: Bur you, like a 
wicked crue! Man, do abridg lum of the benefit of 
his Caorer-part of the Torture ;, you ha” brought 
it to that paſs, that mow no body will think 
lum Imecent, teeing he hath been put upon che 
Rack. Whit can a Tortwrmg in ſecret do, againit 
Pecpies Talk 1 deciare and ore#t, that hereby 
V ou do but admm{ter more rs to malicious Re- 
ports; and the wicertamty is rendred 32 4am 
and greater, When a Man is Rack'd in bu 
mugger.T hat Father ought to Torture his Sow pub- 
lickly, and in the Face ot the World,who word 
either have lum Acquired, or elſe, who is ready 
ro murtber im. 
Won:d you have me, my Lords, tO aggravate 
this Odzous and Unwertby Fact, by alleging, that 
Twas an on Father that Tortur'd his Sen ? Whar! 
Could not tuch a nece//ar; Pi.CC of ſerwice be com- 
nutted tro founey-men, Or Slaves, to execute ? 
Night not the Common Executicner have done it, 
rather ? HcerC's an own Fatber, While he was 
[rmentmg him, does not fo much as turn his 
Ltzs O 10 /zae, nay he himſelt rem off his Cloaths, 
"tW2s be that rore his ſhort, that gave him che 
Lajves With his own hands, and that was lo eager 
in 
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in jerkmg him up and down, that he would not 
(utter him to breath his laſt ; when Death had al- 
molt clo#d his Faws,who,but he,muſt pluck them 


a/under ; he cberiſhed his lite,that his Parzence might Iron. 


be exerciſed with longer Torments. Here's a 
Father, is there not, that de;erx/d his Sm, tho 
Imocent, ſhouwd ha? told him, I did the Fatt, O 
thou wicked Fellow, | will not in this place cry 
out, that a Man, who 1s Terrured againit his Mc- 
ther, ſhou'd be allo Tortw'd betore her. Why 
Is the porr H man excluded from her own Concern, 
and from the Exammation, wherein ſhe has to 
great an Interezt ! She Loves him overmuch, and 
therefore, to chuſe, let her be preſent at his 
exquiſite Jorments; mark her groans, take notice 
how ſhe /ighs, and how ſhe looks, if there be a- 
ny real Crime commuted, if you Torture the Som, 
the Mother, perhaps,will confe6. O thou Cruel Par. 
ricide, imagin that at that verv fant of time, 1 
brake in upon thy Cloſe-lock*d room, and that 
whiPit thou art baſtnmg him to the Rack, I laid 
hold upon thee,and ſay,Forbear ſtrikmg, ſet aſide 
the burning Coals a while. Whatever Confeſſion 
thou halt extorted from him, tell it out and fare 
not ; but remember thou haſt don that to thy 
San, for which no bedy in the World onght to 
believe thee. Why doit thou burry and wer-turn 
his Soul with Grief and Pam! Why dolt thou 
make ſuch frequent Istervals , for thy obſtirate 
Cruelty to Torment the Man between every 
Hoift , if thou think*ft it in ram for thee to rel 
or declare what thou halt beard ? An Inceſt can- 
not be belier/d, unleſs the Party accug'd be beard, 
too. . My Lords, I my ſelf too ſhou'd not bur 
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wonder, if ſich an Improws way of anterrogating by 
Torture couwd poſſibly have any other I/we but 
death This is the modeſty, fortooth, of the Par- 
ricide, no other end Can thoſe things have, which 
ought never to have been begws. Thou coverelt 
the horridne/s of thy Tortwring Villany with the 
pretence of a greater wickedneſs that thou hait found 
our, of which, forſooth, thou can'tt noe rid thy 
{e1f, but by the death of thy Son. Burt 1 know 
very well, what *tis that purs thee thus ror, thy 
Cruelty could make the poor Youth tO confeſs no- 
thing at all. He that dies under Tortmre,GVeErcomes 
his Torturer. And now tis no Wonder, atter ſuch 
pranks as theſe, that thou Ccanit not hnd a Tongue 
to ipeak, nor halt net 4 word to ſay. Thou haſt 
torn thy only Sox in pieces without any body by, 
thou haſt mwwrthered lim in /ecrer, fo that zow, 
forſooth, none but you mnit know how to com- 
ceal the I'illany, ard in a Parricide you ſeck for 
matter of [urrow, elſewhere. "Tis a prepcſteroxs 
thing to ki} ones Sow, and then to be aſham'd of 
It, afterwards. Tis not far, but That ſhould be 
known abroad, tor which a very Parriide Counts 
himſelf Imocerrt. Chuſe which de thou wi:r, thou 
muſt either condemn thy. Turturmpg thy Sor, or 
elſe thy ſilence, thereupon. That which rwuft not 
be told, why ſhould yon make any Examrmarion 
abo:t? Perhaps, O thou cruel Od Fellow, thou 
would'{t have it thought, that thou art ſilent up- 
on thy Sows account, as if he were a/rve. Nay, 
but if that be rrwe that thou ſuſpecteſt,. then 
chou art excuſed from all the re/;g:owe daty> of a 
Faiber, all pious regard of natural atfettion' is 
EancelPd. If he juitly deſere/d this; bis: Torture, 
nay 


[ 447 ] 
nay his very dying under it, was far too latle for 
him to (utter, in a way of avengemem. Wouldit 
thou ha? his ſuppoſed Confeſſion to be avenged? Then 
bale our his Corps, and upon every weund make 
a preachment ot its Cauſe. 'Tis more than one 
Man can do, to Confep why he Teriur'd ; and to 
tell no Cawſe at all, why he Mwribered. Whar 
ſay'it thou, thou Tyger of a Parricide ? What 
haſt chou deltroy'd thy Sev by Laſh and Red-bot 
bons. Canſt thou. pluck out rbojſe Bewels, that 
had their Or:gmme from thine own; canſt thou ſhed 
that Blood, which came trom thy own wems; and 
that too, not IN a med furs Fit, but (as you 
yourſelf would have it thought) by Advice 
and Grave deliberation? Canit thou hold thy 
Peace over the Wounds of thy Only Son, and doit 
thou ſtand,as if thou wouldit fright folks, over 
bis 4:5jornted Limbs ; and when the Morher, or 
rather, when the whole Town asks thee the cauſe, 
thou fav'id only, 1 am the as, that kill'd him? 
Muſt ſhe be content with ſuch an Anſwer ar 
random? 

Dre think now, Ss Husband, that 'tis only the 
Mother interrogares you about this! Nay, Ile 
tell you, the /olictude: of all Markmd doth re- 
quiize. an account of” his deacb,at your hands, All 
Parents ſtand! about their Children, as if they 
were afraid. of, or amazed at, them : Brothers, 
th6. they lowe never ſo much, yet dare nor, for 
their /xves,embrace one anetber ; The Innocems way 
of faluting by. a ks, between Faibers and Sons in 
Law, is quite broke offi How long wilt thou 
ſer, us togerher: by the Ears, by. the ditterenc 
Conffrutiin, we make of thy ſwence? If nothing 
was 
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was don, hat the modeſty of our times need be 
aſbamed oft,than why,pray,do you uſe ſuch dubious 
and /uſpettful words ? Bur if you have found out 
a Monltrous Villany, as bad as ever was Chroni- 
cled in Fable, then, Lord have mercy upon me\,too, 
pray kill me,as well as your Smm.Ler me tell you, 
in an Inceſt you onght ro conceive the greater ha- 
tred againſt the Female, eſpecially ſince, you ſee, 
that ſhe comes againſt you in open Coprt, that 


ſhe imitates the Cunfidence of thoſe,that are whol- | 


ly bmocent, and that ſhe is fo angry with you, be- 


canſe ſhe can't get a word from you. When you | 
Tortured your Sm, by reaſon of the Report that | 


was rais d of him, as you fay, and then you kilFd 
him too under his Torture, tis more than a mat- 
ter of meer Indifferency, that we ſhould know nei- 
ther. The is it, my Lords, that the Innocent Mother 
grieves at, thus is it ſhe cart bear, that this Parrs- 
cide of a Husband is as mute as a Fiſh. Burt ſoft and 
fair, perhaps hele ſpeak by and by. Oh Sir, we 
know what you aim at, like a wicked Man as 
you are, we know why you fetch ſuch deep ſighs 
from your ſilent breair,and why you would have 
us think, you are ready to famt, when you begin 
to ſpeak out ; you would hereby procure ſome 
Authority to your Lyes, wou'd ye? And to make 
us believe, that what you would have ſpoken 
ſhonld have been the wery Truth, yon muſt, for- 
ſooth, ſeem to confeſs againſt your Will. Yet ſj 

out and ſpare not, the Mothers Imnocency is ſuch” 
that ſhe can bear all your baſe Lyes. Alas, Sir,how 
mightily are you Tormented, that, now ſhe's here 
in Court, you cairt abaſh her with ſome horrid Ex- 
clamation. *Tis not words, that you want againſt 
the 
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the poor Woman,but arguments rather; you are not 
tongue-tyed, but proof-ryed, Sir. All that you can 
do, 1s, you turn «s over to Infamous Reports (till, 
ſo that we. ſhall never have don with the malignity 
of Folks Tongues. He that neither Condemns nor 
» | yet Acquits me, When he is ask'd and deſir'd lo to 
» | do, is well content, that the Bruit ſhould bold 
© | fall. 

> | Take a Prod, I beſcech you, of the mude#ty, 
© | forſooth, of rh Husband and of this Father : He 
- | Is contented, that his Mife ſhould be believed to 
” | be Inceſtuous, tho ſhe can't be proved to be 1o. 
6 | Did ever any Man find out ſuch wicked Arts,was 
1 | there ever any Man of ſuch a bloody diſpoſition, 
© | before? Becauſe he can t prove what he once ſaid, 
© | he ſeeks to be believ'd, becauſe he won! ſay it a- 
A gain. Art thou mute, doit thou hold thy peace,thou 
- | ſavage, cruel Man! Ay now, thou haſt found our 
4 a Tortwre,fit for ſuch a Fatber,as thou art.But hear, 
- | what the poor Woman proclaims from her ſimple m- 
© | nocens grief? Thou ſhalt never, ſays ſbe, bring it 
. about, O thou craftieſ# of Parricides, to make me 
'. | deſiſt from buggmg eventhe dead Corps of my Son. 
'© | 1 were an Incefucns Slut indeed, if 1 wou'd mode- 
P rate my groans and refrain my Tears: Come 
© | therefore to my Sons Funeral, you Chilares all, 
_ come, you Parents all, watch my Plaints, obſerve 
ra my Sigbs. If l am guilry,if 1 have commuted any of- 
s fence, | will freely confeſs it. Behold, I caſt my ſelf 
þ- vpon the Fatal Bier, and as I embrace his lacerated 
| 4 fimbs, and his Tortwre-ſcorch'd body, I cry out,ow 
' T bold my only Son in my Arms, now, poor Woman, 
I bug and embrace my Farr one. This was that,which 
"F 4id even rranſport a woful Mother beyond the 
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rate of an Ordinary AﬀecCtion.O thou cywel Hucba 
I lov'd a Child, that was juſt @ dyimg; diſgrace m 
extraordmary and impatient Love, as mich as tho 
wilt, yer 1 ſeem to m7/elf ro have b-en defetivels 
to have been a ſlow-back, and to have loit muck., 
of my mirth and joy : No Woman living ever low 
her Child too much. I excufe my ſelf to thee, ſay; 
ſhe, O molt Imocent Youth, that mv miſery was 
ſuch, that I have not yer accompanied thre to thy 
Grave. 
"Tis trne, I onght not to have lw'd an hour af? 
ter thee, but 1 could not dye, as long as my Huſ 
band was in this mute and ſilent poſture. I will 
cut off the thread of my tedious and loathed life 
but fr? give me leave to pay my Funeral rite: 
to your Ghoſt 1n the preſence of rhe whole City / 
when, the Parricide being conder'd,notwithſtandi 
ing his craft» ſilence, it will evidently appear, that 
thou diſcoveredft nothing at all. Pardon me,rhat 
tho I had loff my Child, yet was willing to holg 
out, till this Cauſe was decided in Court. For 1 was 
afraid, leſt if I had baſtued my End with tod. 
much Impatience, and a raſb precipitate piety, che 
Parricide would ha? raisd anorher Story about my 
Death, alſo. 
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A Son accusd ( by his Fa 
hl ther) of Inceſt with his 
hat own Mother. 
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») DECLAMATION XIX. 


The Argument 
- The ſame with That of the former Decla- 
LS mation. 


Hh 'For 
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Fer the Husband againſt his Wife. 


T was a debt juſtly due , wy Lord;, to theh 
pityable modeſty of my ſad Orbity, that weþy 
ſhould nc, even all of us, bold our Peace ; 
and after ſuch ffrange and prodigious matters pr 

and di/cour/es, this ought to have been the conclu-hy | 
dmg Story of my woeful Houſe and Family, that I, 
beirg a Father, did deſtroy my ewn Son. But beqpgg 
cauſe my Hife, who was always a H/oman upon 
Extremes, beſides all that I have either de or /uf4N 
fered a littic before, thinks fir to Torment me fur4Cyy 
ther with a grievous Accuſation, | appear in Court gan 
co deſire ot your Lordſhips, that you would notL4, 
think I fudy ſilence, on purpoſe to make an adxjr, 
vantage thereot, tor my own ends, in this Suithny 
No, 1 do not hold my Peace b<cauſe I diſparch'dgnp 
my Sm, but rather I d:/þatci; him that I might]oc 
prrebale leave to hold my Peace. | wiſh with allin | 
my heart, my Lords, that I could deny that Jrhii 
was the Man that diſpatcht him ; 1 wiſh it were pe, 
ft for me to enter into the whole /eries of My wold , 
ful neceſſity, and that I could ſtop this mouth of the 
ne, from telling it. Does any body wonder at yo 
ths Patience of mine, in ſuch a Caic? Thar vic of 
lene chafe, which lately fo frruwuſly burled mayo! 
up013 My own Son, 1s now ſpent by its OWN fierce4 Co! 
neſs, Whatever within me might have broken of 
| foreh 
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orth into Talk, is ended in the Parricide, and is 
lenc'd in the Orbity. So that now I have no kind 
F Paſſion at all, but what is for ſuffering, for 
bearmp, and for enduring all miſeries Whatever. 'Tis 
mpoflible I ſhould Jo both in my SonsCaſe,that is, 
iſt kill him, and then conf, why he deſerv/d 
t. And therefore, wy Lords, I can never ſuth- 
iently wonder, yea ſtand amazed, at this Woman, 
hewho, beſides her Guiltleſs Conſcience, forſooth, 
Wekven becauſe of her very Sex ought to have 
e ;Fhew'd more modeſty in my miſeriesr, yet quarrels 
erihgainſt my ſilence. She is at ſuch a Combatre with- 
lun her elf, and with ſuch a unuſual kind of Im- 
 Iibatience too, as ever was mentioned in any Story. 
or ſhe complains, that the People of the Town arc 
OT al/katrve, and that the Father himſelf is ſilent. 
»f4Nor is the contented with her Huchands plain 
I-Confeſſien, who vows that he d:ſſembles not at all, 
T71yand that he knows nothing, tho preſs'd by ſuch an 
OU Authoritative Suit before your Lordjbips to diſcover 
dir, yetſhe had rather make a ſecrecy, forlooth, of 
Himy ſtlexce : Whether this be the Madneſs or the 
 Airmocence of her Orbity, let her own wretched grief 
hYlook to ir, ſhe herſelf may know well enough 
allin her own mind, what my. Sox ſaid, ſeeing ſhe 
* Irhinks , 1 have ſomerbing to ſay, that I will noc 
TA/peak out. 
099 And therefore, I beſeech you, my Lords, let not 
ofthe prty of the Mothers Orbity, only, diſcompole 
I your thowghts,pray,domt think thar the great ſenſe 
04 of this higheſt of calemities reſides only there,where 
ngyou ſee more Tears, and bear more groans. If a 
:e4compariſon be made between me and my Wife, 
-nof the Two you ought rather ro pry me, who 
eh Hh a2 have 
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have both loft my Sox and KilPd him too. Of us, 
Two Parents,| am the moſt unhappy, my Lords, let 
the 1/oman complain as much as ſhe will, for I 
am both a Sufferer,and Attor too in procurmy that 
ſuffermg. Oh the happy con, crouſneſs of the Mo» 
thers Ignorance, Which can boid cut to ask Queſt» 
ons in the Caſe. Burt a greater kind of Impatience, 
and a greater Paſſion torments me, ſeeing | ld 
my Son, and yet can't either — nor yet 
repent at all, that I &iPd him. nbappy Old 
Man! O wefu! Patience: It I could ipcak,i might 
make a long Oration, even upon ths Head too ? 
My Lords, heretotore we were the bappieft Pa- 
rents in the World,whileſt we fawn'd upon the, 
as yet wntamted, Infancy of our only Child ; and 
the intre proſperity of our Howſe and Family did 
continue, as long as we equally delighted in him, 
one as MuCh as other, as long as we equally lov'd 
him, ard as long as the Town Cou'd ſay no more 
of us, but this, That we bad a very amiable Son, 
berwixt us. But when he grew up to that Ape, 
in which beautiful Youths uſe to be m/olemtly proud, 
on the account of their bodily accompliſhments, 
then he was verv haughty and arrogant, he would 
take no Employment at all upon him, he ſpent the 
Flower of his Ape to mo advantage at all, as to 
Private or Publick Concerns, either. O Heawens ! 
What ffrange and lamentable Talk was there 4- 
broad, about the Nuumg Man ? He was coy'd out 
upon, and reproach'd by every body, he was as 
a Mark for all Men in their di/courſes to condemn, 
untill at loft he himſelf percerved that the whole 
Town, with one con'ent, were much troubled about 
bim. When he once knew that, he went wery 

ſeldom 
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ſeldom abroad, as if he had a mind to aveid meet- 
ing his Father, or to ſee any body in the ſtreets ”Tis 
an hard matter to expreſs in words, how much 
the Youth was abommated, and how much he 
was blamed, all the Tows over. - Some ſaid of 
bim, that be might poſh) in time &// his Father ; 


others ſaid, that he deſerv'd, his Father ſhonld kill 
him. In ths caſe, my Lords, what ſhould an «- 
happy Old Man do? For now the Report had 
reach'd his Father too, and my ears were even 
grated with bearmg it. 1 durſt not ask many .Que- 
{tions abour ir, neither yet could I conceal it. He's 
much miitaken, that thinks I did, what I did, by 
deliberation or advice; no, *rwas the very Impetus, 
and the preſent Chafe of my Spirit, juſt at char 
very Inſtant, that puſh'd me on. A Father carve 
have the bear: to prepare Torture for his Son, be- 
fore-hand. 

.In our now ruful Houſe, there is a remote room, 
ſever'd from all the reit, where ®ris as dark as 
Pitch, and the paſſage to it is as ſad, 'tis a fit 
place for the worſt of Villames to be atted in; and 
even an own Father might have the confidence of 

ating a bloody Fatt there, without ſ»/picion 

of diſcovery. As | was rangmyg all about the 
Hoaſe, by reaſon of my diſtratted thoughts, 1 
ligbied at laſt upon th room, as far as I can un- 
deritand, wnewares to my Son. And the ruth is, 
he, alloon as ever he [aw me, ſtood amar'd like 
a ſurpriz'd Otfendor, and he fled back in a trem- 
bling poſture ; I think his reaſo* was,that I ſhould 
ak him no Queſtions. I ruſt?d in upon him with 
a great deal of beſt and eagerneſs, | had not fo 
much as a Free-man or a Slave with me juſt as 
Hh 3 che 
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the Fatality of the preſent moment aFed me, ſo] 
a{[aulred him with handy-blews ; and alſo I carch'd 
up ay thing that was near, that my Grief told 
m2 might __ for a Weapon, with which I laid 
abrut me, beyond the ſffrengeh of my Old Ape. 
I ſer upon him at once end alrogetber (not by de- 
grees, nor by divided and mermittent pams,) with 
the Fire that was next at hand, and with the La- 
ſhirg-whips, that chance put into my hands : *T was 
a great part of the ſecrecy, that I ſhould do it 
elf; O Heavens ! What comtumacy, what an ber 
ned Patience was there in him, when he was Tor. 
tred by his Father, that he woi'd not call one 
for his Mothers help ? No, the Newrh made 10 re- 
{i/Zance at all, he did not at all Ift up fo much as 
an band, againit me, nor did he cry out for any 
cne bodies help : His eyes were only a little ſunk 
and dcjefted in his bead, yea, as it he had felr no 
laſbes at all, but had been Turtured only by my eyes, 
he recei\d all the blows upon his Face ; that 
come'y Face, as if he h-wſelf had been angry with 
it, was all that he oppord to my Fire and Laſh. | 
give this [aft Teſtimony, my Lords, to his Mode- 
ſty, he was Slain when he was ©ne willing to 
ave, himſelf. My Lords, | commend the Patience 
of the Mcther, that whereas ſhe was'for the wo 
par: at home, and p2rhaps at that time not far 
from the place, yet ſhe wou'd not come in, the 
dard not to mrerrupt me. And beſides, I com- 
mend the good Fortune of my own hands, that 
none of mv K:» dred or of my Friends did ruſh in up- 
on m2; for if any body living had been fo bold, 
as to a% me about my Son, in that nick of rome, 
I ſhould cer:aply have kilPd him. And yet I bu- 
ried 


[ 457 } 
ried his torn Tortyred Limbs, I alow'd him a Fune- 
ral, I gathered his Bowes together. My Wife 
then laid no wiolent hand on the Bier, while the 
Funeral rites were a performing ; ſhe rais'd no 
envious refleFion upon me by beatmg her breaſt, 
and tearing and rendpwg her very dug. How 
comes ſhe now to break forth, and to be traw/poy- 
ted, to this Mmſtrous Impatience? She never ask'd 
me a word about him, at home. O thou unhap- 
py Mather ! I my ſelf can proclaim before all Chil. 
dren and Parents, yea in the begring both of God 
and Man too, that I lov'd my Son very well, but 
not by the way of etfeminate Kſſes or Tears, but 
I lov'd him with a Manly Love, even with grief 
and patience. He was my only Son, and if a Party 
of his Ex:mies had hewm'd him in amongſt them 
in the Field, I would have ventured my Life to ha? 
freed him from their Clutches; if a ſudden Fire bad 
clo;d about him at home, I bad cerryed him out 
upon my ſbeulders, tho I had ventured the burn- 
ing of ſome of my Limbs; I delzvered him from all 
evil Reports, 1 ſent him far enough from malig- 
nant Town-talk. | have got the Advantage now 
of that, which is called Natwra! Aﬀe;on. 1 did the 
diffculteft thing of all, that I did not rather kull 
myſelf. 
' She accuſes me of Il-treatmemt, forſooth. What, 
Wife, do you think, that a Father hath not ſuf- 
fered —_ enough, after of this danger and 
togl, that he may not make any benefit to bim{elf, 
for killing his Son ? What, are you not aſhamed 
that you are angry With the Parricide (ll? What 
have you to do With the Law, which was grven 


you to plead in a caſe of inferiour affetFions ? That 
h 4 Law 
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Law remedies [lighter Complaints, not deep Wailings ; 
it provides, indeed, for the Female, yet not as a 
Mother,but only as a Wife. What do you agam 
call forth my woful modeſty to the wiew of the 
People ? Indeed ! Do you raiſe up matter for a new 
{curvy Report ? Nay then, I have quite lot the 
benefit of my ſecrecy. 1 had managed all things 
(©, that n«:bing ſhould have been aked, nor no- 
thing at all /a;zd: Bur what is more 1mpudent,uhat 
is more ww'orthy, than for a }//oman to rhmk ſhe 
hath as muc!1 right over her Chudren as the Man, 
ſo that in her opmion the Right of Father and Mo- 
ther are but equal, as if we did not know, that 
the Power of /ife and death, in relation to Children, 
1s committed to «7, Mev! *lis no Privilege, to kill 
a $.n when there is juſt cauſe to do it ; and there 
is 10 Man will ever do it enly on purpoſe, becauſe 
he mi'y. 1 beld out, to rend the bowel: of my 
only Son, Forgive me, if you can't belzewve me : 
No Man ever/ killd his own Sen,for mere hatred 
of him. An hated Son is not ſo much worth, 
This is a thing in Fathers, Which is dreadful even 
unto Parriegde, that they [ove their Children,that 
they rel:,ve them, that they think they can't 6+ 
therwiſe take pity of them any other way,than 
that, There is no reaſon, wy Lord:, that the Plea 
of the weakey S:x ſhould rake you off from the due 
conſderation of my A/erie;, 'Tis a thing of 
greater Afﬀection to kill ones Son, than to avenge 
him. And therefore ceaſe, 1Woman, to weary me 
with your Lueſtions, What | Does not he anſwer 
#!l in one word, about his Son, that ſays, I flew 
him : And tho he makes no Exclamations, and 
tho his mouth be as it were fop'r, yet he demies 
nothing 
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nothing, that confeſſes rhar. But the very Immans- 
ty of ſome borrid Offences argues the Inmcence of 
thoſe, that commu them, I ſlew my Son, not as 
an bair.bram'd Father, nor as one out of. my wits. 
Whoever now puy's a Man that is tranſported,and 
as it were palt /en/e ard feelmg, ſlays him cur-righr. 
You ſee an Aged Man, weltrmg in his own blood, 
and, with his band: all-bloody, lving over the dead 
body of his only Son, whole bowels he counts ſa- 
cred and dear to him, all rent and burnt as they 
are. I dread ſo much as to hook upon his Carkaf,,l 
ſtand a /oof of from it, as from a body, that is 
ſtruck dead with Lightnmg from the Frrmament of 
Heaven, 'Tis true, in jome Crimes, "tis enough 
to ſhut ones Eyes, tO twrn away ones Face, to 
bold ones peace, to ſtand amazed. and to leave 
incredible calamnities to their Cauſes, Without ſur. 
ther inquiry, Take pity upon me, a:k me no more 
Dueſtion;, make no more Demands, De? think 

Pie lay, ſparc the Age we live in, ſpare the Huſ- 
band, (pare the Father? Nay ratber,\pare bim,that 
was Slam, 

My Lerds, hear, 1 beſeech you, a new Crime 
ebjetted againſt an Hwbend, 'Tis his /ilence, he 
is queſtioned in Cort about, Heretofore your In- 
dignation, Dame, Could not bear our ill-word;,and 
your Matronly Paſſim ſeem'd to ſay , What! 

, Can't you furbear foul Language to. 
wards me, the Wife of your boſom! What! has 
your Laviſh Tongue no reſpect for me, that you 
do ſo eaſily break forth into railing Language, and 
twit me even with what you pleaſe,you cy out Up» 
on me,& whilſt you allow too much liberty to your 
Tongwe, you give occaſion to the Iu/ger, to Fr 
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fories upon me. But you, Women, object thet 
as a Crime againſt me, which was never counted 
ſo in en Man living before ; that only piece of 
Innccency in my manners, Which is reprebended by 
ſpeaking, is maintained by my ſilence. See now, 
why my hands, and why my word: ſeen to be 
ſuch great Offenders. *Tis with the one we defame, 
and with other, that we torture and kill. Wou'd 
you know, Madam, how little reaſon you have 
to complain of my ſilence ? I tell you, you had 
been a very happy Woman, if we had al been 
Tongue-tyed, t90. 4 ppoſe, 1 lay aſide a while the 
deep Cauſes of my ſilence, and only lay, *Tw not fit 
for me, to diſcover @ ſecret. My Lords, of all the 
ſerious and ſolid endowments, that the mind of 
Man may be farnyhed with, therc is wo one, in 
my opinion, harder either to get, or to keep, than 
virtuous ſilence; yea, Men are ſo prone to offend 
by Talkatrurneſs themſelves, that they can't abide 
to ſee a conſtemr Taciturnity, no not in others. My 
Weman Calls this a Great Crime in me, Which was 
an High piece of Wiſedom in the Antient Philoſo- 
phers, thoſe Original DireCftors of Mens minds and 
manners; and for maintaining thereof all their 
Lives long, ſome Men have been more admired 
in wofwl old fories, then thoſe have been, who 
were ſo privy to the profaund ſecrets of Natwre, as 
to ſettle Rules for the ebbing and flowing the Se, 
and for the Courſes of the Celeſtial Conſtellations. 
I beſeech you, what a piece of bold Intruſion is 
thu, to break open a breaſt, that is fifly reſobved 
Upon @» holy ſilence? To wnlock that [pert that was 
ſut and even fertled upon ſecrecy, and which 
couzd not. be {00s ned therefrom, acither by Foy, 

nor 
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nor by Grief ; neither by Neceſſity nor by Fortane ? 
He that complains of owe that is filew, his math 
will ope wider againſt him, if once he begin to 
talk. Beſides, there is not ſuch an to:mare and 
All-blendimg Union between Hazband and Wife, bur 
that, notwirhſtanding the near Relaticn betweer 
them ; yer the heart of each of them may law- 
fully retain ſome proper ſecret, apart to himieif. Add 
hereto, that a Man woutid not «part every thing, 
1 not to his own Fleſh and Blood ; and 'tis a Cer- 
tain kind of rewerential reſpect you ſometimes 
bear, even to your deareft Relarions, that yon 
wou'd not have *m know ſome things, that are 
to be concealed : ſome things you can't get our, no 
not by Laſh or Rack : Yea, many have been /o 
ffout, as ro dye under Torture rather than &i/cover 
a Secret, Go too then, if you think fir, let us 
run over, by a diligent inquiry, both Sexes and 
every Condition and Age whatever; and we ſhall 
fond, that, there is no breaſt withont a ſecret corn- 
er for private Guilt, and no life ſo innocent, bur 
it has reaſon, as to ſome things, to fav Murr. 
Even you, Madam Wife, if your Husband ſhould 
rummage all the ſecrets of your Soul by his ſearch- 
ing Interrogetories, | believe, he might find ſome- 
thing in you too,that you worr'd be loth to confeſs. 
If rhis be ſo in you, Dame, then | hope ſilence is 
much more proper for an Old Man; "tis more mo- 
deft in an Hayband ; *tis more ſacred in a Father. 
Let me tell you, Women, both of us have reaſon 
to'be &ne'aſhamed of our weakneſs. Our Young 
Son, One now, Way More conſtant than we, for be 
was reſolo/'d to dye, that 2we might bold our peace. 
You fee, Woman, to what i Interpretations vou 
expoſe 
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expoſe your Grief? People ſay abroad, that you 
Dneſft:on mc on purpoſe, becauſe you know that 
Ple endure all extremity whatever, rather than 
{peak ont. For who is there, pray, in the whole 
Town, but knows that I am mflexibly ani unaltera- 
bly filent, when I am once reſolw/'d upo1 it? What 
Man can be ignorant, with what a /teely parzence I 
uſe to endure every thing ? As now of /a.«, when 
I was even killmg my own Son,l ſent not 10 mich 
as a /igh nor a Groan, as an Harbmger,bctor- the 
Fat ; 1 did withing in the Worid, that eith. r you 
with at vour quick-ſighted and forecaſt mg fe wir 
my pom Son neither, that was to be &id, could 
imerpret in _the leaſt, that I had a Parricidal In- 
tex, to bereave mylelf of my Child. D+.? think, 
I make a Boaſt of this /ecrecy of mane, that 1 ne- 
ver allewed myleit to make any Proclamatun of 
the thing in the ftreer, or in the Publick -//emblies 
of the People ? Alas, I never made any Complamt 
of the Towng Man, no not to your/elf ; neither did 
| ever ſtudy any advantage againit him, by telling 
People, that his Mother too did hate him,aſmuch as 
I. 'Tis in vain, Madam, for you to think to ex- 
tort that from me by your Accu{atun, that neither 
my very Mziſ{cries themſelves, nor my Gref, nor 
the conſideration of my Orbity could never draw 
out. No, tho you put me to the Torturmg-fire, 
vet I'le hold out, Vie endure to the lat, | have 
' already ſuffered that, which was the bardef# to 
be born, Viz. I have ſlam my Sor. 

He put my Son, ſays ſhe, to the Torture. In brief, 
my Lords, prav,bear the reaſon. Guilty or Innocent 
1s 1t not all one, if the matter be known to eve- 
ry boev? The AMai:gnamt talk of the Town had 

made 
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made the Tang Man to be hated of all Children, 
and alſo to be a burthen to all Parents. What 
ſhall I do, O my Soul, in ths Caſe ? How ſhall 
come off ! How ſhall 1 clear my ſelf? To do no- 
thmg at all upon ſuch high Infamous Reports, were 
all one as to believe *'M to be true ; or wou'd you 
have me go to every particular Perſon to- comvince 
him, wou'd vou have me cry out aloud againſt 
the Talk of the Vulgar, and fo pick a quarrel with 
airy Fame ! Perhapy *ewere enough for your weak 
Sex, barely to deny the Fatt, but *tis fir that I 
ſhould wmdicate my only Son at another-gates rate. 
Pie free him from their ſcurvy Reports, not with 
a few quarreiſom words, but in ich a way as 
Ple make the whole Town ene amaz'd, and 
aſhamed too, of their ſcandals. De? think, *rwas 
upon my Sos own account , that I Tortured 
him? No, I did it to raiſe an Odwm upon this 
naughty Town, of Ours. I ſeemed to my ſelf, 
with thoſe very blows | gave my Son, to make 
as many gaſhes in their defammg Tongues; and 
with thole Fires I ſcorch'd him, to ſhrivel up 
their falſe Reports, When ones own Son is accug'd 
of Inceſt, the only way to prove him Imucem, is, 
by Torturing him. God forbid, that you ſhould 
be made acquainted with the- ful of 
that grief, that makes a Father able to Rack 
his Sow. There is nothmg more wnbappy than 
that Father, who, tho he has killd his only Soy, 
yet he is not ſatirfyed therewith. I freely con- 
fels, *rwas I, that did deftroy my Towng Son 
by Laſh and Fire, for all Parental reſpet# and 
reverence had loſt its place in bus beart ; and 
we were. fam to make Apologies and Excuſes 

for 
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for him every day, to buoy him up apainſt 
the Taik of the Town : And the muth is, he 
was :, that carryed himiſclt amongit us more 
like a wamon Amoroſo, than a dutiful Son. 
Wowd you know, Madam, wou'd you know, 
I ſay, what great reaſon | had to pur him to 
the Rack ? Pie tell yon, even after he had 
been Racked, he deſere?d ro be flam. 

And yer, Dame Mecber, it you have ſuch a 
mind, forſooth, to hear the»cau/e, pray, come 
near to me, and lend mz? your Ear. |, like 
a poor unbappy Father, did foreſee that one time 
or other he wowd break forth into ſome no- 
torious Villany, becauſe be Ived an idle life and 
ſquandred away his Tume at bome, in the Chim- 
wy-corney. He had not the leaſt defire to Tra- 
vel, that he might berter his Reaſon thereby ; 
nor was be willing to trail a Pike, nor to 
venture tO Sca ; he would not ſtudy the Law, 
nor undertake any Offce in the Common-wealth : 
Nay, he waou'd not 16 much as think of Mar- 
rymng a Wife ; Belides, I had correfed him ſo 
often , that he grew w:ary of his Farber; and 
his guilty Conſcience, becauſe it was not @- 
we). 3 by my ch:/fi/cments, flew fo high, as 
to curſe and baws m2. It came to that paſs, 
chat he was even afra:d ro meet me, he durft 
not come into the room, if | had bcen rhere; 
he avoided all 4 courſe and comver/ation With 
me; he wotVd not come lo near, as even to 
be ki/fd by me. In a word, to give you a ful 
proſpe? of the wickednes of his ſpirit, He was a 
Boy that extreamly bated, and was afraid griev- 
cuſly of, bus own Father. Sting then, my Son was 

con- 
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condemned by the Vote of the whole Town, and 
that every body wondered {| wou'd ſuffer him 
to live ſo Jong, de* call it Torture, thar I pur 
him to ? No, 'twas a Execution, t1:0 bur a 
flow and laygring one : Nw call it a Racking, for- 
ſooth , but, I tay, 'twas a legal derery_ +4 
ment, and 'twas the Conclufion of all my Miſeries. 
There is cauſe to Torture a Man, if he has no 6- 
ther way, but to dey. 

And yer, pray, obſerve what great Modera- 
tion 1 wid, even in my Racking of ban? For [ 
was not hurried on, by a raſh bead-ſtrong Impulſe, 
to fly upon him preſently, and all of a has, ; 
nor was my tmparzent grief ſo mad and blind, as 
to give him his death-blow at once ; No, that Son 
* muſt needs be kill'd in cool blood, and by delibe- 
ration, that is Tortured before. I was ſo fawour- 
able as to make ſome Mt, to give him Q 1ztle 
longer time and ſpace, You ſee, 1 might have 
given a far greater occaſion to maligy Reports, . if 
I hada mad toit? For if I bad &fd himin 
that cloſe Room , only with the ſword, or by 
backing him to pieces, then his death had been , 
as if 'be had been carch'd in the Fa&. And there- 
fore, Madam, you have no reaſen to raiſe a dow- 
ble Odizm upon me ii the Caſe, as that 1 Torns- 
red him and Muarthered him, re. His death is the 
only Argument to prove his Torture was neceſſary. 
"Tis that, and od! was that, can be calPd go: 
cide, when a Father; torture a'Son, that ſurvives 
after his Rackvg. De" think, 'twas poſlible, che 
Tab cou'd ha' rd, that cou'd no ways be re- 
lieved, but by his dearb ? He thar 1 had once be- 
gan to juſtifie againſt walign Reports, 1 did not 
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give him back again to be black'd by the fame 
amous mouthes, nor Wou'd I ſend him out 
of his Fathers Cloſet-room, to be made a gating- 
ſtock, or to be tumbled and toſfd on People 
Tongues, any more : Yea, Miſtreſs Mother, my 
forecaſt was for you too, I took bims off , that you 
might not be pur to the trouble of Lueſtioning 
him, as well as I. As for the Touth, I knew thar, 
after his Tortwre , he wou'd be aſhawd to we, 
he wowd never have bors, to have had ſo many 
Lueſtions put to him by every body that he mer, 
nor wou'd he have endured to have made, th6 
but negative, Anſwers to them. But, Woman, 
_ mult renounce vour private affetion, | be- 
ieve, it concery'd our whole Houſe and Family, 
in point of Imnxcence, that the Boy ſhou'd not rg- 
ther kill himſelf, 

My Lords, my Wife is ſenſible now , that it 
makes nothing for the Equity of her Complaint, Ci- 
ther that I Tortur'd my Son, or that I Slew him. 
And therefore ſhe Queries, what he diſcovered, 
tho ſhe don't know, whether he diſcovered any 
thing at all, What ſayit thow, O moſt impari- 
ent of Mathers ? What art tbou concern'd in no- 
thing elſe about the death of thy Son, but only 
of what he ſaid? Well then, if I tell thee whac 
he ſaid, then it ſeems thou wile forgrve me the 
Parricide, and I ſha'nt hear a word more of my 
Torturing him. Oh, how «nadviſed ſtill is this 
Womans madne/; | She asks, what the Boy ſpoke 
in his Torment, as if ſhe did wor know ; and yer, 
ſhe thinks, I got norbog out of him, as if ſhe 
did res/ly know, what he had ſaid. I beſeech 
thee, upon the account of our Comwgal y_ 
an 
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and upon the account of our Common M:ſeries, 
dor't preſs me to rip open the Arcamom of the 
Parricide, don't make thy own Imocence an addi. 
Honal burthen to our calamity ? Let the Nowng 
Man look to it, as to his own Meri, for my 
own part, | can now reverence his Funerals, and 
after my only child; death, 1 again put on the 
Bowel: of a Father. We ought to bear a greater 
Reverence to our Children, after they are dead than 
befere;; and there is nothing more unbecoming Pa- 
ternal affettion, than to mſuit over a Man after he 
is dead and gon.My very lf of my child reconciles 
me to him, and the cruelty of his death hath quire 
appeaſed my wrath. Yea moreover, when | ca#t 
back my thoughts npon the whole proceſs of that 
ſecret Fatt ; a ſilent kind of c lon informs me, 
what a great deal of Rewerence | ow'd to my Son, 
in that | was able ro Torture him alove, and alone 
alſo, to put bim to death. 

Yer, do you,forſooth, perſevere in our old cemrſe 
of Interrogatories, do you / a me, do you pref up- 
on me, ffi? Ple be quits with you, Womanand Ple 
ask you as many Queſtions on my ſide ; Prayif you 
are ſo inquifitrve to know, What I a:Pd and what 
he anſwered, why did you not break in upon the 
Tortwring-room, it Was not guarded by the Father, 
either by Serie! or Officer ? Had it not been a 
great deal better for you, the Mother, to have cotne 
ro him, yourſelf? Might not your Interrogatories 
have bad the wyarw orce, if they had been arged, 
when we had been #f! together? Wou'd he not ha? 


And who, | pray, Woman, kept you 
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you from coming in, Who-ſhut you out of doors? 
- Oh now, I ſte, *tis your modeſty, forfooth 3 without 
Queſtion, you were afraid, thatif we bad been of 
together in that loneſorm room, then People wou'd ha* 
ſaid, that the Mother had Muwrtbered her Son, too. 
And yet you preſs upon me fall; and tho a poor 
Old Man do ſhut his moarb, yet you are almoſt 
ready to pluck his jaws aſwnder, to meke him ſpeak. 
Seeing you are {0 mportunate, ſuppoſe, I 

ſay only Th, | came lately from the di/atory Com- 
ſion of {o horrid an Offence,that I dor't yet mind, 
what | beard ; my thoughts are yet wholly taken 
up with my Parricide ; and ſeeing *ewas all the 
Sons | had, all thoſe Laſbmgs and other Tormemts 
that rent and toxe in pieces, his (vow) dead body, 
are agam yet freſh m my mind. *Tis a very hard 
thing, for a Parricide to be capable of any ſhame, 
but 1 even famted away in my Orbuy, aut of afts- 
niſhment ,out of madneſs,and out of ſilence. All credit 
is taken away from what | ſhall ſay,my werds have 
no Authority at all ; he hath no reaſon to ſpeak,that 
cannot be belzew/d it he do ſpeak. And therefore, 
Womas, leave LQueſtioumg your Husband ; a Father 
that bath S/aw his Sm already, ought not now 
either to acquit Or to accuſe him. 

Yer ſtill, ſbe urges, What did be h whey you 
were a killmg bim ! O the pucons of my 
Parricide, that *tis not any Lawful Power or Ma- 
giſtrate ; not any of our Kindred or Friends ; no 
nor you, the Folks of the Town, th6 you are al- 
ways tatilmg and ill-wil”d enough, that ask me 
the LQueftion.Yuu areall huſb*t, and as mute as a Fiſh, 
Unbappy I, what's the matter ? What do you al 
tnow it, already ? Suppoſe Homenall the Anſwer 
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I give you ſhowld be chi, That rhings,too big to be 
believe d, do even fop Mens Mouthes, ſo that they 
can't relate them. Some things are ſo great,that bu. 
man ſpeech cannot reach bigh enough to expreſs 
them. But for your part, pray, do you believe,that 
Iwas in a perfett Phrenſie,and that I was fark mad, 
fo that what I ſaw was but a mere Phantime, and 
that | imagined that | beard,whatMr. No-body ſpake. 
Yet let me tell you, if avy thing ſhews me nor to 
be mad, *rwas this, and this alone, that I bold my 
Peace.Suppoſe I ſhould anſwer you,that he ſaid no- 
thing, that he ſpeke not a word, would you believe 
me?But I am certain,you would much /e{ believe, 
what he did reslly ſay.Take then in ſhort,Good Wo- 
man, 2 true account, why I kid the Touth, nnder 
his Torments, *Twas this, | tortw'd him, and yet 
ask'd him no Queſtions. If any noſe at all did reach 
your Ears from that very remote part of the Houſe, 
*twas my Gro. neng not bis, *rwere the Plants that 
from my own inward pam. Doſt thou ak 
me, why he [aid nothing ? *Twas, becauſe he had 
worbing that I was willng to know, or that 1 ought 
to bear. In my Tortwring him, I almed at moth; 
elſe bur dence, which his /ife could never bave af- 
forded me. He that is Slam on the Rack is rack'd 
for the nonce,that he may be Slazy. Do you think, 
his Torture was ſich,as we uſe tofthe bodys of our 


Gally-ſlaves and Bond-men? And re you fay, ® Sce the 
like a Cunning Old Man, | manage the * mary note 
up and down, | held the Cords on the a of in p. 179. 


Crueky, thatſo his Limbs might be diſlecated joynt **®: 
by joynt, and the frutere of bis whole body beas. 
it were oubang*d by. Inches. No, his life was deflroy- 
ed by his own filence, the Loſb and the Fire ftope hi 
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Speech and his Breath rogether. He ſeem'd to me 
to ſuppreſs his Greens, and to ſtifle his Sighs; and be 
ſo carryed himſelf in his ſilence, as if be were Tortu« 
red by one that knew all, afwell as bim/elf. Do you 
wonder at this Comtwmacy in a Son, and this Pati- 
ence in a Young Stripling ? There can no other An- 
ſer be made to a Father, when he Torture: bis 
Child, than to be willag to dye, rather than to con« 
fels. And therefore, IVoman,] anſwer enough to ſatis« 
tie modeſt Enquirers, | was the Man,that Slew him. 

He is much wi/taken,that thinks,Vle lay crdavary 
Crimes to his Charg:, nay on the contrary, | prc» 
claim to «ll the World, that he was no [uxwricas 
Fellow, hc did not d:/creds himſelf by Courting any 
My, he did not offend as aber Towng ters ule to doz 
No,it was a Monſtrous and wnexpreſuble Guile, twas 
a prank, that | was loath to catch him at, and 'twas 
ſuch as I could by no mcan+ bear. Does any body 
wonder, that | did not d:/-berit him, and that | was 
not contented With the #/ual revenge of abuſed Fa- 
thers, only to &ck him out of doors. *Twas your 
curſed and unadui'ed Paſſion, Good Woman, that 
wou'd not ſutier me /s to do. Tov, that pardoned a 
Son, as it were in /pight of my /everiy ; you, that 
could not hate him aſwell as 1, wou'd doubtleſs 
have folow'd after kr, if he had been ebdicared. 
Suppoſe the Tawth had ſpoken jowmnrbing or ocber,yet 
for wy part | had not an ear to hear. For I did not 
#rhere,like ſome _fuſtwe of Peace, nor,while ocbers 
were a Tortwrawg him,did | && the part of a Farber 
and Fadge. No, at thes time, I /uffered all things 
with Em, and did them too. Alas, 1 was not art 
lei/ure tO bearken to what he ſaid, now cou'd | rake 
notice of his Greass nor reckew his Sighs ; my eoger- 
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s, 
were the tbmgs that rook- me Up, wooly ; 1 did of 
that I did, in precipitation and batt. 11s the ſame 
Aﬀetion in a Father, to Torture, that he may know; 
and to kf, thar he may not &now. 

Bur,ſays ſhe,your filence rends 10 my di/grace. What, 
poor Woman, is this the fr it time,that you are ſoli- 
crows for your Credit, now you have loft your. only 
Soen,do you begin wow to berbmk what Men ſay of 
you? What!Was a So caſt away,de* fay,to make 
you to be aſhamed,and od out upon? If that had 
been the thing aimed at, was it not enewgh to leave 
the bole matter to Report?But I, Good # oman,mter- 

's my ſclt berween you, and yowr 1-reporr and as 

{tood,as *twere, in the mnd/t berween Morber and 
Son, | commuted the Parricide: | Slew my only Son, 
that all People in thar raik might reflect on 0 bo- 
dy, but myſelf. Otherwite ; if | arid at what, you 
think,] do,how long de think will my hol 
To what time ſhall ] put off my ſpeakmg, which 
you think I ſo volamardy fappreff ? 1 acknowledg 
myſelf Gaalty in Court, and yet 1 deny that I know 


evy thing at all. Here's an Excellene way indeed ja. 


to ſpigbe folks, when I wou'd ſpeak ecpamf my 
Wife, | a#ed ſo, that no body may believe me. I 
confeſ; therefore, that I have brought nothing to 
a ſure, certam,and wnqueſtionable pencb,and that's the 
reaſon, why I comended with my Son, even unto 
death. Thojie Torments that &:f, do not reſobve the 
Lneftrom. What [aid be, ſays ſhe ſtill! Happy were 
thow, Womes, if thou didit not kaow, what he 
ſaid. What ! Art thon not comented with the Tef:- 

of thy own Conſcience ? Is it not enough for 


new : 
thee, that he bad nerbing, either to deny Or confe/'s ? 
Do'ſt 


[ 472 ] | 

Doſt thou require, to know the words he ſpoke u 
on the Rack, doſt thou compe! and enforce me to 
ſpeak them ? 1 proteſt, you «ct ſo that you cannot 
— , What I ſhall fay. What ſaid beſay you ? Did 
he fay, that he had prepared Poyſon,to make away 
his Parents ? You deny any ſuch thing.Did be talk 
any Trea/onable words? Y ou deny that, too.Did he 
carry on any Tyranmcal Deſign ? This alſo won't 
be granted by you.Let me ſay what I will, yet ftill 
you'l deny it. O the unwary fomplicity of a Good Con- 
ſcience] What! Arr thou not afraid,that if rhou cons. 
pelleſt me to ſpeak,l ſhall make many a ftory of my 
own bead, and forge abundance of Lyes ? If thou 
canſt kww,Homan, whether I Lyeor no,then thou 
knoweſt aſwel what he ſad. What ſaid be, de ſay, 
again ? He ſaid ju#} narbing. What ſaid be'He faid 
every thang. He curs'd the Age we live in, he caft a 
great Oduon upon the rwwes, he ug d foul Execre- 
t10ns againſt his Fatber,and bitter Reproacbes againſt 
his Mother J#/hbat did be [ay ? He ſaid more,than ever 
I ask'd him. O Woman, thou haſt overcome,at laſt, 
even my obſtmate ſilence, hear then my brief and 
fuceyri anlwer to your Lueflion,Hbat [aid be? He 
ſaid,tbat which you ««& ; He faid, that which you 
thmk. O that any body could ha? ſer you down in 
that ſecret room at that time, then you had ſeem a 
#ew kind of Torture! | ſtood like an Old Man,be- 
girt with fries of a monſtrous fierceneſs, my bend: 
were ffretcbed out, one was arm'd with Fre, Pother 
with Lzſb; I ftood upon the very Face and Eyes of 
tim,as he lay alongon the gramd,and cryd out,O 
thou Furzzes, O thou Mad Boy, bold thy Peace.And 
heon the «tber ſide was aſmuch amez'd, and even 
belide bim/e!?, as if all the paſſages had been | 
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up, or elſe ext off,by which Mens Grief paſſes 
out into words. How often, when | pur the "= 

Coal andRed-bot-rrons to any part of his body,woul 
he offer ro we his very breaf ? Ga ns 


_— ery oh in the ”_ ames, 
that ſo he might ſtop bi pronounced, words ? 
And now when 2) bis natural heat, being driven 
out by the Loſb,did break forth by the power of his 
laft poin, his ſpirit was a little collected to ſerch a 
corp hgh from the bottom of his beart, fo that the 

Rottle, that carries away life, was like to one 
that wou'd have faid ſomerbing, I know not whar, 
and this perhaps you ſhould have heard too. Pur 
I confeſs, | ed him, and ſummon in all my 
ffrength, which was even ſpent before, | did my ut- 

with hend, weapon; and my whole body alto- 
gether, and fo | few bim, before he could tell out 


a lymg word Wofal is the remembrance of that time. 
I _ feimmg under my bands,l ſaw his 
wes face, his breath was Key-Cold, his gb; were 


his Soul was quitting his body with 2 
"great deal of falence, and yet 1 did not abate his Tor- 
ments] did not wrbdrew,no nor quench,the Flarwes. 
Have pay upon me, O Women,ask me no wore for a 
word of this. affettionate nature, I ſlew my Son that 
was a dywwg. And yet I did not loſe, I fay, I did not 
loſe the death of my only Son, 1 did not loſe the for. 
runate Iſſve of it, for now #o body can mterrogace 
me, but the Mather only : Go too, then, Women, 
ſec thy ſelf in my place, and as if thou were accou- 
oy og mn ___ my Rmres —_— 
Red-bot-irons. and declare that without them 
1 am not to ſpeak, and without them no 
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body living can believe me. Th6, O thou wal! 
ble Youth, for now let me addveſ' woyſelf wo — oe 
No pam ſhall ever make me oper 
lance me apmuch as ſhe will uanbr fwr 
laft : Thou hait raughr me,how to conquer 
And yet if ir be lawfu/ for me dot 1 
ful thonghts,the words of that woful Torturing wt 
would you have me joned in publick and bes?! 
fore all the People? Good Wife, ler us rarher goin 
to ther deſolate part of the Houſe, into _— 
which may now be call'd the Fatbers privy 
and the Sons both, there Queſtion me uſt Luſt by = 
Rack, there, where | Tortwred, where | flew,my Son: 
and where perhaps his wandring Ghoſt yer walk, 
about the Mowrnfu! Chamber Let ſome body there © 
preſent me, with the pitture of my Sou that 1 flew, 
ler him lay thoſe Garments in his Macbers lap, that 
ſhe, poor Woman, was wont to dreſs and a} 
Taah in. Let's go beth to his Tomb, let's 


Tears over his Cr Tere we'le w; 

filemt together, or confeſs togerher. Now,poor Man, 

mow , | am able to dye. O natural Pizry, now card 

and grief have di(charged thee : I make no }l,: 

I trutt not my laſt words to my * Toa 
or 


I myſelf will dye too, under my Tore afwwell 
my Son. Only | bumbly prefer rhu,as the laſt ye 
©o you, my dear City, tor the ſake of all my Fi Fellow) 
denzz,ons,and allo for the fake of all }#i-es and Chil 
dren whatever;& | intreat the ſame of you to0,1#/ Iſt] 
for the Ghofrfake of my muriered Child who Came g | 
out of your own Bowels; that you ak me no mel” 
Durſt ions, that fo you yourſelf may NO thereby om 4 
on the divulging the ſad diſgrace of our Houſe 
Family. 
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